
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



i- 

i^ 



y 



s : 1 ■ 




A 



WORKS 

OF THE 

ENGLISH POETS- 
WIT H 
PREFACES, 

BIOGRAPHICAL AND CRITICAL, 
BY SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



VOLUME THE F O R T Y - F O U R T H. 



LONDON: 

PRINTED BY J . R 1 V I N G T O N J 

FOR C.BATHt RST, J. BUCKLAND, V,'. S T R AH AN, J. RIVIN'O- 

TON AND SONS, T. IMVIES, T.P AVN i:, L.I. AVIS, W. OWKN, 

B. WHITK, S. CROV/DER, T.CAbLON, ;' . LONGMA::, 

S. L AW, E. AND C. DILLY, J. DODSLKV, H. BALDWIN, 

J.WILKTE, J.ROBSON, J . J OIINSON, f. LOWN DES, 

T. BECKEl , G.ROBINSON, l'. C AD K I. L, W. DAVIS, 

J.NICHOLS, F.NEWBERV, T. HVANS, J.RIl;- 

LEY, K. BALDWIN, C. MC() L, L E III H A N b 

sor:LLiJv, J. ci.w, n. lonant, 

J . M L K R A V , W . I- o V J ] . '; o '., 1 N . 
M Dec I. X XIX. 



c 



'. 6 



P O E 

O F 

P A R j^ 



M s 



ELL 

And 



P S. 







THE 

POEMS 

O F 

DR. THOMAS PARNELL, 

Lace Archdeacon ofCLOGHER: 
Including thofe publifhed by Mr, POPE, 

AND HIS 

POEMS MORAL AND DIVINE. 

« Dignum laudc vinim Muia vetatmeri.*' HoR. 



T 6 



i 

I i } 



To THE Right Honourable 
ROBERT, EARL OF OXFbKt), 

■ .i 

f AND 

EARL MORttMfek. 



OUCH wete iht notes thy once-Iov'd Poet fung. 
Till death untimely ftoppM his tuneful tongue. 
Oh, juft beheld, and loft ! admir'd, and mourn'd ! 
With fofteft manners, gentleft arts adom''d I 
Bleft in each fcience, bleft in every ftrain ) 
Dear to the Mufe, to Harley Hear— in vain ! 

For him thou ojft haft bid the vrorld attend. 
Fond to forget the ftatefman in the friend : 
For Swift and him, defpisM the farce of ftate. 
The fober follies of the wife and great $ 
Dextrous, the craving, fawning croud to quit. 
And pleasM to fcape from flattery to wit. 

Abfent or dead^ ftill let a friend be dear, 
(A figb the abfent claims, the dead a tear) 
Recall thofe nights that closM tliy toilfome days. 
Still hear thy Parnell in his living lays : 
L Who, carelefs now, of intereft^ fame, or fate, 
I I^rhaps forgets that Oxford e'er was great j 
=" Or, deeming meaneft what we greateft call, 
I Beholds thee glorious only in thy fall. 

And fure, if aught below the feats divine 
Can touch immortals, 'tis a foul like thine t 

S a A fotii 



4 D E D I CAT ro N- 

A foul fuprerae, in each hard inftance try'd^ 
Above al? pain, all anger, ^^^ ^U pride ; 
The lage of powec, the blaft of public breathy 
The luft of lucre> and the dread of deaths 

In vain to deferts thy^ retreat is made; 
The Mufe attends thee to thy filent. fhade.: 
Tis hers, the brave man's lateft fteps to trace^ 
Ke-judge <his a6lsx and dignify difgrace, 
When intereil calls off all her (heaking. train,. 
Whea all th' oblig'd defert, and ail the vain 5. 
She waits, ox to the fcaffold, or the cell, 
When the laft lingering friend has bid farewell. 
Ev'n now ihe fhades thy evening-walk with bays^^ 
(No hireling ftie, no proftitute to praife) 
' Ev'n now obfer^ant of the parting ray. 
Eyes the calm fun-fet of thy various dTay i 
Through Fortune's cloud one truly great cair fee 
No( fears to tell j lliat Mortimer is. he. 

Sept. 3fc5, lyai* A, F O 
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o «, 
THE RISE OF WOMAN- 

"tl rHAT antieat times ^thofe tknes wefanty wife) 
'^ Have left on long record of woman's rife^ 
, What morals teach it, and what fables hide. 
What author wrote it, how that author dy'd. 
All thefe I iing. In Greece they fram'd the talc 
(In Greece 'twas thought a woman might be frail) j 
Ye modern beauties ! wivere the Poet ^rew 
fiis fofteft |)eiiciU think he dreamt of you.; 
And, wam'd by him., ye wanton: pens beware *.. 
How Heaven 's conqerhM to vindicate tlie fair- 
The xafe was HefioiTs ; he the fable writ ; , *. 
^me think witfic meaning, fome with idle .wit ^ 
J^erhaps 'tis either, as the Ladies^pleafe 5 
I wave the contefl^ and commence the lays. 

In days of yore :(no matter where or when, 
Twas eie the low creation fwarm'd with men) 
That one Prometheus, fpnmg of heavenly birth, 
i(Oiir Author's fong can witnefs) liv'd on earth ; 
He carv'd the turf to mold a manly frame. 
And ftole from Jove his animating flame* 
The fly contrivance o'er Olympus ran, 
Whea tlvut the Monarch of the Stars began. 

B \ Ovtrsd 



6 PARNELL'S POEMS. 

O vers'd in arts ! whofe daring thoughts afplrc. 
To kindle clay with never-dying fire I 
Enjoy thyfgloiy p^ft, that gift ^as thintj ; 
The next thy creature meets, be fairly mine ; 
J^nd fuch a gift, a vengeance fo deiign'd, 
As fuits the courfv;! of a God to find ; 
A pleafing bofom-cheat, a fpecious ill, 
Which felt the curfe, yet covets (lill to feel. 

He faid, and Vulcan ftrait the Sire commands^ 
^o temper mortar with aetherial hands 5 
In fuch a ihape to mold a rifing fair, 
As virgin goddeffes are proud to wear ; 
To make her eyes with diamond-water fhine. 
And form her organs for a voice divine. 
'Twas thus the Sire ordain'd ; the Power obeyM ; 
^nd work'd, and wonder' d at the work he made; 
Th^ faireft, fofteft, fweeteft frame beneath. 
Now made to feem, now more than feem to breatlic. 

As Vulcan ends, the chearful Queen of Channs 
Clafp'd the new-panting creature in her arms : 
From that embrace a fine complexion fpread. 
Where mingled whitenefs glow'd with fofter red. 
Then in a kifs fhe breath'd her various arts. 
Of trifling prettily with wounded hearts ; 
A mind for love, but ftiU a changing mind $ 
The lifp affcfted, and the glance uefign'd ; 
The fweet confufing bluili, the fiecret wink. 
The gentle fwimming walk, the courteous fink ; 
The ftare for ftrg,ngencfs fit, for fcorn the &owfl.j 
For decent yielding, looks decliiung down i 

« T 



THE RISE OF tVOMAN. 7 

Tht praftis'd languifh^ wberc well-feignM de/ire 

Would own its melting in a mutual fire ; 
Gay fmiles to comfort ; April iliowers to move j 
I And all the nature, all the art of love. 

Gold fcepter'd Juno next exalts the fair 5 
Her touch endows her with imperious air. 
Self. valuing fancy, highly-crelted pride. 
Strong fovereign will, and fome defire to chide { 
For which, an eloquence, that aims to vex, 
Witli native tropes of anger, arms the fex. 
Miiibr\'a, fkilful goddefs, trained the maid 
To twirle the fpindle by the twifting thread ; 
To fix the loom, inftru£l the reeds to part, 
Crofs the long weft, and clofe the web with art. 
An ufefiil gift ; but what profufe expence. 
What world of fafhions, took its rife from hence* 

Young Hermes next, a clofe contriving God, 
Her brows encircled with his ferpent rod ; 
Then plots and fair excufts fill'd her brain. 
The views of breaking amorous vows for gain ; 
The price of favours ; the defigning arts 
That aim at riches in contempt of hearts ; 
And, for a comfort in the marriage life. 
The little pilfering temper of a wife. 

Full on the fair his beams Apollo flung, 
And fond perfuaiion tippM her safy tongue ; 
He gave her words, where oily flattery lays 
The pleafing colours of the art of praifc; 
And wit, to fcandal exquifitely prone, 
Which fret^ anothcr^s fpleen to cure its own. 

B 4 Thof€ 



9 P-ARNErLL'S POEMS. 

Thofe facred Virgins whom the Bards revere, 
Tun'd all her voice, and flied a fweetnefs tlierc, 
To make her fenfe with double cjial-jjas^^ound, 

• Or make her lively jionfenfe pleaftiJb^ijpjjind. 

To drefs the maid, the decent Graces brought 
.A robe in all the dies of beauty wrought, 
.And plac'd their boxes o'er a rich brocade, 

Where pi6lur''d XK)ves on every cover playM ; 

Then Ipread thofe jrfTpleraents that Vulcan's ait 

Had fram'd to merit Cytherea's heart; 

The wire to curl, the clofe indented comb * 

To call the locks, that lightly wander, home.; 

And chief, the roirrour, where the i-avifh'd maid 

Beholds and loves her own reflefled /hade. 
Fair Flora lent her (lores ; the purpled Hours 

• Confined her treffes witli a wreath of flowers j 
Within the wreath arofe a. radiant crown ; 

.A veil pellucid hung depending down -j 
.Back rbird her azure veil with ferpent fold. 
The purfled border decked the floor with gold. 
.Her robe (which clofely by the girdle braced 
Reveal'd the beauties of a flender waift) 
FlowM to the feet, to copy Venus' air, 
When Venus' fi:atues have a robe to wear. 

The new-fprung creature, finifli'd thus for liarm^ 
Adjufts her habit, praftifes her charms. 
With blu flies glows, or fhines wit^i lively fmiles, 
rConfirms her will, or recollefts her wiles : 
Then, confcious of her worth, with eafy pace 
^Glides by. the j^Jafs, and. turning views her. face. 
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A finer flax than what they wrought before. 
Through time's deep cave, the Sifter Fates explore^ • 
•Then fix the. loom, their fingers nimbly weave. 
And thus their toil prophetic ibngs deceive. 

Flow from the rock, my flax! and fwiftly.flovj, 
Purfiie thy thread ; the fpindle runs below. 
A creature, fond and. changing, fair and vain, 
.The creature woman, riles now to reign. 
New beauty blooms, a beauty formed to fly.j 
New love begins, a love produced to die; 
N^,parts dillrefs the troubled i'cenes of life. 
The fondling miftrefs, and the ruling wife. 

Men born to labour, all with pains provide-; 
Women have time to facrifice to pride : 
They want the care of man, their want they knovi^ 
And drefeto pleafe with heart-alluring /how 5 
The (how .prevailing, for the fway contend, 
.And make a fervant where tliey meet a friend. 

Thus in a thoufand wax-erefted foils 
A loitering race the painful bee fupports ; 
•From,iun to fun', from -bank to bank he flies, 
With honey loads his bag, with wax his thighs^ 
Fly where he will, at home the race remain. 
Prune the (ilk drefs, and murmuring eat the gaiiu 

Yet here and there we grant a gentle bride, 
WboC? temper betters by the father's fide 5 
UnlUce the reft that double human care. 
Fond to relieve, or refolute to fliare : 
;Happy the man whom thus his fl:ars advance ! 
•Jllie C4irfe is^neral, but the blefling chance, 

Thu* 
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Thus fung the Sifters, while the Gods admire 
Their beauteous creature^ made for man in ire | 
The young Pandora (he, whom all contend 
To make too perfeft not to gain her end-. 
Then bid the winds, that fly to breathe the fpring. 
Return to bear her on a gentle wing; 
Wit^ wafting, airs the winds obfequious blow. 
And land the ihining vengeance fafe below. 
A golden coffer in her hand fhe bore. 
The prefent treacherous, but the bearer more ; 
■•Twas fraught with pangs ; for Jove orijain'd above," 
That gold (hould aid, and pangs attend on love. 

Her gay defcent the man perceiv'd afar, 
"Wondering he ran to catch the falling ftar « 
But "lb forpriz*d, as none but he can tell, 
Who lov'd fo quickly, and wlio lov*d fb well. 
O'er all his veins the wandering paflion bums. 
He calls her Nymph, and every Nymph by turns. 
Her form to lovely Venus he prefers. 
Or fwears that Venus' muft be fuch as hers. 
She, proud to rule, yet ftrangely fram'd to teaze, 
Negle6b his offers while her airs /he plays, 
6hoots fcornful glances from the bended frown. 
In biiik diforder trips it up and down ; 
Then hums a carelefs tune to lay the ftorm. 
And fits, and bluihes, fmiles, and yields, in form* 

«' Now take what Jove defign'd, flie foftly qry'd, 
*' This box thy portion, and myfelf the bride.'' 
Fir'd with tlie profpefl of the double charms. 
He fnatch'd the box, and bridej with eager arms. 

Unhappy 
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Unhappy map 1 to whom £9 bright (he ihonf. 
The fatal gi£t^ her tempting felly unknown ! 
The winds were fileut, all the wav^ aileep. 
And heavea was trac'd upon the flattering deept 
But, wliilft he looks unmindful of a ftorm. 
And thinks the water wears a jftable fomiy 
What dreadful din around his ears (hall rife I 
What frowns confuie his picture of the ikie^ ! 

At firft the creature man was fram'd alone. 
Lord of himfelf, and ajl the world his own. ' 
For him the Nymphs in grjeen forfook the wood«» 
For him the Nymphs in blue forfook the floods^ 
In vain the Si^tyrs rage, tJie Tritons rave. 
They bore him heroes in the fecret cave. 
No care deftroy'd, no fick disorder preyed. 
No bending age his fprightly form dcca^'d. 
No wars were knpwi^, no. females heard to rage. 
And, Poets tell us> 't was a golden ag^ 

When won[ian came, thofe ills the box confin'4 
Burft furious out, and poifonM all the wind. 
From point to point, from pole to pole they flew, 
'Spread as they went, and in the progrefs grew : 
The Nymphs regretting l^t the mortal race. 
And altering nature wore a fickly face % 
New terms of folly rofe, new ftates of care ; 
New plagues, to fuifer, and to pleafe, the Fair I 
The days of whining, and of wild intrigues, 
Commenc'd, or finifird, with the breach of leagues j 
The mean defigns of well-diifembled love j 
The fordid matches never join'd above | 

Abroad 
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Abroad the labour, and at home the noife, 
.{Man's double ftiflferings for domeftic joys) 
The curfe of jealoufy j expence «nd ftrife 5 
Divorcfe, the public brand of /hatneful life ; 
The rivars fword ; the qualm that takes the fairj, 
Difdain for paflion, paffion in defpair — 
Thefe, and a thoufand yet umiamM, we find ^ 
Ah fear the thoufnnd yet unnamM behind I 

Thus on Parnaffus tuneful Hefiod fung. 
The mountain echoed, and the valley rung. 
The facrcd groves a iixM attention (how, 
The cryftal Helicon forbore to How, 
The (ky grewbright, and (if his verfe be true") 
The Mufes came to give the laurel too. ♦ 

But what avaiPd the verdant prize of wit, 
'If Love fwore vengeance for the tales he writ? '" /' 
Ye Faifi* ofFended, hear your friend relate • 
"What heavy jttdgment prov'd tTie writer's fate. 
Though when it happened no relation clears, 
Tis thought in five, or five «nd tweifty ytfarlj. 

Where, dark and filent, with a twifted' IKSide 
The neighouring woods a native arbour made. 
There oft a tender pair, for amorous play 
Ketiring, toy'd the ravifli'd hours away ; 
A Locrian youth, the gentle Troilus he, 
A fair Milefian, "kind Evanthe Ihe : 
But fwelling nature in a fatal hour 
BetrayM the fecrcts of tlie confcious bowery 
The dire di%race her brothers count their own, 
i^d track her fteps, to make its author knowiu 
J 



THE RISE OF WOMAN. ij 

It chanc'd one evening, 't was the lover's day^ 
Conceal'd in brakes the jealou* kindred lay; 
When Heiiody wandering, muVd zUong th» plain^ 
And fix'd his feat where love had fix'd the I'cene § 
A ftrong.fufpicion.ftraitpoirefs their mind 
(For l*oets ever were a gentle kind)^. 
But whenEvanthe near the pa/Tage ftoodj 
Flung back a doubtful look, and ihot the wood, 
** Now take (at once tJiey cry) thy due reward.*' 
And, urg'd with erring rage, affault the Bard. 
His coipfe the fea rcceivM. The dolphins bore 
(Twas aU the. Gods^ would do)>thc coi^eto (hore« 

Metbi|}ks I view the dead with pitying eyesj 
And fee thcrdreams. of. ancient wifdom rifcj- 
I fee the Mufes round the body cry. 
But hear a Cupid loudly laughing by;. 
He wheels his arrow with, infulting hand, 
AiKbchus. infer ibes the moral on/ the fand. 
^ OM^llefiod lies : ye future Bards, beware 
** How far your moral tales incenfe the Fair. 
** Unlov'd, unloving, 't was his fate to bleed j 
" Without bis quiver^ Cupid caus'd the deed ; 
•* He judgM this turn of malice juftly due, 
** Aad Ueiiod dyM for joys he never knew.'* 
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S O N G. 

WHE N thy bekuty appears 
Ih its gtsicts and airs. 
All bright as an aiigel hew dropt from the flcy ; 

' At diftance I gaze> and am awM by my feaj 
So ftratlgely you dazzle my eye I 

But when without art» 
Your kind thought you impart. 
When your love runs in blufhes through every vein 
When it darts from your eyes, when it ^n 

in your heart, 
Then I know you*re a woman again. 

There's a pafdon and pride 
In our fex, (he replyM, 
And thus, might I gratify both, 1 would do : 

Still an angcl appear to each lover beiide. 
But ftill be a woman to you. 



SONG. 

THYRSI 8, a young and amorous iWain, 
Saw two, the beauties of the ptiain. 
Who both his heart fubdue : 
Gay Cslia*s eyes were dazzling fair, 
6abina*s eafy ihape and air 

With fofter magic drew. 



SONG. 15 

He baontft the ftream, he haunts the grove» 
Lives in a fond romance of love. 

And feems for each to die; 
Till, each a little fpitcful growDi 
Sablna Caelia's (hape ran down. 

And (he Sabina^s eye. 

Their envy made the ihepherd find 
Thole eyes which love could only blind ^ 

So fet the lover free i 
No more he haunts the grove or ftream. 
Or with a true-love knot and name 

Engraves a wounded tree. 

V 

Ah, Caelia 1 fly Sabina cry'^d. 
Though neither love^ we're both dcny'd ; 
Now to fupport the fex's pride^ 
Let either fix the dart. 

Poor girl, fays Caelia, fay no more 5 
For fliouid the fwain but onfe adore. 
That fpite, which broke his chains before, 
Would break tlie other's heart. 



N 



MY days have been £b wondrous free. 
The little birds, that fly 
With carelefs eafe from tree to tree. 
Were but as blefs'd as I. 

Aik 
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Alk gilding waters, if a tear 

Of mine increasM their ftream ? 
Or aflc the flying gales, if e'er 

I lent one figh to them ? 
But now my former days retire, ~ 

And I'm* by beauty caught. 
The tender chains of fweet defire 

Are fix'd upon my thought. 

Ye nightingales, ye twifting pines \ ■ 

Ye fvvains that haunt the grove I 
Ye gentle echoes, breezy winds ! ' 

Ye clofe retreats of love ! 

With all of nature, aIlofart>> 

AiTift the dear dtfignj 
O teach a young, unpr^ftis'd heart. 

To make my Nancy tnine. 
The very tliought of change Lhate, 

As much as of defpair 5 
Nor ever covet to be great,. 

Unlefs it be for her. 

*Ti8 true, the pailion in my mind 

Is mixM with foft diftrefs 5 
Yet, while the ifair I love is kind, 

I cannot wi(h it lefs. 

ANACREONTIC. 

WHEN fpring came on with frefti delight. 
To cheer the foul, and charm the fight. 
While eafy breezes, fofter rain, 
And warmer funs; falute the plain i 
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'Twas then, in yonder piny grove, 
That Nature went to meet with Love. 

Green was her robe, and green her wreatk, 
'Where-e'er ftie trod, 't was green beneath^ 
Where-e'er ftic tum'd, the pulfes beat 
WitH new recruits of genial hcat.j 
And in her train -the birds appear. 
To match for all the coming year. 

Rais'd on a. bank where daiiies grew* 
And violets interqfiix'd a blue. 
She finds the boy (he went to find,j 
•A thouiand pleafures wait behind, 
Afide, & thoufand arrows li^ 
But all unfeather'd, wait .to . fly. 

When they m^t, the dame and boy^ 
•Dancing Graces, idle joy. 
Wanton fmiles, and airy jlay 
Confpir'd to make the fcene be gay.; 
Lovepair'd the birds through all the grove;^ 
And Nature bid them fing to Love, 
Sittbg, hopping, fluttering, iing> 
And pay their tribute from ;the wing. 
To fledge the ihafts that idly li^ 
And yet unfeatherM wait to fly. 

'Tis thus, when §)ringj:cnew8 the bloody 
They meet in every trembling wood. 
And thrice they make the .plumes .agree;. 
And every dart they mount with .three. 
And every dart' can boaft a .kind, 
Which ihits each proper turn of mindt 
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From the towering ea^Ie*s plume 
The generous hearts accept their doom % 
Shot by the peacock's painted eye. 
The vain apdtury lovers die « 
For careful dames and frugal men. 
The Ihafts are fpeckled by the hen. 
The pycs and parr<rt8 depk the darts. 
When prattling wins the panting hearts ; 
When from the voice the paffions fpring. 
The warbling finch affords a wing : 
Together, by the ^;>arrow ibing, 
Down fall the wanion and the young: 
And fledged by- geefe. Ae weapons fly, 
When others love they know not why. 

All this (as l9te I chanc*d to rove-) 
>I learned in yonder waving grove. 
And fee, fays Love, who calPd me near, 
-How much I deal with Nature here} 
iHoW both fupport a proper part. 
She gives theiieather, I the dart s 
Then ceafe for fouls averfe to figh, 
''If Nature crofs you, fo do I ; 
My weapon tliere unfeatherM files. 
And fliakm and fhufBes tfaroi\gh the ikies* 
Sut if the nutoal ckan&t I£]id 
By which. ihe links yon i«nd to miad. 
They wing my ihafb» P^iie the daiti^ 
And ibikc from bot^^ilws^lwthyo^r Jaetrts^ 

ANACXl 
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^ A*^ AY Bacchus, UfctngEftoMlft^^^nck 
*^^ A nobk meal be^^e ut^ 
V And for the guefts that we:« to •dine. 
Brought Commi^Lov^ and Jocus. 

The God near Cupid drtw his chair. 

Near Coinu8>„Jocus placed ; 
For wine makes Love forget its care^ 

And mirth exaks a feaft. 

The more to pleaie the fpri^tly God, 

Each fweet engaging Grace 
Put on fome cloaths to come abroad. 

And took a waiter^s place. 
Then Cupid nam^dr «t every glaf^ 

A lady of the flsyj 
'While Bacchiis fwore he'd drink the lafs. 

And had it. bumper-high. 

Fat Corous toft his brinuners ^^-er. 

And always got the moft i 
Jociis took care to fill him more. 

Whenever he miis'd the toaft. 

They calPd, and drank at every touch $ 

He fiird and drank again ; 
And if the Gods can take too much,. 

T is faid, they did fo then. 

C A Gay 

^^ A celebrated comedian and tavern>kee|^ei\ 



To part *« *'T ^ foon agr*' » . . 

Bacchus appeas..^toN» J 
^"'^rl darts to (tit the CUV. 

^'>**r'heXote-nre. 

I Where Venus diaj^„,e, 

^'^^"^^^^^"atV.ne- 
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And Comus loudly curiing wk> 

Roird off to fdme retreat 5 
Where boon companions gravely fit 

In fat unweildy ftate. 

Bacchus and JoCai ftill behind, 

For one freih glafs prepare ; 
They kiCsy and are exceeding, kind, r 

And vow to be fincerc. 

B^ut part in time, whoever hear 

This our inftruftive fong 5 
For though fuch friendlhips may be dear> : 

They can't continue long. 

A F A I R Y T' A L E. 
IN THE ANCIENT ENGLISH STILE. 

T N Britain's ifle, and Ahhur^s days, 

When midnight Fairies dauncf d the m^zci 

Liv'^d Edwin of the- Green ; 
Edwin, I wis,' a gentle youths . 
Endowed with courage, fenfe, and truth. 

Though badly fliap'd he'd been. 

Hit mountain back mote well be faid. 
To meafure height againft his head. 

And lift itfelf above ; . . 
Yet, fpite of all that.Nature did 
To make his uncouth form forbid,. 

This creature darM to love. 
— C 3 He 
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He felt the charms of Edith's eyes. 
Nor wanted hope to gain the pnze^ 

Could ladies look within ^ 
But one Sir Topaz drefsM wkh art^ 
Andy if a ihape could win a Jieart^ 

He had a ihape to win. 

Edwin, if right I read my foi^g. 
With flighted paffion pac*d along 

All in the mooiiiy light ; 
'T was near an old enchanted court. 
Where fportire fairies made refort 

To revel out die night. 

His heart was drear, his hope was crofs'd, 
*T was late, *t was far, the path was loft 

That reachM the neighbour- town j 
Widi weary fteps he quits the fludcs, 
RefoWd, the daikling dome he treads. 

And drops his limbs adown. 

But fcant he lays him on the floor. 
When hollow winds remove the door,' 

And, trembling, rocks the ground: 
And, well I ween to count aright. 
At once a hundred tapers light 

On all the wails around* 

Now founding tongues afTail his ear. 
Now founding feet approachen near. 
And ngw the founds increafct 
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And from the corner wh6re he lay 
He fees a train profufely gay 

Come prankllng o*er the place. 

But (tnift me, . Gentles !} never yet 
Was dight a mafquing half fo neat» 

Or half fo rich before j 
The country lent the fweet perfumet. 
The fea the pearl, the iky the plumes. 

The town its filken ftore. 

Now whilft he gazM, a gallant dreft 
In flaunting robes above the reft. 

With awful accent cryM ; 
What mortal of a wretched miri<f> 
Whofe fighs infe6l the balmy wind» 

Has here prefumM to hide ? 

At this the fwain, whofe venturous (bul 
No fears of magic art control, 

AdvancM in open fight ; 
** Nor have I caufe of dreed, he faid, 
" Who viewjj by no prefumption led^ 

** Your revels of the night. 

" 'Twas grief, for fcom of faithful love, 
** Which made my fteps unweeting rovf 

" Amid the nightly dew." 
«* 'Tis well, the gallant cries again, 
" We fairies never injure men 

« W£o dare to tell us true. 

C 4 ^ Exak 
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" Exalt thy love-dejc6led heart, 
«* Be mine the talk, or ere we part, 

" To make thee grief jefign^ 
** Now take the pleafure of thy chaunce ; 
*' Whilft I with Mab, my partner, daunce, 

" Be little Mable tliine." 

He fpoke, and all a fudden there 
Light mufic floats iti wanton air ; 

The monarch leads the queen : 
The reft their fairy partners found : 
And Mable trimly tript the ground 

With Edwin of the Green. 

The dauncing paft, the boarc^ was kid. 
And ilker fuch a feafV was made, 

As heart and lip de&re, 
Withoute^i hands the diihes fly» 
The glaHes with a wi(h come nigh. 

And with a wifti retire. 

But, now to pleafe the fairy king, 
Full every deal they laugh and fing. 

And antic feats derifef 
Some wind and tumble like an ape. 
And other fome tranfmute their (hap* 

In Edwin's wondering eyes. 

Till one at laft, that Robin hight, 
RenownM for pinching maids by night. 
Has bent him up aloof | 



. A- FAIRY TALE. 

And full againft the beam he fturig. 
Where by the back the youth he hung 
To rprauLunneal^'the roof; 

From thence, " Rcveife-^my chann» he cries^- 
" And let it fairly now fuffice 

" The gambol has been (hownr' 
But Oberon anfwers with a fmile, 
'< Content thee. Edwin for a while, 

*« The vantage is -thine own." 

Here ended all the phantom -play ; 
They finelt the frefli approach of day. 

And heard a cock to crow j 
The whirling wind that bore the crowd 
Has clappM the door, and whifUed loud. 

To warn them allto go^ 

Then fcreaming all at once they fly, 
And all at once the tapers dye ; 

Poor Edwin falls to floor ; 
Forlorn his ftate, and dark tlie place. 
Was never wight in fuch a cafe 

Through all the land before. 

But foon a6 Dan Apollo roie. 
Full jolly creature home he goes. 

He feels his back the lefs ; 
His honed tongue and fteady mind 
Had rid him of the lump behind. 

Which made him want fuccefs. 



With 
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With lufty livelyhed he talksj 
He feems a daunciifg la he walks. 

His ftory foon took wind ; 
Ax^ beauteous Edith fees the youth 
EndowM with courage, fenfe, ahd truth. 

Without a bunch behind. 

The ftory told, Sir Topaz roovM> 
The youth of Edith erft approved. 

To fee the revel fcene i 
At clofe of eve he leaves his home. 
And wends to find the ruined dome 

All 6xi the gloomy plain. 

As there he bides, it fo befell. 

The v^nd came nsltiing down a del!> 

A ihaking fciz^d the wall | 
Up fpring the tapers as before. 
The fairies bragly foot the floor. 

And mufic fills the hall. 

But ccrtes fofel^ ftirik with \«^oe 
Sir Topaz fees the Elphin fhovr^ 

His fplrits m him dye : 
When Oberon crys, " A man is near, 
•* A mortal paflion, cletped ftar, 

** Hangs flagging in the flcy." 

With that Sir 'topaz, hipleft ybuth ! . 

Jn agents fanlteriiig, ay for ruth, 

Intitm theifi pity giH^Uiit} 
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For als he been a miAer wi|^t 
Betniy*d by. wandering in the night 
To tread the circled hmititi 

" Ah LofeU vile, at once they roar i 
«< And little ikiird of fjurie lore, 

<* Thy caufe to come, we know : 
** Now has thy keftreM conn^ fUl} 
« And fairiety iince a lye yon tell, 

'< Are fipee to work thee iiroe.^ 

Then Will, who bears the wiipy fire 
To trail the fwains aniong the mire» 

Hie caitiff upward flung \ 
There> like a tortoile, in a fhop 
He dangled fixmi die chamfaef'-topy 

Where whilome Edwin hung. 

The revel now proceeds apace. 
Deftly they fri& it o^er the place^ 

They fit, they drink, and eat| 
The time with frolic mirth beguile. 
And poor Sir Topaz hangs the while 

Till all the rout retreat. 

By this the flars began to wink, 
They fhriek, they fly, the tapers fmk. 

And down y-drops the knight \ 
For never fpcll by fairie laid \ 

With ftrong enchantment bound a gladqli 

^eyond the length of night. 

Chill, 
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ChlUy darky alone, adreed, he lay, 
Till up the welkin rcffe the day, 

Then deemM the dole was o'er : 
But wot ye well his harder lot ? 
His feely back the bunch had got - 

Which Edwin loft afore. 

This tale a SyhiUnurfe ared 5 

She fofdy ftroak'd my youngling head. 

And when the tale was done, 
*« Thus fome are born, my fon, flic cries, 
«• With bafe impediments to rife, 

•* And fdmc are born with none. 

" But virtue can itfelf advance 

*' To what tlie favourite fools of chance 

** By fortune feem defign'd j 
«* Virtue can gain the odds of fate, 
« And from itfelf (hake off the weight • 

<« Upon th* unworthy mind/* 
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THE VIGIL OF VENUS^ 

Wntten In the time of Julius Cjesar, and by 
fome afcribed to Catullus. 

I .T ST tbofe lovejioWf tvbo ne^er Itni'dr before i 
•*-^ Let tbofe ivbo alivays io*v\dy junu kve tbe mopt. 

i ThcTpriirg, 'the new, the warbling fpring appear9« 
f Tbe youthful feafon of reviving years $ 
f In fpring the loves enkindle mutual heats, 
I The feather'd nation chufe their tuneful mates. 
The trees grow fruitfulwifbdefcendingTaki, 
And dreft in differing greens adorn the plain. 
She comes j to-morrow Beauty *s cmprefsroyes 
Through walks that winding run-within the groveai 
She twines the ihooting myrtle into bowers. 
And ties their meeting-tops with wreaths of flowerSf 
Then, rais'J^fnblimely on her eafy throne. 
From Nature^s powerful dictates draws her own. 

Let fbtfe love noaVf *wbo ne*ver lo*v!d-before ; 
Jjtt tbofe *wbo airways kv'df notv love tbe more. 

*Twas-on that day which faw the teeming flood 
Swell round, impregnate with celeftial blood j 
Wandering in circles ftood the-finny crew, 
The mldft was left a void expanfe of blue. 
There parent ocean work'd with heaving throet^ 
And dropping wet thejair Dipne rofc. 



!• P A R N E?L L'Sl POEMS. 

Let thofe love mow, ^wbo ne*ver lo<v^d before \ 
L^Jk^(t/^h afwaj^, kf»%, MonuL knfe the mrt* 

sSlie paints the purple year with. vary *d ihow, 
Ifjpi^liic^gietftgtni^. aad makes th« faioflbm gfow^ 
She makes ,lih^.tui|^ l»i«la rec«iv« the breeze> 
Expand to leaves, and Aiade the naked trees. 
Wheu gttthcnng dan^ themifty nights diSiift^ 
Sh^fpriAkletvall the mom with balmy dews f 
Brigjbit treipbllng pearls depend at every fpray^ 
Andt kept from falling, feem to fall away. 
A gloffy freihnefs. hence the rofe receives. 
And bluihes fwcet through all her filken leaves 
(The drops, defoending^ through, the iilent night. 
While (URS*fere]ie{y roll their golden light) : 
Clofe till the morn, her humid veil ihe holds f 
TJMot ciecU with. virgin pomp th&ilower unfojds. 
Soon will the-marping^bluftu yjemaids ! pre^^iet 
IfitfcUygarJw^bind'youc.flpwiag^luirs 
'Tis VenujiplojU : -tl^a^blood-fair Vows, ihed, 
O^er.th^r^ay^ beauty pourVL immortal red ;. 
From Love's foftkifs a^fweet ambrofial fmell 
Was taught for ever on the leaves to dwvll f 
•t'rom gems, from Aames^.fiom orient 'rftye>t>f light* 
TbriaeheftiliiAie-inaiMS her purple bright^, 
And flie tttwaanrfnn weck^ theXpprting gal^ 
Unties her sone, flie,iH(rft$> the verdant.veil j . 
Through aU herfweetS'the rising lover fliesf 
. And tte htibroatiieit h^r {^(ypfing fires larife. 

Let tbofe io^uf^nowy *wbo. never lctv*d before | 
.Lit tbofe <wb9 ahffi^s lov'Ji now love tbe more. 

1 N. 
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Now fur Dione to the myrtle gtx>Te 
Sends the gay Nyn^hs* and fends lier tender love* 
And Audi they venture ? Is it fafe to go, 
Wiiile Nymphs have hearts^ and Cupnl -wear^ a bovrl 
Yes, fafely venture, *tU his mother^s will; 
He walks unann*d> and undefigning ill» 
His torch extinct, his quiver uiolefs hung. 
His arrows idle, and his how unftrong. 
And yet,»ye Nymphs, beware $ his ^yes have charmsf 
And love that "s naked, iHU is love in arms. 

Let tbofe. lo*ve now, ^wh ne*V€r h^?d hrfmre ; 
^t tboft nubo ahwaji. la*vi*J, nomt h*ve. the more. 

From -Venus* bower to ]>elia*s. lodge repairs 
A virgin train complete with modeft airs t 
*' Chaftf Qelia« grant our fiiit ! or fhun the woo^f 
** Nor ftain this facred: lawn witht^favage blood. 
** Venus, O Delis! if ihex:ould perf«ade, 
■** Would aflt thy preience, .might ihe a(k a maid;*^ 
Here chearfiil quires for three aufpicious nigfati 
With fongs prolong the-plealiiraye rites : 
•Here crotkls* in i^eaiiire lightly-^decent rove i 
Or ieek by pairs the coveit of the grove, 
vWhere meeting greens for arbours arch above. 
And mingling ^wrets f^w the fcenes of lovf. 
Here dancing Cerea flukes her golden /heaves } 
Here Bacchus revels, dcck'4 ^th viny leaves t 
i Here Wit*8 enchanting '6e>d^4 in lawrel crowiTdf 
Wakes all the raviih*^ hours with filver found* 
' Yc fields, ye forefts, own. Dione's reign, 
^AiulDeliab Aliatreif Milb flranihc^pliiiii. 
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Let tbofe love now, tvbo never lo'u'd before^ 

^et tbofe tubo always lov^d^ noiv love tbe more» 
Gay with the bloom of all her opening year> 

«The: Queen at Hybla bids her throne appear; 
And there prefides \ and there thCf favourite band 

^^Her fmiiing graces.) (hare the gr-eat command. 

^ow, beauteous Uybla ! drefs thy floweiy beds 
With all the pnde the laviih feafon flieds ; 

JNow alLthy colours, all thy fragrance yiel4» 

And rival £nna''s aromatic field. 

To fill the prefence of. the gentle court. 

From every quarte^- rural nymphs refort. 

From wolods, from mountains, from their humble, vile 

From waters cuding witK the wanton gales. 

Pleased with the joyful.train, the laughing queen 

In circles feats them round the bank of green ; 

And, " Loyely girls, Ihe whifpens, guard yovr lieai 

•^ My boy, though ftript of arms, abounds in arts. 

Let tbofe love no'w, ivbo^never, lov^d before ; 
Let tbofe ivbo alzvqys lov^d^ nov) love tbe mort. 

Let tender grafs in ihaded alleys fpread. 
Let early flowers .ercft their painted head> 
To-morrow's glory be to-morrow feen. 
That day, old Ether wedded Earth in gree 
The vernal iather bid the Spring appear, 
Jn clouds he coupled to produce the year. 
The fap defcending o^er her boibm ran. 
And all, the various forts of foul began. 
By wheels unknown to fight, by fecret veiiu 
.Dialling life, the frpitful goddefs^reig&i, 

a Throi: 
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ftreugh all the lovely realms of native day. 

Through all the circled land, and circling fea j 

With fertile feed fhe fiird the pervious eartb> 

And ever fix'd the myftic ways of birth. 
Let thofelo'vt nonvy <wbo ne*ver lov' dbtfore ^^ 

Let tbofe <wbo airway $ loni'dy nonv lo^ve tbe mors, 

'Twas (he tlie parent, to the Latian (hore 
Through various dangers Troy's remainder bore. 
She won Lavinia for her wailike fon, 
And, winning. her, the Latian empire won. 
Siie gave to Mars the maid, \ihofe honoured womW ' 
Sweird with the- founder ol*Mmmortal Rome. 
Dccoy'd by fhows, the Sabine dames flie led. 
And taught our vigorous youth the way to wed. 
Hence fpruag the Romans, hence the race divine 
Through which great Gxfar draws his Juliato line. 

Let tbofe lo*v€ noiv^ muho ne-jer hrv'd brfore $ 
Let tbofe fwbo-'olivajis lo*u^dy nvtu lo^e tbe mure* 

la rural feats the foul of- pleafure reigns 5 
The life of Beauty fills tl\e rural fcencs | 
Ev'n Love (if Fame the truth of Love declare) . 
Drew firft the breathings of a rural air. 
Some pkafing meadow pregnant Beauty preft^ ' 
She laid her infant on -its flowery breaft, 
From Nature's fweets he fipp'd^the fragrant dew. 
He fmird, he kifsM them, and by kiiTuig grew. 

Let tbofe lo'Ve noiv, njubo ne^uer loiJ''d before j 
Let tbofe ijubo al-ways lo^v^d^ no^jj lo*ve tbe more. 

Now bulls o'er ftalks of broom extend their lides, 
\ of farours from their lowing brides. 

B No\v 
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Now (lately rams tlieir fleecy conforts lead, 

Who bleating follow through- the wandering fliadiCk. 

And now the Goddefs- bids the birds appear^ 

lUife all their mufic, and falwte tlie year : 

Then deef the fwan begins, and deep, the fong. 

K.unsio*cr the water where he fails along : 

While Philomela turns a treble ftrain,. 

And from the popla^ charms the liftening ptain^^ 

We Cancy love exprefl at every note,. 

It melts,, it warbles, in her liquid throat. 

Of barbarous Tereus fhe complains no morCj^ 

But fings.for pleafure, as for grief before. 

And ftillher graces rife, her airs extend, 

And all is filence till the Syren end. 

How long in coming is my lovely Spring ! 
And when Ihall I, and" when the fwallovv fmg ? 
Sweet Philomela, ceafe:— Or here I fit. 
And filent lofe my rapturous hour of wit : 
'Tis gone, the fit retires, the flames decay. 
My tuneful Phoebus flics averfe away. 
His own Amycle thus,' as ftories run. 
But once was filent, and that once undone. 

Let tbofe lo've no<w, ivbo never lov'd before \ 
Let tbofe *wbQ airways lo*u'd, noiv h<vi the marc* 
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Names of tlie Frogs. 

Physignathus, ^nenvbo 

J'wells his cheeks. 
Pelts, a name from mud. 
Hydromedufc, a ruler in 

the iL-aters, 
Hypfiboas, a hud hauler. 
Pel ion, froTu mud. 
Scutlxus, called from the 

hces. 
Poly plionus, agteat hahler. 
Xyriinocharis, one luho 

U^es the lake. 
Ciainbophagus, acahbage- 

eateKm 
'Lymniiius, called from the 

lake. 
Calamiwthius, from the 

herh. 
JHydrocaris, «u'Zo lo'ves the 

^luater. 
Borborocates, fwho lies in 

the mud. 
Praiigphagus, an eater of 

gariick. 
Pelufius, from mud. 
Pelobates, ivko ivalks in 

the dirt. 
Preflaeus, called from gar- 

lick. 



Names of the Mice. 

PsYCARPAX, one twb& 
plunders granaries, 

Troxartas, a hread-eater* 

Lychomile, a licker of 
meal. 

Pternotra6las, a bacon' 
eater. 

Lychopynax, a licker of 
dijhes. 

Embafichytros, a creeper 
into pots, 

Lychenor, a name for lick- 
ing. 

Troglodytes, one ^who runs 
into holes. 

Artophagus, fwbo feeds o% 
bread. 

Tyroglyphus, a chtefe- 
fcooper. 

Pternoglyphus, a bacon-^ 
fcooper. 

Ptcrnophagus, a bacon- 
cater. 

■ Cniflbdioftes, aise 'uohofol- 
loivs the fleam of kitchens. 

. Sitophagus, an eater of 
'wheat. 

Mcridarpax, oneiuho^pUub^ 
dert bis /bare. 
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I 

HOME R'S 
BATTLE OF THE FROGS, (fe. 

BOOK I. 

To fill my rifing fong with facred fire. 
Ye tuneful Nine, ye fweet celcftial quire t 
From Helicon's imbowering height rtepair. 
Attend my laboui^ and reward my prayer j 
The dreadful toils of raging Mars I write, 
The fprings of conteft, and the fields of fight ; 
How threatening mite advanced with warlike gracCf 
And wag^d dire combats with the croaking race. 
Not louder tumults (hook Olympus' towers. 
When earth-born giants dar'd immortal powers. 
Thefe equal afts an equal glory claim, 
And thus the Mufe records the tale of fame. 

Once on a time^ fatigued and out of breath. 
And juft efcap'd the ftretching claws of death, 
A gentle Moufe, whom cats purfued in vain. 
Fled fwift of foot acrofs the neighbouring plain. 
Hung o'er a brink, his eager third to cool, 
And dippM hrs wliiikers in tlie (landing pool ; 
When near a courteous Frog advanc'd his head ; 
And from the waters, hoaife-refounding, faid. 

What art thou, ftranger ? what the line you l)oaft I 
What chance has caft thee panting on our coaft ? 
With (Irifteft truth let all thy word« agree, 
Hot let vat £nd a ^thlefs Moufe In thee. 

D 3 ^f 
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' If worthy, friendihip, profFcr'd frieadfhip take* 
, And entering view the pleafiirable lake.j 

Range o'er my palace, in my- bouHty fhare, 
. And glad return from hofpitable fare : 

This filver realm extends bwieath my Iway, 

And me, their monarch, all its Frogs obey. 
? Great Phyfignathus I, . from Peleus^ race, 
. Begot in fair Hydromede^s embrace, 

Where, by the nuptial bank, that paints' his fide^ 

The fwift Eridanus delights to glide. 

Thee, too, thy. form, thy ftrength, and port, proclaim 
.A fcepter'd king ; a fon of martial fame; 

Then trace thy line, and aid my guefling eyes. 

Thus ceas\l the Frog, and thus the Moufe replies. 
Known to the gods, the men, the birds that fty 

Through wild expanfes of the midway iky, 
.My name refounds; and if unknown to thee. 

The foul of great Pfycarpax lives in me. 

Of brave Troxartas line, whofe fleeky down 

:In love comprefsM Lychomile the brown. 
. My*hiother Ihe, and p'rincefs of the plains 

'Whero-e'*cr her father Pternotraftas reigns. 

Born where a cabbin lifts its airy fhed, 

With iig^, with nuts, with vary'd dainties fed. 

.But, fmce.our natures. nought in common know. 

From what foundation can a friendfhip grow ? 

Thcfe curling waters o'^r thy palace roll ; 

.Butmari'8 high fbod fupports my princely foulr: 

In vain the circled loaves attempt to lye 

vConceal'd infla&ets frbm my cttriou& fiye. 

In 
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In Tain the tripe that boafts the whiteft hue* 

In vain the gilded bacon fiiuns my view^ 

In vain the cheeies offipring of the pail» 

Or hoHey^d <;akes, which gods theraielvet regale^ 

And 39 in arts I fhine, in arms I ^ght, 

Mi^cM with the braveft, and nnioiown to flighty 

Though large to mine, the human form appeaiv 

Not man himfelf can iraite my ibol withfear^ 

Sly to the bed with fiieatrfteps I goi 

Attempt his ^nger, or attack his toc^ 

And fix indented wounds with dextrous ikill. 

Sleeping he feels, and only ioems to feel. 

Yet have we foes which direful dangers canfe, 

Ciira owk with talon-s armM, and cats with claws. 

And that falfe trap, the den of filent fate. 

Where death his ambufli plants around the bait « 

All dreaded thci'e, and dreadful o'er the reft 

The potent warriors of the tabby ve(i. 

If to tlie dark we fly, the dark they trace, 

And rejid our heroes of the nibbling race. 

But me, nor ftaiks nor wateriJh herbs delight, 

Nor can the crimfon radifh charm my fight. 

The lake-refounding Frogs fele^led fare. 

Which not a Mou£e of any tafle can bear. 

As thus the downy prince his mind expreft. 
His anfwer thus the croaking king adclreft: 

Thy \yords luxuriant on thy dainties rove, 
And, ftranger, we can boaft of bounteous Jove s. 
We fport in water, or we dance on land, 
And, born amphibious, food. from both command. 

X) f JBut 
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But tiuft thyfelf where wonders afk thy view, 

And fafely tempt thofe feas, I '11 bear thee through « 

Afcend my fhoulders, firmly keep thy feat, 

And rtach my marfhy court, and feaft in ftate. 

He laid, and bent^^U back^ with tnmble bound 

Leaps the'iight -Moufe, and clafps his arras around, 

Tken wondering floats, and ices with glad furvcy 

The winding .banks reiembling ports at fea. 

But when aloft the curling water rides. 

And wets with azure wave his downy fides, 

His thoughts grow coiifcious of approaching >VQe, 

His idle tears .with vain repentance. flow, 

His locks he rends, his xrembling feet he rears. 

Thick beats iiis.keart with unaccuftom'dfears ; 

He fighs, and, chillM with danger, longs for fhore^ 

,His tail extended forms a fruitlefs oar, 

Half drencfe-d in liquid death.his prayers he Cpzkfij 

And thus bemoan'd him from'the dreadful lake : 

So pafs'd Europa^through the rapid fea. 
Trembling and fainting all the venturous way^ 
With oary feet the -bull triumphant rode. 
And fafe in. Crete 4k.pos'd his lovely load. 
Ah, fafe at laft, may thus the Frog fupport 
My trembling limbs to reach his- ample court t 
As thus lie forrows, -death ambiguous grows, 
I<o1 from the deep a Water- Hydra rofe 5 
He rolls his fanguinM eyes, hid bofom heave:^ 
And darts with active rage along the waves. 
-C'onfus'd the monarch fees his hifTrng foe, 
Aiad dives, to..ihun th«. fable fates below. 
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;Forgetful Frog ! the friend thy ihoulders bore, 
Unfkill'd in fwimming, floats remote from ihoce. 
He grafps with fruitlefs hands to find relief, 
Supinely falls, and grinds his teeth with grief 5 
Plunging he finks, and ib-uggling^mounts again. 
And finks, and drives, but ftrives with fate in vaia« 
'. The. weighty .moifture clogs his hairy veft. 
And thus the prince his dying rage expreft : 

Nor thou, that ffing''ft me floundering.from thy back> 
As from hard rock« rebounds the ihatteriug wrack. 
Nor thou (halt 'fc^pe thy due, perfidious king ! 
Purfued by .yengeance on the fwifteft wing • 
At land thy ftrength could never equal mine. 
At fea to conquer, a6d by craft, was thine. 
But heaven has'Gods, and Gods have fearching eyesc 
Ye Mice, ye Mice^ my great avengers rift 1 

Thii faid, he (igTiing.gafpM, and ga/ping dy'd, 
. His death the young Lychppynax efpy'd. 
As on the flowery brink he pafs'd the day, 
Baik'd. in the beams, and loiterM life away, 
. loud Ihrieks the -Moufe, his (hrieks the fhores repeat| 
The nibbling nation learn their hero's fate : 
Grief, di final grief enfuesj deep murmurs found^ 
And fhriller fury fills the deafeD''d ground. 
Prom lodge to lodge, the facred heralds run. 
To fix their -council with the rifing fun 5 
Where great Tjcoxartas crown*d in glory reigna. 
And winds his lengthening court beneath the plain$> 
.Pfycarpax* father, father now no moi-el 

i^or poor Pfycarpax lies remgte frgmiiorei 

Supiae 
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Supine he lies! the filent waters ftand. 
And no kind billow wafts the dead to land i 



BOOK n. 

WHEN rory-fuiger''d morn had ting'd the cIo 
Around their Monarch-moufe the nation cro 
SlowVofc the fovereign, heav'd his anxious bread, 
'And thus the council, fUl'd with rage, addreft : 

For loft Pfycarpax much my foul endures, 
'T is mine the private grief, the public yours. 
Three warlike fons adom'd my nuptial bedj 
Three fons, alas, before their father dead ! 
Our eldeft periftiM by the ravening cat. 
As hear my court the prince unheedful fat. 
Our next, an engine fraught with danger drew. 
The portal gap'd, the bait was hung in view. 
Dire arts aflift the trap, the fates decoy. 
And men unpitj'ing Jcill'd my gallant boyi 
The laft, his country^s hope, his parent's pridc^ 
yfimg'd -in the lalce by Phyfignathus, dyM ; 
Roufe all to war, my friends ! avenge the deedj 
And bleed that monarch, and his nation bleed. 

His words in eveiy breaft inipir"'d,alarms. 
And careful Mars fupply'd their hoft with arms* 
In verdant hulls defpoil'd of all their beans, 
The b'uikin'd warriors ftalk'd along the plains : 
•<5uills aptly bound their bracing corfelet made, 
I'^^Td with the plunder of a 4;at they fiay'd; 
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The lamp's round bofs aflPords them ampk ihield;; 
Large fliells of nuts their covering heknet yield | 
And o*er the region, with reflected rays. 
Tall groves of needles.for their lances bUze^ 

[ Dreadful in arms the marching Mice appear ; 

' The wondering Frogs perceive the tumult near, 
Foriake the waters, thickening, from a ring, 
And aik, and-hearken, whence. the noifes fpring. 
When near the* croud, diiclos!d to public view| 
The valiant chief Enibafichytiios drew : 
The facred herald's fceptre gracM his hand. 
And thus his word exprefs'd his king's command i 

Ye Frogs ! the Miccwith vengeance. fir'd,' advance 
And deck'd in armour fliake.the ihining lance i 
Their haplefs prince by Phyfignathus (lain. 
Extends incumbent on the watery plain. 
Then arm your hoft, the doubtful battle try$ 
Lead forth thofe 'Frogs that have the foul to die. 

The chief retires, the croud the challenge heai:^ 
-And proudly -fwelling yet perplex'd a^^ear s 
Much they refent, yetmuch their monarch blam^ 
'Who, • riling, fpoke to cleai* his .tainted :fame . : 

Q^friends, I never fdrc'd.the Moufe.to deaths 
Nor faw the gafping of his lateft breath. 
Be^ vain^of youth, our art of fwimming try'dy 
And« ventiirous^-in the lake the wanton dy'd. 
To vengeance.now'by ialfe ^ppeai-ance led. 
They point their anger at my guiltlefs head, 
.^ut wage the ri£ng war by deep <levice, 
.^id turodts^fary on t;he. crafty Mice. 

Ynu 



Your. king- dire6ls the way; my thoughts, elate 
' 'With h^peB'Ojf ^onqueit, form defigns of fate. 

• Where high the banka their, vedant fuvfa<:e hca^vc, 
.. And the f^ftep fides confine the lleepiiig \yave. 

There, near the margin, clad in armour bright, 
Suftain the fir^ Impetuous iliocks of iight : 
Then, where the dancing feather jeins the oreft, 
..Let eaoKbraye:Frog,his.ob.vi«us Moufe arreft ; 
Xach, iirongly graf^ng, headlong plunge a fo^. 
Till countlefs circles whirl the lake below { 
'. Down fmk the Mice in yielding waters drown'd 5 
^Loud flalh the waters 5 and4:he ihores refound : 
The^Frogs triumphant tread the conqucrM plain. 
And raife their glorious^ trophies. of the flain. 

He fpake.RO more, his pinidentfclieme imparts 
Redoubling ardom* to theboldeftiiearts. 

• Green was th^ fuit his arming heroes cho{e. 
Around their legs the greaves of mallows dof&j 
Green were the beets about their dioulders laid. 
And green the^olewort, which die target made* 
Form*d of the vary'd Hielk the waters yield. 
Their gloffy -helmets gliftenM o'er the, fields : 

.And tapering fea-reeds for the polifli'd fpear. 

With upright orxler pierc'd the ambient air. 
Thus drefs'd for war, they take th' appointed-httg] 
>Poize the long aims, and urge .the promised fight. 

But now^ where Jove- s arradiate fpires arife. 
With ftars furxounded in aetherial ikies, 
(A folemn council call'd) the brazen gates 
-Unbar i the Gods aiTvme tlicii* golden ieat$t 
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The fire fuperior leans, and points to (how 
What wondrous combats mortals wage below : 
How^ongy how- large, th& numerous heroes ftridc, 
Whax» length of^nce tbty Ihako with warlike pride! 
What eagp" fir^ their rapid march reveals !■ 
So the fierce Centaurs ravaged o'^r the dales ; 
And fo confimiMy the daring Titans rofe. 
Heaped hills on hills, and bid the Gods be foe««: 

This feen> the power his facred vifage rears, 
He cails a pitying Ihiileon worldly cares, 
i^nd alks whftt heavenly guardians take^the lif^, * 
Or wha the Mice, of who the Frog»afliil ? 

Then thus to Palia» ^ If my daughter's mind 
Have joined the Mice^ why flays (he (lill behind ; 
Drawn forth by favory fleams they wind their way,. 
And fuse attendance round thine altar pay, 
Where while the vi6lims gratify their taite, 
They fport to pleafe the Goddefs^of^e feafl. 

Thus fpake the Rulecof the fpacious ikies. 
But thus, rcfoWd, the bluc-ey'd Maid replies ». 
In vain, my father 1 all tlieir dangers plead. 
To fueh thy Pallas never grants her aid. 
My flowery wceatli» they petulantly fpoil. 
And rob my cryftal lamps of feeding oil. 
(Ills following ills !). but what affli^s me more. 
My veil that idle race profanely tore. 
The web was curious, wrought with art divine | 
Relentlefs wretches ! all the work was mine I 
Along the loom the purple warp I fpread, 
Caft (he light ihoot^aad croft the diver thread j 
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In this their teeth a thoufand breaehes tear. 

The thoufand breaches (kilful hands repair. 

For which, vile earthly dunns th'y daughter- grieve ■ 

(The Gods, that rffe no coin, have none to give.. 

And learning's Goddefs never Icfs can owe, ■ 

Ncgle6led learning gains no wealth bdow). 

Nor let the Frogs to win my Aiccour fuc, 

Thofe clamorous fools have loft my favour too. 

For late, when all the conflift ceas'd at night. 

When my ftretch'd finews work'4 with^ager figlit^* 

When, fpent with glorious toil, Iltft the field. 

And funk for flumber on my fwdling fbield j; 

Lo from the deep, repelling fweetrepofe,. 

With noify croakings half, the nation rofe.:. 

Devoid of reft, with aching brows I lay. 

Till cocks proclaimed the crimfon dawn of dsy; 

Let all, like me, from either hoit forbear, 

Nor tempt the flying furies of the fpear j 

Let heavenly blood (or what for blood may flow) 

Adorn the conqueft of a meaner foe. 

Some daring Moufe may meet the wondrous odds. 

Though Gods oppofe, and brave the wounded GodS| 

O'er gilded clouds reclin'd, the danger view, 

And be the wars of mortal fcenes for you. 

So'movM the blue-ey'd Queen ; her words perfuade^ 
Great Jove affented, and the reft obey'd* 

BOOK 

.It'. 
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Vy O W front to front the marching armies fhine^ 
^^ Halteretbey meet, and form the lengthening line i 
The chiefs^conipicuous £ben and heard afar,. 
6i?ethe loud fignal to the rufhing war; 
Their dreadful trumpets deep-mouthed hornets foundy. 
The founding charge remurmurs o'er the ground^ 
£v'n Jove proclaims sl field, of horror nigh) 
And rolls low thunder through the troubled iky. 

Fird-to the fight large Hypfiboas flew,. 
And brave Lychenor with- a javelin flew. 
Tlie lucklefs warrior,. filPd with generous flame^ 
Stood forerooft glittering in. the pofl of fame ; 
When,, in bis liver ftruck, the javelin hung. 
The Moufe fell thundering,, and the target rungs 
Prone to the ground,, he fmks his doling eyc^ 
And foirdin duft his lovely tiefles lie. 
A fpcar at Pelion Troglodytes caft, 
The roifHve fpear witliin the bofbm pad ; 
Death^s fable (hades the fainting Frog furround» 
And li£e^ red tide runs ebbing from the wound. 
Embaiichytros felt Scutlxus' dart .. 
Transfix* and quiver in his panting heart} 
But great Artophagus avengM the (lain. 
And big Scuthcus tumbling loads the plain^ 
And Polyphonus dies, a Frog renowned 
For boacilfiil ipeech and turbulence of found ^ 
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Deep through the belly pierc'd, fupine he lay. 
And breathM his^fbul againfl the fak:e of day. 

The ftrong Lymnocharis, who viewM with irc< 
A viftor triumph, and a friend expire } 
With heaving ann$ a rocky fragment caught, - 
And fiercely flung where Troglodytes fought 
"(A wairipr vers'd in arts, of fure reti*eat,' 
But arts in vain elude impending fate); 
Full on his fmewy neck the fragment fell, - 
And o'er his eye-lids clouds eternal dwell. • 
Lychenor (fecond of the glorious- name) 
Striding advanced, and took no wandering -aim^}> • • 
Through all the Frogs' the* fhining javelin flies,- 
And near the vanquJ/hM Moufe the victor dies. - 
I The dreadful ftroke Crambophagus affright, : 
Long -bred to banquets, lefs-inur'd to fights,.* 
Heedieir^ he runs, and ftumbles o^er the fteep,' • 
And wildly floundering flafhes up the deep ;- 
Lychenor, following witlx a downward blow^' • 
Reached in the lake his unrecoverM foej 
Gafping he rolls, a puiple ftream of blood • 
Diftains tfie furface of the filver flood 5 
Through the wide wound the rufhing entrails tJirongi'' 
And flow the breathlefs carcafs floats along. 

Lymnifius good Tyroglyphus afTails, 
Prince of the Mice that haunt the flowery valcsi- 
Lofl to the milky fares and rural feat. 
He came to pcrifh on .the bank of &te* - 

The dread Ptemoglyphus demands the flg&%i 

Which tender Calaminthius ihva» by flighty 

a Drof^ 
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Drops the green target, fprlnging quits the foe. 

Glides through the lake, and fafely dives below. 

But dire Pternophagus divides his way 

Through breaking ranks, and leads the dreadful day* 

No nibbling prince exceU'd in fiercenefs more. 

His parents fed him on the favage boar ; 

But where his lance tlie field with blood imbrued^ 

Swift as he raovM Hydrocharis purfued. 

Till fallen in death he lies, a (battering ftone 

Sounds on the neck, and cruflies all the bone» 

His blood pollutes tlie verdure of the plain. 

And from his noftrils burfts the gufhing brain. 

Lychopinax with Borborocates fights, 
A blaroelefs Frog, whom humbler life delights % 
The fatal javelin unrelenting flies. 
And darknefs feals the gentle Croaker's eyes. 

Incensed PrafTophagus, with fpritely bound. 
Bears CniiTodio^les off the riiing ground. 
Then drags him o'er the lake deprived of breath. 
And, downward plunging, fmks his foul to death* 
But now the great Pfycarpax fhines afar 
(Scarce he fo great whofe lofs provok'd the war); 
Swift to revenge his fatal javelin fled. 
And through the liver flnick Pelufius dead j 
His freckled corpfe before the vrflor fell. 
His foul indignant fought die fhades of helL 

This faw Pelobates, and from the flood 
Heav'd with both hands a monftrous mafs of mud. 
The cloud obfcene o'er all the' hero flies, 
Diihonours hi$ brown facej and blots his eyes. 

E Enrag'd, 
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. Enrag'jd, and wildly fputtering, from the fliore 
A ftone, immenfc of fize, the warrior bore, 
A load for labouring earth, whofe bulk to raile, 
Xiks ten degenei-ate mice of modem days. 
Full on the leg arrives th"fe crufhing wound : 
The Frog, f^pportlefs, writhes upon the ground. 

Ilius flufh'd, the viftor wars with rtatchlefs forcp. 
Till loud Craugafides arrefts his courfe, 
Hoarfe cf'oak.ing threats precede I with fatal fpeed 
Deep through the belly ran the pdinted peed, 
Then, ftrongly tiigg'd, returned imbrued with goiy> 
And on the pile his reeking entrails bore : 

The lame Sitophagus, opprefs'd with pain, 
CreepS from the defperate dangers of the plain j 
And^here the ditches rifmg weeds fupply 
To fpread their lowly ihades beneath the ttiy. 
There lurks tlie fllent Moufe relievM from lieat. 
And, fafe embower'd, avoids the chance of fatie. 

But here Troxartas, Phyfignathus there, 
Whlri the" dire furies of the pointed fpear j 
But where the foot around its ankle plies, 
Trcftcaftas wbimds, and Phyfignatlius flifes. 
Halts to the pool, a fafe retreat to find. 
And trails a dangling length of leg behind* 
The Moufe ftill urges, ftill the trOg retires. 
And half in anguifli of the flight expires. 

Then pious ardour young Preflaeus brings 
Bfetwixt fhe fortunes of contending kings : 
Lank harmlefs Frog ! with forces hardly grovvHf 
He. darts the reed in combat not.Hs Owni ^ 



<Which, faintly tinkling x>n Troxaitat* ihieldt 
Jiangs at the ixiint, and drops upon tke field. 

Now nob^ towering o'er the re^ appears 
A gallant prince that-^far tranfcends his yeai^ 
■Pride of his iire, and glory of his houie> 
And more a Mars in combat than aMoufe:t 
His action bold^ robuft hisaiiiple>ft:ama» 
And Msrridaxpax his reioimding name. 
The warrior, fingledfrom the-fightingxroudU 
.fioafts the dire Honours of his anns aloud j 
Then ftnittingnear the lake, with looks elate. 
To all its nations threats approaching fate. 
And fiich his ftrength, the filver lakes around 
^ight roll thdr waters o'er unpeopled ground* 
But powerful Jove, who fhews no lefs his grace 
To Frogs that peri (bs than to human race, 
J'elt foft compai£on jriflngin his A>ul, 
JVnd (hook his facred head, that (hook the pole* 
Then .dius to all the gazing powers began 
The fire of jGods, and Frogs, and Mice, and Man. 

What feas of blood I view! what worlds of iLaiiui , 
An Iliad fifing -from a day's campaign.; 
How fieirce'his javelin o'er 6ie trembling lakes 
The blsLck-fuur'd hero Meridarpax fiiakell 
'Unlefs fome favom*ing Deity defcend, 
-Soon w>U the Frogs loquacious empire end. 
Let dre^ul Pallas wing'd with pity fly. 
And make htr Kgis blaze before his eye.: 
-Whife Man jnfiilgent on his rattling car, 
Arr^ his raging nval of the war. 

E » Ut 
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He ceas'd, reclining with attentive head. 
When thus the glorious God of combats faid : 
Nor Pallas, Jove ! though Pallas take the field. 
With all the terrors of her hi fling fhield ; 
Nor Mars himfelf, though Mars in armour bright 
Afcend his^^ar, and wheel amid fl: the fight; 
Not thefe can drive the defperate Moufe afar, 
/Qr cliange the fortunes jpf the bleeding war. 
.Let all go- forth, all heaven in arms arife. 
Or launch thy own red thunder from the ikies, 
.Such ardent bolts as- flew that wondirous day, 
When heaps of Titans mix'd with mountains layj 
When all the giant-race enormous fell. 
And huge Enceladus was hurPd to hell. 

'Twas thus th* armipotent advis'd the. Gods, 
When from his throne the cloud-compeller nods. 
Deep-lengthening thunders run from pole to pole, 
Olympus trembles as the thunders roll. 
Then fwift he whirls thebrandifti'd bolt around. 
And headlong darts it at the diftant ground ; 
The bolt difcharg'd inwrapM with lightning flies. 
And rends its flaming paflage through the ikies i 
Then earth^s inhabitants, thenibblers, (hake. 
And Frogs, . die dwellers in tlie waters, quake« 
Yet ftill the Mice advance their dread defign. 
And the hH danger threats the. croaking line. 
Till Jove, that inly mournM the lofs they bore. 
With (trange afliftants fill'd the frighted ihor^. 

Pour'd from the neighbouring ftrand, deform.*|l taut 
They march, a fudden unexpeded cr^w ! 
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Strong fuits of armour round their bodies clofe. 
Which, Jik€ thick* anvfls, blunt the force of blows ; 
In wheeling marches torn oblique they go j 
Withf' harpy claws their limbs divide below $ 
Fell (heers the paifage to their mouth command ; 
From out the fleih their bones by nature Hand; 
Broad fpread their backs, their (Inning (houlders rife ) 
UnnumberM joints diftort their lengthened thighs ) 
With ncrrous cords their hands are firmly braced s 
Their round black eye-balls in their bofom placM | 
On eight long feet the wondrous warriors tread j 
And eitherend alike fupplies a head« 
Thefe, mortal wits to call the Crabs agree. 
The Gods have other names for things than we. 

Now where the jointures from their loins depend. 
The heroes tail with fevering. grafps they^rend. 
Here, fhprt of feet, deprived the power to fly, . 
There, without hands, upon the field they lie. 
Wrenched from their holds, and fcatter'd all aroundy 
The bended lances heap the cumbered grounci* 
Helplefs amazement, fear purfuing fear. 
And mad confufion, through their hoft appear : 
0*er the wild wafte with headlong flight they goj 
Or creep concealM in vaulted holes below. 

But down Olympus to the wcftern feas 
¥ar-fliooting Phcebus drove with fainter rays $ 
And a whole war (fo Jove ordain'd) begun. 
Was fought, and ccas'd, in one revolving fun. 

E 3 TO 
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TO MR. POPE. 

TO praife, yet ftill witli duerefpcft to praift-, 
A bard triumphant in immortal bays. 
The learned to fliow, the fenfible commend. 
Yet ftill prefei-ve the province of the friend. 
What life, what vigour, muft the lines risqwre? 
What mtrfic tune them ? whatafFeftion fire i 

O might thy genius in my bofom ftiine ! 
Thou fhonld'it not fail of numbers worthy thine. 
The brighteft ancients might at once agree 
To fmg within my lays, and fing of thee. 
Horace himielf would own thou doft excel 
In candid arts to play the critic well. 
Ovid himfelf might wi(h to fmg the dame 
Whom Windfor Foreft fees a gliding ftrcam,- 
On filver feet>. with annual ofier crown'd. 
She runs for ever through. poetic ground. 

How flame the glories of Belinda's hair,. 
Made by thy Mufe the envy of the Fair ! 
Lefs fhone the trefies Egypt's princefs wore, 
Which fweet Callimachus fo fung before. 
Here courtly treffes fet the world tit ddds. 
Belles war with Beaux, and whims defbend for G 
The new liilachines, in names of ridicule, 
Mock the grave phrcnzy of the chemic fboK 
But know, .ye Fair, a point conceal'd with art, 
The-Syl|»h^ ind Gnomes are but a womaa's heart 
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The Graces ftand in fight; a Satyr train 

Peep o'er their heads, and laugh behind the fcenc. 

Id Fame's fair temple, o'er the boldcft wits 
Inflirin'd on high the facred Virgil fits. 
And fits in meafures> fuch as Virgil's Mufe 
To place thee near him might be fond to chufe. 
How might he tune th' alternate reed with thee. 
Perhaps a Strephon tliou, a Daphnis he. 
While fome old Damon, o'er the vulgar wife. 
Thinks he deferves, and thou deferv'ft, the prize* 
I Rapt with the thought, my fancy feeks the plains, 
; And turns me (hepherd while I hear the ftralns, 
' Indulgent nurfe of every tender gale. 
Parent of flowerets, old Arcadia, hail ! 
Here in the cool my Iknbs at eafe I fpread. 
Here let thy poplars whifper o'er my head. 
Still Aide thy waters foft among the tiees j 
Thy afpins quiver in a breathing breeze, 
Smije all thy vallies in eternal fpring, 
Be hulh'd, ye winds 1 while Pope and Virgil fing. 

In £Dgli£h lays, aiid all fublimely great, 
Thy Homer warms with all his ancient heat. 
He ihines in council, thunders in the fight. 
And ilanoes with every fenfe of great delight. 
Long has that poet reigned, and long unknown. 
Like monarchs fparkling on a diftant throne j 
In all the majefty of Greece retired, 
Himfelf unknown, his mighty name admirM, 
His language failing, wrap'd him round with night, . 
Thine, r^M.by thee, recalls the work to light. 

E4 ^^ 



5* PARNELL'S P O E M S^ 

So wealthy mines, that ages long before 
Fed the large realms around with golden oar. 
When choak'd by fmking banks, no more appear^ 
And ihepherds only fay, Thejmincs were here I 
Should fome rich youth (if nature wann his heart 
And all his projects ftand inform'd with art) 
Here clear the caves, there ope the leading vein j 
The mines deteftcd flame with gold again. 

ttow vaft, how copious, are thy new defigns I 
How every mufic varies in thy lines ! 
Still as I read, I feel my bofom beat, 
And rife in raptures by another's heat. 
Thus in the wood, when fummer drefsM the day$. 
When Windfor lent us timeful hours of eafe. 
Our ears the lark, the thrufh, the turtle bleftj 
And Philonoela fweeteft o'er the reft : 
The ihades refound witli fong— ^O foftly tread! 
While a whole fealbn warbles round my head. 

This to my friend — and when a friend infpires^ 
My filent harp its mafter*s hand requires. 
Shakes off the duft, and makes tliele rocks refound, 
Tot fortune plac'd me in unfertile ground j 
Far from the joys that with my foul agree, 
From wit, ff om learning, — far, oh ifar from thee | 
Here mofs-grown trees expand the fmalleftleaf ! 
Here half an acre's corn is half a flieaf. 
Here hills with naked heads the temped meet. 
Rocks at their fide, and torrents at their feet. 
Or laay lakes, unconfcious of a flood, 
Whofe dull brown Naiads ever jQeep in mud • 
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Yet here content can dwell, and learned eafe^ - 
A fnend delight me, and an author pleafe, 
£v*n here I (ing, while Pope fuppjies the theme. 
Show my own 4oTe, though not inoreafe his fame# 



A T RAN S L AT lO N of pert of the (Trft Cantv 
of the RAPS'Of the La(:K» into Leonine Verier 
after the itianner of the Ancient Monks* 

ET nunc dile£(um fpeculum> pro more rete^um^ 
Emicat in raensa, quae fplendet pyxide densa : 
I'um prnmim lympha, fe purgat Candida nympha y 
Jamqoc fine menda^ coeleftis imago videnda, 
Nuda caput, bellos retinet, regit, implet, ocellos# 
Hac ftupet exploratis, feu ctikus numen adorantt 
Inferior claram Pythoniifa apparet ad aram, 
Fertque tibi caute, dicatque fuperbia ! laute. 
Dona venufta ; oris, quae cun6(is, plena laboris, 
Excerpta explorat, dominamque deamque decorat* 
Pyxide devota, fe pandit hio India tota, 
Et tota er ifta tranfpirat Arabia cifta : 
Teihido hie flefUt, dum fe mea Lefbia peftit |' 
Atque elephas lente, te pe6lit Leibia dente ; 
Hunc maculis ndris, nivei jacet ille colons. 
Hie jacet et munde, mundus muliebris abunde ; 
Spinula refplendens aeris longo ordine pendens, 
Pulvis fuavis odore, et epiftola fuavis amore. 
In luit arma ergo. Veneris pulcherrima virgo 5 

Pulcbrior in praefens tempus de tempore crefcen$ $ 

Jam 
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Jam reparat rifue, Jam furgit gratia visiis. 
Jam promit cultu, mirac''la latentta vuhu. 
Pigmina jam mifcet, qpp plu$ fua purpura glifccV 
£t geminaus bellls fplendet mage fulgor oceilis. 
Stant Lemures muti, Nymphae intentique faluti. 
Hie figit zonam, capiti, locat ille coronam, 
HflBc manicis formam, pliqls 4at e^ altera iiqnoam j 
£t tibi vel fietty, tibi vei pitidifUma IxUy ! 
Gloria fa£U>rum temere conceditm* horum. 

HEALTH. AN ECLOGUl 

"l^ O W ^^\f iheph^ds o'er the meado]iv pafs, 
•^^ And prjm long footfteps in the glitteiing gr? 
The cpws aegle^ful of their paiiur,e ftand, 
By tur^VB^bfequious totjie milker's ha;od. 

When Damon foftly trod the (haven lawn, 
Pamon a youth from oity cares withdrawn } ■ 
Long was t;be pleaiing walk he wander'.d through, 
fi. cover'd arjbour closM the diftant view j 
There refts the youth, and, while .the feathei*'^ thrc 
Raife their wild muiic, thus coKitri;i'cs a foug. 

Here, ^^ted o'er by mild Et^an air. 
Thou country Gocjdefs, beauteous Health ! repj^ir j 
Here let my bread througJi quivering trees inhale 
Thy rofy blwifings with the morning gale. 
What are tire fields, or flowers, or all I fee ? 
Ah ! taftekfs all, if not eiijoy'd with thee. 

Joy to my foul I I feel the Goddefs nigh, 
The fc^e of Aatoe cheere as well as I } 



) 
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O'er the flat green refreihkig breezes run 9 
The fmiiing daizies blow beneath the iiuiy ^ 
The brooks run purling down with iilver wavesy 
The planted Une» rejoice with dancing kaves. 
The chirping birds &ora all the compafs rove 
To ten^ the tuneful echoes of the grove : 
Higb funny Aimmits, deeply-shaded dale^ 
Thick fBofiy banks^ and fioweiy winding vales. 
With various profpeft gratify the fight^ 
And Scatter iix'd attention in delight. 

Come> country goddefs, come j nor thon (uffiae^ 
But bring thy moimtain-fiilery Exercl£b. 
Caird by thy lovely voice, ihe turns her paec» 
Her winding horn proclaims the-AnifhM chace^ 
She mounts the rocks, (he ikims the level .plain,. 
Dogs, hawks, and horfes, croud her early train*. 
Her hardy face repels the tanning wind. 
And lines- and meihes loolely float behind. 
All thtfe as means of toil the feeble fee. 
But theie are helps to pleafuie }oin'd with thee. 

Let Sloth lie foftening till high noon in down». 
Or lolling fan her in the fultry town, 
Unnerved with refl$ and turn her own difeaie^ 
Or foftec'Others in luxurious eafb : 
I mount the courfer, call the deep-mouthM hutudtf.* 
The fsx -ankennelM flies to covert grounds ; 
I lead where flags through tangled thickets tread. 
And fliake die &pling8 with their branching head ^ 
I make the £iiileDns .wing their airy way» 
s&nd foac^ta ftisCr 4ur.ft0Dpii:\g.ftK»ke iheir prey 4 . 

To 
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To fnare thcfifh, I fix the luring bait j 
To wound the fowl, I load the gun with fate, 
'Ti» thus through change of exercifc I range. 
And ftrength and pleafure rife -from every change. 
Here, beauteous Healthy for all^the year remain 
When the next comes, I '11 charm thee thus ag 
©h come, thdu Goddefs*of my rural fong. 
And bring thy daughter, calm Content^ aiong^ 
Dame of the mddy cheek and laughing eye, 
From whofe bright prefence clouds of forrow fly 9 
For her I mow my walks, I plat my bowers. 
Clip myjow hedges, and fupport my flowers j 
To welcwne her, this fummer-feat I dreft. 
And here I court her when (he comes to reft j. 
When fhe from exercife to learned eafe 
Shall -change again, and teach the change topleaf 

Now friends converfing my foft hours refine. 
And Tully's Tufculum revives in mine : 
Now to grave books I bid the mind retreat ^ 
And fuch as make me rather good than great« 
Or o'^r the works of- eafy fancy rove. 
Where flutes and innocence amufe the grove t 
The native Bard^ that on Sicilian plains 
Firft-fung the lowly manners of the fwains ^f 
Qr Maro's Mufe, that in the £ureft light 
Paints rural profpe6ls and'the charms of fight ^ 
TheTe foft amufements bring Content along. 
And fancy, void of forrow, turns to fong. 
Here, beauteous Health, for all-the year remain: 
When the next oom^j I 'U charm diee thurag 
a T 
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THE FLIES. AN ECLOG'UE. 

WH£N in the rkrer cows for coolnefs ftandy 
And (heep for breezes Setk the lofty lan<)» 
A youth, vrhom ^^fop, taught that svery tree» 
Each bird and infe&y. ^oke as well as he ; 
Walk'd calmly aiufing in a fliady way. 
Where flowering hs^wthoms broke the funny ray^ 
And thas inftrufts his .moral pen to draw 
.A fcene that obvious in the fiekt he faw. 

Near a low ditch, where -fliallow waters meet. 
Which never learned ta glide with liquid fee^ j 
Whiofe Naiads never .prattle as they play. 
But fcreen''d with pledges ilumber out the day^ 
There ftands.3«ilendeivfem*s afpirlng (hade, 
Whofe anpRrering branches regularly laid 
Put forth their anfwering boughs, ffixd proudly lif« 
Three ftories upward,, in the^iether ikies. 

For (helter here, ta fliun the noen^iday heat» 
An airy* nation Af the Flies retreat $ 
^vucMkifpth aies .their iilken pinions ply. 
And fome^from-'^ough to bough delighted- fly. 
Some rife,, ^tkd circling light 1o perch again j 
A pl^sduig murmur hums along' the plain* 
So, vhen.a- ftage invitQS. to pageant ihows, 
' (^ gi??t and iinall ^rc like) appear the beaux ; 
In boxes fome with fpruce pretenfion fit, 
•S^qic change from Icat tx> feat .within thejit^ 

'^Otft 
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Some roaHi the fcenes, or turning ceafe to roanij 

tPreluding mufic fills the lofty dome. 

WJheiLthufS Ji FljT^if what a Fiy can fay 

Defcrves attention) i*ais'd the raral lay. 

Where late Amisrtbr made a nymph a WMq^ 
Joyful I flew by yoniig Favoaia''s fide, 
•Who, xnindiefs of the feafling, went to fip 
The balmy pleafnre of the fliepherd's lip, 

,1 faw the Wanton, where I &oop*d to ftjp. 
And half vefolv'd to drown me in a cup ^ 
Till, brufli'd by carelcfs haiKis, £he fbar'd^bovert 
Ceafe, Beauty, t:ca£e to vex a tender love. 

Thu€ ends the youth, the buzzing mewlow rung, 
A»d thus the rival of his mufic fung. 

When funs by thoiifaaids ihone on orbs (kT dew, 
I wafted fdft with 2^Qpliyi-etta £ew ; 

. S^nr the clean jail, ^anA fought the thilky <:hear, 
W^iile little Daphne icizM my roving J>eRr. 
Wtdtch that I was ! I might have waxn'd .the dakiC* 
Yet fate indulging a» the dangertranae. 
.But the kind Imntrefs left her free to ioar : 
Ah! guard, ye.lo\i»rs, guard a saidiw&mofe. 

Thus from the fern, whofe high pro^tf^iAg s^m* 
The fleeting nation bent with duflcy-fwamas. 
The fwaiwsi their love in eafy mufic breathe. 
When tongues atfd tumult ftun the field beiieM^i 
Black ants in teams come darkening aihtht rotd^ 
-Some call to march, ahd> fbme to lift the load j 
They ftrain, they'libour wifli incefiant pams, 
IPrefs'dby tlic cumbrous =weight of fingle ^r»ns. 

Thi 
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The Flies ftrutrk filent jjazc with wondcrdQwaa 
The bufy burghers reach tlicir earthy town j 
Where lay the biuthens of a wintcry ftore. 
And thence unwearied part in fearch of more* 
Yet one grave fage a moment's f|>ace attends. 
And the fmall city^s Icfticft point afcendsy 
Wipes the fait dew th:it trickles down his face. 
And thus harangues them with the gravtft ^.-ace* 

Ye fooliih nurfiings of the fummer tiv, 
Thefe gentle tunis and whining. fongs forbear; 
Your trees and whifpering breeze, your grore and hi9$j^ 
Your Cupid's quivei*, and his mother's dove ; 
Let Bards to bufinefs bend their vigorous wing^ 
Andfmg but feldom, if they. love to fiiig: 
Elfe, when the flowerets of the feafon faii, 
And this your ferny (hade forfakes the vale. 
Though one woiuld fave you, not one grain of wkaaly 
Should pay fuch fongfrers idling at my gate. 

He ceasM : the Flies, incoiYigibly vain. 
Heard the MaypF's fpeech, and fell to fmg again. 

' AN ELEGY, TO AN OLD BEAUTY. 
j * N f«in, poor nymph, to pleat our yonthful -fight 
'^ You deep in cream and frontlets -aJi tiie night. 
Your face wkh patches foil, -iKrith psunt nqiiir, 
. Drefs with gay gowns, and -(hade w>itb foreign^hair*. 
•If tnflh, in (pite of manners, muft be.told, 
Why really flfty-ftve is fomething old- 
Once you w^ro yoUng j or one, whofelife 's To lon^ 
;^be .mlj^t:haKnrboaiSi'mj tttf^, ."tsilU-nc *<ifi9ng. 

Add 
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.And once, fince Envy 's dead before you die. 
The women own, you playM a fparkling eye. 
Taught the light foot a niodiih little trip. 
And pouted with the prettieil purple lip.«- 

To fome new charmer are the rofes fled, 
-Which blew, to damafk all thy cheek with i*ed| 
'Youth.calls the Graces their to fix there, reign, 
. And .airs 'by thouiands £11 their eafy train. 
sSo parting Summer bids her flowery prime 
Attend the Sun to drcfs^fome foreign clime, 
<,W4ille« withering feafons in fucceflion, Jiere, 
. Strip the gay gardens, and deform the year. 

But thou, fince nature bids, the world reiign, 
•Tis now thy daughter's daughter'^ time to (hine. 
-With more addrefs, or fuch as pleafes more. 
She runs her female exercifes o'er, 
JUftfurls or clofes, raps orturns the fan. 
And fmiles, or blufties, at the creature man. 
With quicker Hfe, as gilded coaches pafs. 
In ikteling courtefy (he drops the glafs. 
With better ftrength, on vi fit-days fhe bears 
•^To mount her fifty^fli^s of ample ftairs. 
Her mien, herAiape, her temper, eyes, and tongi 
Are^urc t&xonquer^for the rogue is young: 
And all that 's madly wild, or oddly gay. 
We call it only pretty Fanny's way. 

Let Time, that makes you homely, make you 1 
Thefphere of wiidom is the fphere of age. 

•Tis true, when beauty dawns with early fire. 
And hears the flattering tongues of foft deilre^ 
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If not from virtue, from its graveft wayt 
The foul with pleafing avocation ftrayt« 
But heknty^gont, '^tis eafier to be vnCt } 
As Iiarpers better by the lofs of eyes. 
Henceforth retire, reduce your roving airs, 
Haimt lefs-the plays, midnrore the public prayers^ 
iteje^ the Mechlin head, and gold brocade, 

00 pray, in fober Norwich crape array ''d. 

1 hy pendant diamonds let thy Fanny take 

(Their trembling luftre fliows how much you Ihalte]^ 

Or bid her wear thy necklace row'd with pearl. 

You'll find 'your Fanny an obedient girl. 

So for the reft, with left incumbrance hung^ 

You walk through life, unmingled with the youo^ 

And view the (hade and fubftance as you pafs 

With joint endeavour trifling at the glafs, 

X)r FoUy dreft, and rambling all her days, 

To meet her counterpart,' ^nd grow by praife s 

Yet ftill fedate yourfelf, and gravely plain. 

You neither fret, nor envy at the vain. 

^Twas thus, if man with woman we compare^ 

The vnik Athenian' croft a glittering fair, 

'VmnovM by tongue and fights, he walked the place, 

Th|K)ugh tape, toys, tinfel, gimp, perfume, and lace^. 

Then bendt^m Mars^s hill his awftil eyes. 

And— What a World I never want ? be cries t 

JBut cries unheard » for foHy will be free. 

'So parts the buzzing gaudy crowd and be : 

As carelefs he for them, as they for him : 

He wrapt in wifdom* smd they vrhirrd by Twhimw 

F THJP 
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THE B O O K - W O R M- 

/^ ME hither, boy, we'll hunt to-day, 

^^ The Book- worm, ravening bead of prey* 

t'roduc'd by parent Earth, at odds. 

As Fame reports it, with the Gods. 

Him frantic hunger wildly drives 

Againft a thoufand authors lives t 

Through all the fields of wit he flies $ 

Dreadful his head with cluftering eyeii. 

With horns without, and tuiks>withi9. 

And fcales to ferve him for a ikin. 

Obferve him nearly, left he climb 

To wound the Bards of ancient timp. 

Or down the vale of Fancy go 

To tear fome modern wretch below. 

On every corner fix thine eye. 

Or ten to one he flips thee by. 

See where his teeth a paflage eat : 

We '11 roufe him from the deep retreat* 

But who the flielter's foi*c*d to give ? 

'Tis facred Virgil, as I live ! 

From leaf to leaf| from fong to fpng]» 

He draws the tadpole foma along, 

'He mounts the gilded edge before. 

He 's up, he feuds the cover o'er. 

He turns, he doubles, there he paft. 

And here we .have him, caught at laftt^ 
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Infatiate brute, whofe teeth abufe. 
The fweeteft fervants of the Muic. 
"{Nay never offer to dtny, 
1 took thee in the fad to fly.) 
His rpfes nipt in every ps^c^ 
My poor AnacreoQ mourns thy rage» 
By ^ee my Ovid wounded lies ; 
•By thee my XeAia^e fparrcm dies ; « 

Thy rabid teeth have half ddfroy'd 
The work af love in Biddy Floyd, 
They rent Belinda's locks away. 
And rpoird the Blouzelind of Gay. 
- For all, for every (ingle deed, 
Relentleis Juftice bids thee bleed. 
Then fall a viftim to the Nine, 
Myfelf the prieft, my deflt the ihrinc. 

Bring Homer, Virgil, Tafib near. 
To pile a facred altar here j 
Hold, boy, tliy hand out-runs thy wit. 
You reach'd the plays tliat Dennis writ j 
You reach'd me Philips' i*uftic ftrain i 
Pray take your mortal Bards again. 

Come, bind the viftira, —there he lies, 
And here between his numerous eyes 
This venerable duft I lay. 
From manuferipts Juft fwept away. 

The goblet in my hand I take, 
(For the libalaon '« yet to make) 
A health to poets I all tlielr days 
May they have bread, »s -well as praife ; 
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Then lookM fo wife, before he knew 
The bufintfs he was made to do 5 
That, pleased to fee wit|j what a grace. 
He gravely, (hew'd hts forward face, 
Jove talkM o£ breeding him on high. 
An under-fomething of the iky. 

But ere he gave the mighty nod, 
Which ever binds a Poet's God 
(For which his curls ambrofial fhake^ 
And mother Earth -s obligM to quake) 1 
He faw old mother Earth arife,. 
She flood confefsM before his eyes ; 
But not with what we read ihe wore,. 
A caftle for a crown before, 
Mor with long ftreets and longer roads 
Dangling behind her, like commodes ; 
A$ yet with wreaths alone (he dreft. 
And traird a landikip-painted veil. 
Then thice ihc raisM, as Ovid faid^ 
And thrice (he bowM her weighty head. 

Her honours made. Great Jove, ihe cry'(^ 
This thing was faihioa'd from my iide i 
Bis hands, his heart, bis head, are mine | 
Then what hail thou to call him thine ? 

Nay rather aik, the Monarch faid, 
What boots his hand, his heart, his head,- 
Were what I gave remov'd away? 
Thy part 's an idle ihape of clay. 

Halves, more than halves ! cry^d honeil Cai 
Your pleas would make your titles faip. 
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You claim the body, you the foul. 

But I who join'd them, claim the whole. «. 

Thus with tlie Gods debate began. 
On fuch a trivia) caufe, as man. 
And can celeftial tempers rage ? 
Q^oth Virgil, in a later age. 

As thu« they wrangled. Time came by } 
(There *8 none that paint him fuch as I, 
For what the iabling Ancients fung 
Makes Saturn old, ^dien Time was young.) 
As yet his winters had not flied 
Their filver honours on hu head $ 
He juft had got his pinions fixe, 
From his old itre. Eternity. 
A ferpent girdled round he wore, 
The tail within the motith, before ; 
By which our almanacks are cl^ar 
That learned Egypt meant the year« 
A ftaif he carryM, where on high 
A glafs was iix*d to m^uk^byj 
As amber boxes made a ihow 
For heads of canes an age ago. t ' 

His veil, for day and ni^t, was py^d ; ' 
A bending fickle arm'd liis iide $ 

And Springes new nK>nths4ii6 train adoitil 
The other Seafons weit unborn. 
Known by the godsy fts near he draws. 

They make In'm umpire of the caufe. 

O'er a lityii trunk his arm he laid. 

Where fmce his hours a dial made ; 

F 4 Then 
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There pafs with melonchaly ftate. 
By all the folema heaps of fate, 
And tfainky as foftly-iad you tread 
Above the venerable^ dead, 
^ime *was, like thee they life pojfeft^. 
dud timJbuU he^ thaUboufialt rcfi^ 
* TKofe with bending oCer bound. 
That nameleff^beave the crumbled ground^ 
Q^ick to the glancing thought difclofe); 
Where toil and poverty repofe. 

The flat fmooth ftones that bear a.name^. 
The chiiTer^ .{lender help- to fame 
(Which ere our fetof friends decay 
Their frequent fteps may wear away)|. 
A middle race of mortals own,, 
Men, half ambitious, all unknown. 

The marble tombs, that rife on high» 
Whofe de^ in vaulted arches Hej- 
Whofe pillars fwell with fculptuv'd ftoives^ 
Arms, atigels, epitaphs, and bones, 
Thefe, all the poor remains of ftate^. 
Adorn the rich, er praife the great ;- 
Who, while on earth in famft they live^ 
Are fenfelpTs. of the fanoe they give. 

Ha! while I gaze, pale Cynthia fades^i 
The burfting earth unveils the ihades ! 
All flow, and wao, and wrap'd with fiuroudsn 
They rife iiv vifionary crouds. 
And all with fober accent cry,. ^ 

vTiM^^j mortal^ what it is to dii. 

Now 
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Now from yon black and funeral yew. 
That bathes the charnel-houfe with dew, 
Rethinks* I hear a voice begm ; 
(Ye ravens, ceafe yoor croaking din. 
Ye tolling clcycks, no time refbund 
0*er the long lake and midnight ground !^ 
It fends a peal of hollow gvoaiMy 
Thus fpeaking from among the bones. 

When men my fcythe and darts fupply, 
.How great a King of fears am 1 1 
^hcy -vi^w me like the laft of thmgs j 
They make, and then they draw, my ftringi. 
Pools ! if yon lefs ^ovok*d yo<ar fears, 
No more my fpc6tre-form appears. 
Death 'f but a path that muft be trodt 
If man would ever f^afs to^God » 
A port of calms, a ftate to ^afe 
From the rough rage of fwelHng feat* 

Why theiv thy flowing fable ftolet. 
Deep pendant cyprefs, mourning poles, 
Loofe fcarfs to fall athwart thy weedsi 
Long palls, drawn hearfes, covered fteeds. 
And plumes of black, that, as they tread. 
Nod o'er the 'fcutcheons of the dead ? * 

Nor can flie parted body know, 
Nor wants theToul, thefe fonns of woe $ 
As men who long in prifon dweU, 
Witli lan^s that glimmer round the cell, 
WheBc'criheir fuflfering years arc run, 
Spring forth -to gseet -the ^ittesing iiuu . . > ^' 
- Such 
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Such joy, though far tranfcewding fcniet 
Have pious fouls at parting hence. 
On eajth> and in tke body plac*d> 
A fcw^ and eril year«> .they waA&s 
But when their chains are caft afide, 
See tlie'gladfcene unfolding wide^ 
Clap the glad wing* and tower away^ 
And minglcvwith the blaze of day» 

HYMN TO CONTENTMBN 

LO VELY, lafting peace of mind I 
Sweet delight of human kind4 

Heavenly bom, and bred on higli. 

To crown the favorites of the flty 

With more of happinefs below, 

Than vi6lors is a triamph know ! 

Whither, O whitiber art tliou £edy 

To lay thy meek contented headj 
;What happy r^on dofl thou pleafe , 

To make the ieat of calms and eafe! 

Ambition fearcbcs all its fphere 
'^Of pomp and! ftate» to meet diec thers* 
' £ncrea£ng avarice would £nd 

Thy proTtnce in its gokl inihrin'd. 

The bold adventurer ploughs his way> 

Through rocks amidft the foaming fea. 

To gain thy love $ and tlien perceives 

Tkou wsct sot ta the rocks and waves«, 
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The filent heart, which grief affails. 
Treads (bft and lonefomc b>r the valc», 
5ees daiiies open, rivers run, 
And fecks (au I have vainly done) 
Amufing thought ; hut learns to know 
•That Solitade '• the intrfc of woe. 
Ho real happineis is found 
In.trailing purple o'er the ground: 
^ Or in a foul exalted high, 
To range the circuit of the fky, 
^ CoDverfe with (lars ahove, and know ' 
All Nature in its forms belovvi 
The reil it feeks,. in feekingdies; 
. And doubts at laft for. knowledge rife*' 
Lovely, lafting peace, appear ! 

This world itfelf, if thou art here, 
' Is oqce again with £den 4)left, 

And man contains it in his breaft. 

*Twa8 thus, as under (hade Ittotfi, 
'■ I fung my wiflies to the wood. 

And, loft in thought, no more pececi^M 

The brantjhcs whiiper as they wav'd* 
'It feeihM as all the quiet place ^ 

'ConfefsM the preTence o£. his grace. 

When thivs fhe /poke— Go rule thy iwU^ 

Bid thy wild paffions ail be ftill« 

Know Gqd— and bring* thy heart to knoi^ f 

The joy a which from religion flow x ' 

Then every grace (hall prove its gueft. 

And ril be there ta crowxt the left. '' 

r Oh! 
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Oh ! by yonder mofly feat. 
In my hours of fweet retreat i 
Miglit I thus my foul employ. 
With fenfe of gratitude and joy t 
Raised as. ancient prophets were. 
In heavenly vifioa, praife^ and prayer | 
Pleafing ill men, •hurting none, 
Pleas'd and bleis'd with God alone : 
Then while the gardens tak« my Cghlt^ 
Witl^ all the colours of delight j 
While filvcr waters glide along. 
To pleafe my car, and court my fong : 
ril lift my voice, and tune my ftring. 
And thee, .great Source of Naturej^ fing. 

The fun that walks his airy way. 
To light the .world, and give the day; 
The moon that (hines with borrowM Hgltt| 
The ftars that gild the gloomy night 5 
The fcas duit roll unnumberM waves ; 
The wood that fpreads its /hady leaves^ 
The fieUI whpie ears conceal the grain^ 
The yellow treafure of the plain $ 
All of thefe, and all I fee, 
Should be fung, and fung by me s 
They ^p€Bk their Maker as they can. 
But want and aik the tongue of man* 

Gc^^corch among your idle dreamSy 
Your bufy or your vain extreams j 
And find a life of equal bli(s. 
Or own the next iKguB in this. 
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r^AR in a wild, unknown to public view^ 

From youth to age a reverend Hermit grew | 
The mofs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 
His food the fruits, his drink the cryftal well t 
Xemote from men, with God he pafsM the daye^ 
Prayer all his bufinefsi all his pleafure praiie* 

A life fo facred, fuch icrene repofe, 
SeemM heaven itfelf, till one fuggeftton roic j 
That vice fhould triumph, virtue vice obey. 
This fprung Tome doubt of Providence^'s (way t 
His hopes noj^ore a certain profpefl boaft. 
And all the tenour of his foul is loft : 
So when a fmooth expanfe receives impreft 
Calm nature^s image on its watery breaft, 
Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow. 
And ikies beneath with anfwering colonrs glow : 
But if a ftone the gentle (ea divide. 
Swift ruffling circles curl on every fide. 
And glimmering fragments of a broken fun. 
Banks, trees, and ikies, in thick diforder run. 

To clear this doubt, to know the world by ilght. 
To iind if books, or fwains, report it right, 
(For yet by fwains alone the world he knew, 
Whofe feet came wandering o'er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cell ; the Pilgrim-ftafF he bore. 
And fixM the fcallop in his hat before j 

G Then 
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Then with the fun a. rifing journey went, 

V Sedate. to think> and watching each event. 

The mom was wafted in the padilefs grafs. 
And loag and lonesome was the wild to pafs j 

. But when the fouthern fun had warmM the da}r» 
A youth: came, pofting o'er a crofling way f 
His raincnt decent, his coniplexion fair. 
And foft in graceful ringlets wavM his hair. 
Then near approaching. Father, hail ! he cry'd. 
And ha\l, my Son, the reverend Sire rq>lyM i 
Words, followed words, from queftion anfwer flow 
, And talk of various kind deceived the road j 
Till each with other pleas' d, and loth to part,. 
While in their age they differ, join in heart! 
Thus ftands an aged elm in ivy bound. 
Thus youthful ivy clafps an elm arqund. 

Now funk the fun; the. clofing hour of day 
iCame <>nward, mantled o*er with fober grey.5 
.Natijre in filence bid the world repofe.^ * 

When near the road a ftately palace rofe : 
There by the moon through ranks of trees they p 
Whofe verdure crown'd their (loping fiJes of graf 
It chanced the noble mafter of the dome 

^ Still, mad^ his houfe the wandering ftranger^s hon 
Yet ftill.the kindnefs, from a thirft of praife, 
ProvMthe vain flouriih of expenfive cafe. 
The pair, arrive: the livery'd.fervants waitj 
Their loi:d receives them at the pompous gatCt 
The table groans with coftly piles of food> 
And all is more than hospitably goodt 
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Then led to reft, the day^s long toil diey drowi)» 
Deep funk in fleep> end (ilk» and heaps of down. 
At length 't ift monii and at the dawn of day^ 
Along the wide canaU the sephyrs play : 
Fre(}) o'er the gay paftfiTe^ the breezes creep> 
And (hake th^ ne^hbouriog wood to bantfli (istp^ 
Up rife the gijefts, obedijsnt to the call t 
An early banquet dcck'd the fplendid Vill i , 

Rich jufcious wine a golden goblet grac'd) 
Which the kind xnafter fprcM the gue(h to tafte. 
Then, pleasM and thankful, from the porch they gO| 
Anda but the landlofd, ngne had caufe of woe ; 
His cup was vanifh'd j for in fecret guife 
The younger gueft purloined the glittering pnzet 

As one who fpic^ a, ferpent in his way. ' " *^ 
Gliftening and ballung in the funimer ray, ' ''* * 
Difofdcr*d ftojps to fliun the danger near, ' '* ' 
Then walks with fain^nefs on, and looks v^ifh mr | 
So fcem'd the Sire ; 'wlien far upon the road. 
The Alining fpoil his wiley partner fhow'fl. 
He ftop'dwith filence; ''WalltM with trembling lieartt 
And much he wiftiM, but diirft not afk to part c ■' 
Murmuring he lifts his eyes, and tliinks it hard. 
That generous aftibhs meet a bafe reward. . 

While thus they pafs, the fun his glory ftirouds, " 
The changing fkies hang out their fable clouds'; 
A found in air prefagM approaching rain, 
And beafts to covert feud acrofs the plain. 
Wam'd by the figns, the wandering pair retreat. 
To feek fgr fiielter at a neighbouring feat. 

G A '^Tu-as 
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*Twa8 built with turrets, on a riiing grounid, 
AjkI fbrong> and lafge, iiiid unimprovM around} 
Its owher's temper; 'timorous and fevere. 
Unkind and griping, cavsM a defert there. 

^s new the Mifer's heavy ^doori they drew. 
Fierce riling gnib with fhitdeivfaiy blew| 
The nimble Ijghtning mht'd witJi flMmers begaq^ 
And o*er ihtir heada loud rolling thunders ran. 
Here long they knock, but knock or call in vaiq. 
Driven by the vrind, and batter'd by die raia* 
At length forae pity warm'd the maifter's bread 
(*Twas then his threihold ftrft receivM a gueft)| 
Slow creeking turns the door with jealous, cane. 
And half he wakomes-in the fliivering paini 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls. 
And nature'a fenror through their limbs recills t 
Bread of the coarfeft fort, with eager wine, 
(Each hardly granted) (ervM them both to dine^" 
And when Uic tempeft firft appeared to ceafe, 
A ready warning bid them part in. peace. 

Wi^ ftill remark.the pondering Hermit vicw^di 
In one fo rich, a life fo poor and rude; 
And why (hould fuch, within himfelf he cry^dj 
Lock the loft wealth a thoufand want befide f 
But what new marks of wondeT/foon took place. 
In erery fettling feature of his face $ 
When from his veil the young companion bore 
That cup, the generous. Landlord own'd before 
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And paid ppnofaiely with the prectout bowl 
The ftinted kindncft of this churliih foul* 
But now the doudt in aiiytuaiuli-flyi • 
The ftin emerging pp^an-aiure (ky; 
A freiher 'green- the finelling leaves difjplay^ 
And, glittering as they tremble, chear the day* 
The weather couru them from^the poor retreat. 
And the glad -mailer bolts the wary gate. 

While hence they walk, the Pilgrim's boibni wrought 
With all the travel of uncertain thought ; . 
His partner^s a&s without th^ir canfe appear, 
Twat there a vice, ; and 'feem*d a madnefs hfere : 
Detefting that, and ^tying this, he goes, 
Loi^aird confounded with the various (hows. 

Now night*s dim fl^des again involve the (ky, "i 
Again the wandtrers want a place to lye, ( 

Again they fearch, and And' a lodging nigh. J 

The foil improved aroun^/ the man(rt>n neat^ 
And'teither poorly Ipw, nor idly great t 
It Teemed to fpeak its mafterH turn of mind/ 
Content, and not to praifej but virtue kind* 

Hither the* walkers turn with' weary ftet,' 
Then blefs the manfibn, and the niafter greet : ■ 
\ Their greeting fair, beftow'd with' modeft guife, 
I The courteous mafter hears, and thfas replies : 
Without a vairi, withbut a grudj^ing hearty 
To him who gives «s all, I yieldla part; 
From him you come, for him accept it here, 
A frank and ibber, more than coflly cheer. 
li G^; He 
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He ^okc> and bid the ^Icome tMt fpread> 
Then talk of virtue till the time of bed^ 
When the grave houfliold round his hall repair, 
Wam*d by a bell> and clofe the hours with prayer* 

At len^ the workl^, renew*d by calm repofe. 
Was ftrong for toil, the dappled mom arole } 
Before the Pilgiims part> the younger crept. 
Near the closM cradle where an in&ntflept. 
And writh'd bis neck l the Landlord's little pride, 
O ftrange return! grew black, and gafp^d, and dy'd^ 
Horror of horrors ! what ! his only fon ! 
How looked our Hennit when the fa6l was done{ 
Not hcll> though heirs black jaws in funder part. 
And breathe blue fire, could more aflault his he^ut# 
. ConfusM> and ftruck with iilence at the deed, 
lie flies, but trembling fails to fly with fpeed. 
His fleps the Youth purfues^ the country lay 
PerplexM with roads, a fenrant (how*d the way ; 
A river crois'd the path } the pai&ge o'er 
Was nice, to jpnd i the fervant trod before ; 
Long arms, of oaks an open bridge fupply'd. 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide* 
The Youth, who feemM to watch a time to fin, 
ApproachM the carelefs Guide, and thruil him ir 
Plunging he falls, and riiing lifts his head. 
Then flashing turns, and fmks among the dead. 
Wildj fparkling rage intfames the father's ey 
He burils the bands of fearj and madly cries, 
Petefted wretch ! — But fcarce his fpecch begs 
When the Grange partfier feem'd no long-er nu 
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Hm youthful face grew more ferenely fweetj 
His robe tum*d white, and flowed upon his feet| 
Fair rounds of radiant points invcft his hair; 
Celeftial odours breathe through purpled air ; 
And wings, whoft colours glitter'd on the day. 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes difplay. 
The form etherial biirft upon his fight. 
And moves in all the majefty of liglit. 

Though loud at firft the Pilgrim's paflion grew. 
Sudden he gazM, and will not what to do ; 
Surprize in fecret chains his words fufpends. 
And in a calm his fettling temper ends. 
But iilence here the beauteous Angel broke 
(The voice of muiic raviOiM as he fpoke). 

Tliy prayer, thy praife, thy life to vice unknown. 
In fweet memorial rife before the throne : 
Thefc charms, fuccefs in our bright region find. 
And force an Angel down, to calm thy mind} 
For this, comraifRonM, I forfook the (ky. 
Nay, ceafc to kneel— Thy fellow-(ervant I. 

Then know the truth of government divine. 
And let thefe fcruples be no longer thine. 

The Maker juftly claims that world he made. 
In this the right of Providence is laid $ 
Its facred majefty through all depends 
On uiing fecond means \o work his ends : 
•Tis thusi withdrawn in ftate from human eye. 
The Power exerts his attributes on high. 
Your actions ufes, nor controls your will. 
And bids the doubting fons of men be ftill* 

G 4 ' What 
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Whtt ftrange events can ftrike with more forprlte. 
Than, thofe which lately ftnick thy wondering eyes^ 
Yety taught by theie, confefs th* Almighty juft. 
And where you can*t unrtddlep learn to tnift i 

The grtaty vain man^ who far*d on coftly food, 
Whofe life was too luxurious to he good } 
Who made his ivory ftands with goblets fliine. 
And forced his guefts to morning draughts of wine^ 
Hsktf with the cup, the gracelefs cuftom Ioft> 
And ftill he welcomes, but with lefs of coft. 

The mean, fufpicious wretch, whole bolted door 
Ne^er movM in du^y to the wandering poor; 
With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That heaven can blefs, if mortals will be kind. 
Confcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl» 
And feels companion touch his grateful foul. 
Thus artifts melt the fullen oar of lead, 
With heaping cofiU of fire upon its head $ 
In the kind warmUi the metal learns to glow. 
And loofe from drofs the filver runs below. 

Long had our pious friends in virtue trod. 

But now the child half-weanM his heart from God | 

(Child of his age) for him he livM in pain. 

And meafur'd back his fteps to earth again. 

To what excefTes had his dotage run f 

But God, to fave the father, took the fon. 

To air but thee, in fits he TeemM to go, 

(And 't was my miniftry to deal the blow) 

The poor fond parent, humbled in the duftp 

Now owns in tears the puniihmettt was iuft. 

But 
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But now bad all hit f<ktunc felt a wrack. 
Had that falie i€rvaAgj|»ed in fafety hack { 
This night, hit txcai^;!! he^pt he meant to fteal. 
And what a fbnd ofip||0urity wo^ld fail ! 
Thiit Heaven inftnidi^^y mind i this trial o'er. 
Deport in peace, refign, and (in so more. 

On ibunding pinions here the youth withdrew^ 
The Sage iood wondering as the Seraph flew. 
Thus lookM Eliiba when, to mount on high. 
His maftcr took, tho chariot of the (ky } 
TiM^ fay pomp afceiiding left to view; 
The prophet gaa*d, and wiih*d to follow too* 

The bending Hermit her(^ a prayer begun, 
Ltrd f asm biM^utn^ on earth thy luill he dnm i 
Then, gladly turning, fought his ancient place. 
And pafs*d a life of piety and peace. 

PIETY, OR THE VISION*. 

5^ WAS when the night in filent fable fled, 

«*• When chearful morning fprung with riling red, 
When dreams and vapours leave to croud the brain. 
And beft the vifion draws its heavenly fcene ; 

*Twat 

• This and the following poem are not in the 
o^bivo editions of Dr. PameH's Poems pubiifhed by 
Mr- Pope, They were lirft communicated to the 
public by the late ingenious Mr. James Arbuckle, 
and publifhed in his Hibernicus^s Letters, No. 6s, 
GoiDtMiTH.— They are now in fome degree corre^led, 
from theirolume of " Podhumous Poems/* N. 
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** Whils other pendU flattering fonns create, 

*< And paint the -gaudy plumes that deck the great j 

♦< While other pen* exalt the vain delight, • 

« Whofe waftefiil revel wakes the depth of night j 

** Or others fbftly fing in idle lines 

«* How Dannon courts, or Amaryllis fhines ; 

** More wifely thou fele^l a theme divine, 

<< Fame is their recompence, 'tis heaven is thine* 

•• DtCpiCc the raptures of difcorded fire, • 

** Where wine, or pailion, or applaufe infpire 

" Low refHcfs life, and ravings bom of earth, 

** Whofe meaner fubjefts fpeak theii* bumble birth, 

<* Like working feas> that, when loud winters blow^ 

•* Not made for rifing, only rage below." 

** Mine is a warm and yet a lambent heat, 

" More lafling ftill, as more intenfely g^eat, 

** Produc'd where prayer, and praife, and pleafure breathe i 

" And ever mounting whence it fhot beneath. 

** Unpaint the love, that, hovering over beds, 

" From glittering pinions guilty pleafure (beds ;. 

•' Heftore the colour to the golden mines 

« With which behind the feather'd idol fliines ; 

*• To flowering greens give back their native care^ 

" The rofe and lily, never his to wear ; 

** To fweet Arabia fend the balmy breath } 

" Strip the fair flefh, and call the phantom Death i 

^* His bow be fabled o^er, his fhafts the fame, 

*' And fork and point them with eternal flame* 

" But urge thy powers, thine utmoft voice advanee^ 
*' Make the loud ftrings againft thy fingers dance : 
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^ *Tis love that Angels praife and men 4uloFe). 

«< 'Tit love divine that a(kt it all and mo^e* 

^ Fling back the gates of ever-blazing daf; 

** Pmir floods of liquid light to gild 'die way y^ 

*< ^d all in gloky wrap^, through pathf^ntrod,. 

** Furfuc the great unieen defcent of God. 

** Hail the meek Virgin, bid thexhild appear^ 

** The child is Godi ,and call him Jefus here, 

<< He comes, but>where to reft? Ajnanger *$iiigh|.. 

** Make the great Being in a manger He; 

*^ Fill the wide (ky with Angels on the wing, 

** Make thoufands gaze, and make ten thou&nd fing.; 

<< Let^en.afflift him, .men he came to fave, 

«< And ftill4iflU£l him lill he reachxhe gcave | . 

** Make him refign*dr- his loads of Ibrrow meetf 

** And me, like Mary, weep beneath his feet ; . 

<« I '11 bathe my treflfes there, my prayers rehearfe, 

'< And glide in flames of love along my verfe* 

« Ahri while I fpeak, I feel my bofom fweU, 
^ My. captures ^mother what I long, to telL 
<« *Trt God ! a prefent God ! throt^cleavihg air « 
*' I iee the throne, and fee the Jefus 'there. 
^'Ethc'donr the right. He fliews the wounds he bopf 
*< (My fervours oft have^won hinvthus befdre) { 
<' How pleas'd he looks ! my woids have reached his ear ] 
** He bids the gates, unbar { and calls me near." 

She ceas'd. The cloud on which flie feem'd to tread 
Its curls unfolded,, and around her fpread j . 
Bri|^t Angels waft their wings to rai(e the cloud, 
Aadiwcep their ivory lute8> and iing aloud } 

Th« 
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The fcene movet ofl^ while all iu ambititt iky 
Is tumM to wondroot mufic it they fly } 
Amd loft the fweUing founds of «ittfie..|jto«r9 
And faint their foftndf, till they fail bdowr. 

My downy fleep Cfae^ warmth of Phoehns broke^ 
And while my thonghtt were fettling, dius I fpoke* 
Thou'beauteoiif vifion 1 oa the foul impreft*d» 
When rooft my reafon wouM appear to reft, 
^Twaa fore with pencils dipt in various lights 
Some curious Angel limn*d thy facrsd fightt ; 
FroDkhlazing funs his radiant gold he drew. 
While snoons the filTer gave, and air the blue. 
I *U mount the roving winds- expanded wing, 
JVnd feek the (acred hill, and light to iing i 
.(Tis known in Jewry well) I Ml make my lays. 

Obedient to thy fummons, found with praife. 
But ftillXfear, imwarmM with holy flame, 

I take for truth the flatteries ^ a dream ; 

And barely wifli the wondrous gift I boaft. 

And faintly praife what deferves it moft. 
Indulgent Lord ! whofe gracious love displays 

Joy in the light, and fills the dark with eafe ! 

Be this, to blefs my days, no dream of bliis ; 

'Or be, to bleft the nights, way dreams like this. 
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On Neptune's part he placed vi6lorio\is days. 
Gay trophies won, and fktne extxnding- widcf 

But plenty, faftty, fcience^ aits, and eafe, ' • 
Minerva's fcale with greaten weight fupply*<i« 

Fierce War devours whom gentle Peace would fav 
Sweet Pe^ce reftores what angiy War dcftroy^ j. 

War rnade for Peace, with that rewards the bravr 
While Peace its pleafures from itfelf enjoy-s*. 

HencQ vanquiihM Neptune to the Tea .withdrev«^ 
Hence wife Minerva ml'd Athenian lands j 

Her Athens hence in arts and honours grew, 
And ftill her Olives deck pacific liands. 

From fable^ thus diiclo$M, a monai^ch's mind; 

May form juft. pules to<hufc the truly great. 
And fultje^ks wear^M with difti»(les find, 

'Whof&kind endeavours moil befriend the flate 
Ev*n Jlcitain here naayJeara*to place^ber love» 

If cities won, her kingdomjs wealth have coft 
If Anna's t)ioughts thi^ patriot Jfouls approve^ 

Whofevcares reflore th^ wealth. the wars had.loi 

But if we afk, the mo|^l to difclofe, - 
Whom her befl-^tronefs Europa calk. 

Great Anna's title no exception knows. 
And unapply'd in this the fabl^ falls. 

With ber nor Neptune ojt Minerva vies : 

Whene'er (he pleas'd, her ti'oops to conqneft f 

Whene'v fhc pfeafes, peaceful tioi^.arife s 
She gave the Horfe, and fiives the Olive too. 
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dr; yoNisfE's third satire 

VERSIFIED. 

COMPASSION checks my fpisen, yet fcorn denies 
^^ The teftr's a pSfTage through my fwelUng eyes j 

To laugh or weep at fins', nfiighr idly (how 

Unheedftil padion, or unfruitful \vo3. 

Satire ! arife, and try fhy fliarper ways. 

If ever fatire cur'd an old dlfeafe. 

Is riot Religion (heaven- defcended dame) 

As worthy al! our foul's devoiitcft flame, 

As morttl Virtue in her early fway, 

When the beft Heathens faw by doubtful day ? 

Are not the joys, the pfomisM joys above, 

As great and ftrong to vanquiih earthly love. 

As earthly glory, fame, rci^eft, and (how. 

As all ilewards their virtue found below ? 

Alas ! Religion proper means prepares, 

Thefe tfieans are ours, and muft its end be theirs ? 

And (hall thy father's fpirit m^et the fight 

Of heathen fages cloath'd in heavenly liglit, 

Whofe merit of ftri6l life, feverely fuited 

To Reafoh's diftates, may be faith imputed, 

Whilftthou, to whom he taught the nearer road, 

Art ever banilh'd from the bleft abode. 

Oh! if thy tiemper fuch a fear can find, , 
This ftar were valour of the noVlcft kind. 

n 2 D".r*rt 
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Dar'ft thou provoke, when rebel fouls afpire. 
Thy Maker^s, vengeance, and thy Monarches ire» , 
Or live entomb'd in ftiips, thy ieadcr'^s prey. 
Spoil of the war, the famine, ^r the fea j 
'In fearch of pearl, in depth of ocean breathe. 
Or live, exilM the fun, in mines beneath* 
Or, where in tempefts icy mountains roll, 
A^erapt a paifage by the northern pole ? 
Or dar'ft thou parch within the fires of Spain, 
Or burn beneath the line, for Indian gain ? 
• Or for fome idol of thy fancy draw 
Some loofe-gown'd dame 5 O courage made of ,ftra\ 
Thus, defperate coward^ would'ft thou bold appea 
Yet when thy God has plac'd thee centry here,. 
To thy own foes, to his, ignoble yield j 
And leave, for wars forbid, th* appointed field ? 

Know thy own foes ; th^ apoftate angel ; be 
You ftrive to pleafe, the foremoft of the threes 
He makes the pleafures of his realm the bait. 
But can he give for love that a6ls in hate ? 
The world 's thy fecond love^ thy fecond foe. 
The world, whofe beauties pcrifli as they blow, 
' '^aey fly, (he fades herfelf, and at the l>cft. 
You grafp a withered ftrumpet to your breaft j 
The fle(h is next^ which in fruition waftes. 
High flufh'd with all the feniual joys it taftes. 
While men the fair, the goodly foul deftroy. 
From whence the flefh has power to tafte a joy* 
Seek thou Religion primitively found- 
Well, gentle friend, but where may ihe be found \ 



T>K. ITONNE^S THIRD SATFRE. x(* 

" By faith implicit blind Ignaro hdp 
Thinks the bright feraph from his- couirtiy fled". 
And feekt her feat at'Roiney becanfewe know> 
She there was feen a thottfand years ago ^ 
Andtoves her relick rags, a^ men obey 
The foot-cloth where the prince fat yefterday. 
Thefe pageant forms are whining Obed^s fconr» 
Who feeks Religion at Geneva bom, 
A fullen thing, whofe coarfenefs fuits the crowd : 
Though young, vnhandibmei^ though unhandfom«^ 

proud I 
Thus, with the wanton, fome pervcrfely judge 
All girls unhealthy but the country drudge. 

No foreign fchemes make eafy Cacpio roam, 
The man contented takes his church at home. 
Nay, ihould fome preachers, fervile bawds of gain, 
Should fome new laws, which like new fafhions reign, 
Command his faith to count falvation- ty*d> 
To yifit his, and vifit none befide-j 
He giants falvation centi^s in his own^ 
And gjrants it centres but in his alone f 
From youth to age he grafps^ the proffer 'd^d^me^ 
And they confer his faith, who give his name ; 
So from the guardian's- hands tiie wards> who liv* 
£ntfandl*d to guardians,- take the wivts-they give*. 

From all profeflions carelefs A-iry flies. 
For ail profeflions can^t be good, he cries y 
And herea fault, and there another views. 
Aid lives unfixed for want of heait to chiife ^ 

; . - .H 3P . ■ . $9 
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So men, who know what fome loofe girls have done^ 
For fear of, jaanrying fuch, will marry none. 
The channs of all obfequious CourUy ftrike} 
On each he dotes, on each attends alike } 
And thinks, as different countries deck the dame« 
. The drefJTes altering, and ^e fex the fame t 
So fares Religion, changM in outward fhow. 
But 'tis Religion flill where'er we go : 
This blindnefs fprings from an excefs of lights 
And men enybrace the wrong to chufe the right* 
But thou of force muft one Religion own. 
And only one,* and that the right alone } 
To find that right one, afk thy reverend fire^ 
Let his of him, and him of his enquire } 
Though truth and falfehood feem as twins ally^d^ 
There 's eld^rfhip on Truth's delightful fide ; 
Her feek with heed— who feeks the foundeft firft'* 
Is not of no. Religion, nor the worfl. 
T' adore, or fcorn an image, pr protefl^. 
May all be bad i doubt wifely for the bell, 
'Twere wrong ^o fleep, or headlong run aflray ^ 
It is not wandering, to inquire the way. 

On a large mountain, at the Jbafis wide, 
Stcop to the top, and craggy at the fide, 
Sits, fac red Ti-uth ertthron'd j and he who mean 
To reach the fummit, mounts with weary painr 
Winds round and round, and every turn effayj 
Where fudden breaks refifl the fhqrter ways. 
Yet labpur fo, that ere faint age arrive, 
Thy fcarching foul poircf^liei refl alive s 



DR. DONKE'^S THIRD SATIRE, xoj. 

To work by twilight were to work too late,. 

And age is twilight to the night of fate. 

To will alone, is but to mean-delay. 

To work at prefent, is the ufc c€ day. 

For nmn^s employ much thought and deed remain, 

Higb thougiits the foul, hard deeds the body ftrain« . 

And myfteries aik believing, which to view. 

Like the fair fun, are plain, but dazzling too. 

Be Truth, fo found, with facred heed pofTeA, 
Not kings have power to tear it from thy breaft. 
By no blank charters harm they where they hate, 
Nor are they vicars, but the hands of fate. 
Ah ! fool and wretch, who lett'ft thy foul be tyM 
To human- laws 1 or muft it Co be try'd ? 
Or will it boot thee, at the lateft day. 
When Judgment fits, and Juftice aflcs thy pica, 
That Philip that, or Gregory taught thee this. 
Or John or Martin ? All may teach amifs : 
For eveiy corttrary in each extreme 
This holds aUke, and each may plead the fame. 

Wouldft thou to power a proper duty (hew ? 
*Tis thy fii-ft taflc the bounds of power to know; 
The bounds once paft, it holds the fame no more. 

Its n^^e alters, which it own'd before. 

Nor were fubmiillon humblenefs expreft, 

But all a low idolatry at beft. 

Power from above, fubordinately fpread, 

Streams like a fountain from th' eternal head^ 

There, calm and pure, the living waters flow, 

£ut roars a torrent or a flood below,. 

* H -t EacK 
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Bach flower ordaiiiM the margins to adom^ 
Each native beauty, from its roots is torn», 
And left on deferts» rocks and iands, are to^ 
All the long travel, and in ocean loft. 
So fares the foul, which more that power reveres^ 
Man claims from God, than what in God inheits» 

THE GIFT OF POETRY. 

T^ROM realms of never- Interrupted peace, 
* From thy fair ftation near the throne of Grace» 
From choirs of angels, joys in endlefs round. 
And endlefs harmony's enchanting (bund, 
Charm'd with a zeal the Maker's praife to (hsw. 
Bright Gift of Vcrfe defcend, and here below 
My ravifti'd heart with rais'd afteftion fill. 
And warbling o'er the foul incline my will. 
Among thy pomp, let rich expreffion wait, 
Let ranging numbers form thy train compleat^ 
While at tliy motions over all the fky 
Sweet founds, and echoes fweet, refounding flyi 
And where thy feet with gliding beauty tread. 
Let Fancy's flowery fpring ere6l its head. 

It comes, it comes, with unaccuftom'd light, 
The trails of airy thought grow wondrous bright^ 
Its notions ancient Memory reviews. 
And young Invention new dcfigns purfues. 
To fome attempt my will and wifhes prefs. 
And pleafure, rais'd in hope, fprebodes fuccefs* 
My God, from whom proceed the gifts divine> 
•My God ! I think I feel the gift is thine. 
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Be thit no vain illufion which I find. 
Nor nature's impulfe on the paflive mind. 
But reafon^s a6l, produc'd by good defirc. 
By grace eniivenM with Celeftial Fire $ 
While ^bafe conceits, like mifty fons of nighty 
Before fuch. beams of glory take their flight. 
And fndl affeftions, bom of earth, decay. 
Like weeds that wither in the wanner ray. 

I thank thee. Father ! with a grateful mind s 
Man *s undefenring, and thy Mercy kind* 
I now perceive, I long to (ing thy praife, 
I now perceive, I long to find thy lays 
The fweet incentives of anotlier'& love, 
And Aire fuch' longings have their ri(e above* 
My refolution ftands confirmed within, 
My lines afpiring eagerly begin 5 
Begin, ^y lines, to fuch a fubje^l due. 
That aids our labours, and rewards them too f 
Begin, while Canaan opens to mine eyes. 
Where fouls ajid fongs, divinely forna'd, arifc. 
As one wh6ih o*er the fweetly-varyM meads 
Inure recefs and lonely pleafure leads. 
To verdiir'd banks, to paths adom*d with flowers^ 
To ihady trees, to clofely- waving bowers. 
To bubbling fountains, and afide the ftream 
That fofrly gliding fooths a waking dream. 
Or bears the thought infpirM with heat along» 
And with fair Images improves a fong ; 
Through facred anthems, fo may fancy range^ 
io ftiU from beauty, ftill to beauty change, 

Ta 
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Yc Teinpefts, now, from every comer fly. 
And wildly rage in all my fancied flcy. 
Roll on, ye waters, as they roll'd before, 
Yc billows of my fancied ocean, roar; 
t'l^afh high, ride foaming, mingle, all the main, 
*Tis done, and Pharaoh cant afflift again. 
The work, the wondrous work of freedom '• done, 
. The winds abate, the clouds reftore the fun. 
The wreck appears, the threatening army drowned 
Floats o'er the waves, to f!rew the fandy ground^ 
Then place thy Mofes near the cahnmg flood, 
Majeftically mild, ferenely good 5 
Let meekiiefs, lovely virtue, gently ftream 
Around'his vifage, like a lambent flame '^ 
Let grateful fentiments, Jet fcnfe of love. 
Let holy zeal, within his bofom move ^ 
And while his people gaze the watery plam. 
And fear's laft touches like to doubts remain ;• 
While bright aftonlfhment, that feems to raife 
A queftioning belief, is fond to praife j 
Be thus the rapture in the prophet's breaff, 
Be thu9 the thanks for freedom gain'd exprefs^da 

1 '11 (ing to God, I 'It fmg the fongs of praife, 
To^od, triumphant in his wondrous ways. 
To God, whofc glories in the feat exceT, 
Where the proud horfe and prouder rider felh 

The Lord, in mercy Ikind, in juftice ftrong, 
Is now my ftrength j this ftrength be now my fb: 
This fure falvatibn fuch he proves to me, 
from daniper rei^ued, and from bondage free^ 



The Lord *• my God, and I '11 prepare liis feat» 

My father "t Gody and I'll proclaim him great} 

Him Lord of battles. Him renown'd in Name^ 

Him ever-faithful, evermore the fame. 

His gracious aids avenge his people's thrall. 

They make the pride of boailing Pharaoh fall. 

Within the feas his ilately chariots lie^ 

Within the feas his chofen captains die. 

The rolling deeps have covered o'er the foe. 

They funk like ilones, they fwiftly funk below s 

Thine hand^ my Godi thine hand confefs'd thy care. 

Thine hand was glorious in thy power there. 

It broke their troops, unequal for the fights 

In all the greatnefs of excelling might : 

Thy wrath fent forward o'er the raging ibeam. 

Swift, fure, and fudden, their definition came. 

They fell as ftubble burns, while driving ikiea 

Provoke and whirl a flame, and ruin £ies. 

When blafts, difpatch'd with wonderful intent^ 
On fovereign orders from thy no^ils went. 
For our accounts, the waters were aAraicI^ 
Perceived thy Prefencc, and together fled ; 
In heaps uprightly plac'd, they learn to ftand» 
Like banks of cryftal, by the paths of fand. 
Then, fondly flufh'd with hope, and fwell'd with pride^ 
And fill'd with rage, the foe profanely cry'd. 
Secure of -conqueH, I '11 purfue their way, 
I '11 overtake them, I '11 divide the prey. 
My luft I Ml iatisfy, ipine anger cloy, 
- My fword I '11 brandiih, and their name-deftroy. 

How 
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How wildiy likreau their anger^ Unrki ^4yt^ 
New blkfl^ of ^n^^m nem^xemiiMfibn* ia/byt, 
To loofc th^ fef tfejb 4hat conHihi-^d dMi rtinit^' 
jVnd.make its migkty wai<ei^ rtgtf agaih.- 
Then, overwfcclift'd with their ref/ftlciV f^zj^ 
They funk Ultc teidj they funk beneath the fcst* 

Oh, who 's like thee, thou dreaded Lord of He 
Among the Gods, whom all the nations boaft. 
Such a£ls of wonder and of ftrength d^fplays ? 
Oh great, Oh glorious in thine- holy ^n^ys ! 
JOeferving praife, and that thy pi*aile ip|>ear 
Jn figns -of reverence, and fenfc of fear. 
With juftfce arni'd, thou ftretchedft out thine hant 
And earth between its gaping jaws of land 
P.ecciv'd its witters of the parted itrain, 
And Avallow'd up the dark Egyptian train. 
Witli mercy rifing on the weaker Ctdcy 
Thyfelf became the refcucd people'^s* guldfe ! 
An4 in thy ftrength they paft th' amazing road 
To reach thine Holy Mourii^ thy blefs'd abode. 
What them haft: done the n^ighbtouring realms 
hear^ 
And feel' the ftrange>»qport! extite their fear. 
What thou haft done ihall Edom's Buke amaze, 
I And make defpair on Palcftina fci^e. 

Shall make the warlike fons of Moab Aake, 
And all the melting hearts of Canaan weak. 
In heavy damps, diflFusM on eveiy brcaft, 
.Shall cold diftruft and hopelefs terror reid. 
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The matetilelW GreatDefsy which thine Hand hat (hcwn^ 

Shall keep their kingdoms as ttnmov'd as ftone» 

While Jordim ftopf above^ and fails belbw, 

And all diy flock acrofs the channel gor. 

TfiiM-Qit thy Mercy's filver-fliining wiftg, 

Through Stai and ftrcams then v,i\t the natron brlAg^ 

And as the r©ote<l trees fecurely ftand. 

So firmly plant it in the promis'd land ; 

Wbe'rc for thyfelf thou wilt a place prepare, 

And after-ages will thine altar rear, 

There reign victorious in thy facred feat. 

Oh, Lord t for ever and for ever great. 

Look where the t)'rant was but lately feen. 
The leas gave- backward, and he ventured in : 
In yonder gulph with haughty pomp he fhew'd. 
Here marclfd his horfemen, there his chariots rode. 
And when our God reftor'd the floods again. 
Ah, vainly tbongl they perifliM in the main 5 
But ffrael wcnta dry furprizing way. 
Made fafc by miracles, amidft the Tea. 

Here ceas*d the fong, though not the Prophet's joy. 
Which others hands and others tongues employ; 
For ftill the lays, with warmth divine^xpreft, 
InflamMhis hearers to thejir inmoft breaft. 
Then Miriam's notes the chorus fw^etly raife, 
And-Miriam's- timbrel gives new Hftj to praifc. 
The moving founds, like foft delicious wind. 
That breath*d from paradife, a paflage jftrtd, 
Shed fympatiiies for odours* as they rove^ 
And fan the rifings- of enkindled ^ve. 



/ 
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P'tr all Ae croud the thought infpiring flew, 
^he womea followed, with their timbrels tooy 
And thus from Mofes, where his. ftratas aurofe. 
They catch'd a rapture, to perform the .clofe. 

We '11 fing to God, we 'II fmg the fongs of praiiejt 
To Cod triumphant in his wondrous ways. 
To God, whofe glories in the feas excel. 
Where the proud horfe and prouder rider fell. 

Thus Ifrael, raptur'd with the pleafing thought. 

Of freedom wifti'd, and wonderfully got. 

Made chearful thanks from every bank refound, 

Exprefs'd by fongs, improved in joy by found. 

Oh, facred Mofes, each infufmg line. 

That mov'd their gratitude, was part of thine ; 

And ftill the Chriftians in thy numbers view. 

The type of Baptlfm, and of Heaven too. 

So fouls from water rife to grace below. 

So faints from toil to praife and glory go. 

Oh,' grateful Miriam, in thy temper wrought. 

Too warm for fdcncc, or inventing thought } 

Thy part of anthem was to warble o'er, 

tn fweet refponfc what -Mofes Tung before. 

Thou ledft the public voice to join his lays. 

And words radoubling, well-redoubled praife. 

Receive thy title, prophetefs was thine. 

When here thy practice ihewM thy form divine. 

The fpirit thus approved, refign*d in will. 

The church bows down, and hears refponfes (till*; 

Nor (lightly fuffer tuneful JubaPs name 

To mift his place among the fons of fan^ i 

Wh« 
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Whofe fweet infuiioDS could of old infpire 
The breathing organsi and the trembling lyre. 
Father of thefe on earth, ivhoCe gentle foul, 
By fuch enjgagementSy could the mind control. 
If holy veries aught to mufic owe. 
Be that thy large account of thanks below : 
Whilfl, then, the timbrels lively pleafure gave, 
And, now, whilfl organs found fedately grave. 

.My firft attempt the finifhM courfe commends, 
Now, Fancy, flag not, as that fubje^ ends, 
But, charmM with beauties which attend tliy w^y, * 
AA:end harmonious in the next elTay. 
So flies djitf lark, and learn from her to fly j 
She ]jM)unts, ihe warbles on the wind on high, 
She falls from thence, and feems to drop her winc^ 
But, ere ihe lights to reil, remounts to iing. 

It it not far the days have roUM their years 
Befqis .tbc iecond brightenM work appears. 
It is not fari alas 1 the faulty caufe, . 
Which, from the Prophet, fad refleftion draws j 
Alas ! that bleilings in poflefllon cloy. 
And peevifli murmurs are preferM to joy { 
That favoured Ifrad could be faithlefs ftill. 
Or queftion God^s protediug power or will, 
.• Or drnul devoted Canaan's warlike men. 
And long for Egypt and their bonds again* 
Scarce thrice the Sun flnce hardened Pharaoh dy*d, 
As bridegrooms iflue forth with glittering pride, 
Rejoicing rofe, and let the nation fee 
Three fliinisi^ jiayf ^ eafy liberty. 



Kit 
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Ere the mean fears of want, producM within. 
Vain thought, replenifliM, with rebellious fiiu 

Oh look not, Ifracl, to thy former way j 
God cannot fail ; and either wait or pray. 
Within the borders of thy promised lands^ 
Lot*s haplefs wife a ftrange example ftands. 
She turn'd her eyes, and felt her change 'begin. 
And wrath as fierce may meet refem'bling (in. 
Then forward move thy camp, and forward ftiH^ 
And let fweet mercy bend thy ftirbbom will. 

At thy complaint, a branch in Marah caft. 
With fwdetening virtue mends the water's taftc 
At thy complaint, the labouring tempeft fails. 
And drives before a wondrous fhower of quails. 
In tender grafs the falling manna lies. 
And Heaven Itfelf the want of bread fuppiies. 
The rock divided, flows upon the plain : 
At thy complaint, and ftiH thou wilt complain. ' 
As, thus employ'd, thou went the Defart through, 
Lot Sinai mount upreard its head to view. 
Thine eyes pcrceiv'd the darldy-4roHing cloud. 
Thine ears the trumpet ihriH, the thunder loud^ 
The forky lightning ftiot in livid gleam. 
The fmoak arofe, the mountain all a flame 
Quak'd to the Depths, and work'd with (igns of : 
While God defcended to difpcnfe the law. 
Yet neither mercy, tnanifeft in might. 
Nor power in terrors could prefcrve thee right. 

Provoked, with crimes of fuch an heinous kind 
Almighty juftice fware the doom dt^ga'd* * 
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That they ihould never reach the promisM feat^ 
And Mofet greatly mourns their haftenM htt. 

I 'U think him now retir'd to public care. 
While night in pitchy plumes Aides foft in air^ 
I *11 think him giving what the guilty deep. 
To thoughts where forrow glides^ aiid numbers weep^ 
Sad thoughts of woes that reign where fuch prevail. 
And man^s (hort life, though not £o (hort as frail* 
Within this circle for his inwaid eyes, 
He bids the fading low creation rife. 
And ftrait the train of mimic fenfes bringi 
The duflcy fliapes off tranfitory things. 
Through penfiye ihades, the vifions feera to range. 
They feero to flouriih, and they feem to change j 
A moon decreafing runs the filent (ky. 
And fickly birds on moulting feathers fly $ 
Men waUung count their days of blefling Q'er« 
The bleifings vanifli, and the tale 's no more. 
Still hours of nightly watches fteal away, , 
Big waters roll, green blades of grafs decay. 
Then all the peniive ihadesy by juil degrees, . , 

Grow fsunt in prorpe6(, and go off with thefe ; 
But wliile th* aiffe6ling notions pafs along. 
He chufes fuch as beft adorn his fong -y 
Aiultbuf with God the rifing lays began, 
God ever reigning, God comparM with man : 
And thus they move |o man beneath his rod, 
Man deeply £nning, man chaitis'd by God. 

Oh Lord L Oh Saviour ! though thy chofen band 
Haw ftaydiikp-ftruigecs, in a, foreign land, 

I a Tl^iwigh 
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Through number'd ages, which have run their rac 
Still has thy mercy been our dwelling-place. 
Before the moft exalted duft of eardi. 
The ftately mountains had rcociy'd a birth^ 
Before the pillars of the world were laid. 
Before tlie habitable parts were made ; 
Thou wert their God, from thee their riie they dre 
Th«u great for ages, great for e?er too. 

Man (mortal creature) fram'd to feel decays. 
Thine unrefifted power at pleafure fways j 
Thou fay'ft rttuni, and parting fouU obey. 
Thou fay' ft retunt, and bodies fall to clay. 
For what 's a thoufand fleeting years with tkeef 
Or time, comparM with long eternity, 
Whofe wings expanding inlinkely vaft 
Orftretch ite ittmoft ends of 6rft and laft $ 
*Ti8 liJte fhele hows that lately faw the fun j 
He fofe, and fet, and all the day -was done. 
Or like the watches which d««ad .night divide. 
And while wetlumber tmregarded glide. 
When all the prefent feenm a tlnng of nouffat. 
And paft and future clofe to wfdung thougiit. 
As i*aging floods, when rivers fweU with rain. 
Bear down the groves, and ovetHovr the piatn, 
So fwift and ftrong thy wondfous might jippean^ 
So life is cai^ied down the rolling years. 
As heavy fleep purfues the -day^s <re«Mat, 
With dailc, with Orient, «nd wiadive i 
So life H Tttendedoon^y 'Certain 4kK>m, 
* And death HiAwir i<eft i their] 
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It quickly nies» and it quickly goes. 
And youth its morning, age it& evening (hewt • 
Thas tender Uades^of graf«> when beams diitiifc,. 
Riie from the preflure of their early dews» 
Point towards die (kaet^ their elevated fpirei. 
And proudly flouriflit in their green attiret. 
But foom («]i fading ftate of things below I). 
The fcydie deflruAive mows the lovely (hew. 
The riling fun thus iaw their glories faigh^ 
That fun defcended, fees their glories die.^ 

We ftiU with more than common hade of fate 
Are dbomM to pertfti, in diy kindled hate. 
Oar public fins for public pftice call, 
And ftand like marks, on which tliy judgmentt ftll>^ 
Oar iecret ims, that folly thought conceardy 
Are in thy light for punifbment reveard- 
Beneath the terrors of thy wrath divine 
Our days unmixed with happinefs decline. 
Like empty ftories, tedious, (hort, and vain^ 
And never, never more i*ecaird again ^ 
Yet what were life, if to the longeft date,. 
Which we have nam'd a li£e, we backeiv'd fate^ 
Alas, its moft computed length appears,- 
To reach the limits but of feventy years, 
And if by ftrength to fourfcore years we gOy 
That flrength is labour, and'tl>at labour woe ^ 
Then will thy term expire, and thou mull fly,, 
Oh man ! oh creature fucely born to die ! 
But who regards a truth h throughly known ? 
Wko dcoula^ a wiat^ £^ manifeftly fhewn.^ 

I ^ Who 
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Who feems to fear it, though the danger vies. 
With any pitch to iwrhich our fear can rife : 
O teach lis fo to number all our days. 
That thcfe rcfleftions may corrcft our way^. 
That thefe niay lead us from dehifiye dreams 
To walk in Iie^venly wifdom*s golden beams. 

Return, oh Lord : how long fhall Ifrael fm f 
How long^ thine anger be prefervM within f 
Before our time 's irrevocably paft. 
Be kindj be gracious, and return at left. 
Let favour fbon difpeils*d our fouls employ. 
And ftill rememberM favour live in joy. 
Send years of comforts for our years of woet^ 
Send thefe at leaft of equal length with thofe, 
Shine on thy flock, and on their offspring fhine. 
With tender mercy (fweetcfl aft divine); 
Bright rays of majefly fercnely fhed 
To refl in glories on the nation''s head. 
Our future deeds with approbation blefs. 
And in the giving them give u« fuccefs. 

Thus with forgivenefs eameflly defir'd. 
Thus in the raptures of a blifs required j 
The man of G;od concludes his facred flrain« 
Now fit and fee the fubjeft oncie again. 
See ghaftly death, where defarts all around 
Spread forth the barren undelightful ground s 
Th^re ftalks the filent melancholy ihade. 
His naked bones reclining on a fpade ; 
And thrice the fpade with folemn fadnefs heaves, 
^d thrice earth opens in the form of graves. 
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His gates of darknefs g^>t, to take him in ; 
And where he foon would fink, he *s pufh*d by Hru 
Poor mortals I here, yoiir common piflure know. 
And with yourfclves in this acquainted grow, 
Through life, with airy, thoughtlefs pride you range. 
And vainly glitter in the fphere of change, 
A fphere where all things but for time remain. 
Where no fix'd ftars with endlefs glory reign. 
But meteors only, ihort-livM meteors rife. 
To fliine, ihoot down, and die beneath the ikies. 
There is an hour, ah ! who that hour attends f 
When man, the gilded vanity, defcends j 
When foreign force, or walle of inward heat, 
Condrain the foul to leave its ancient feat ; 
When bani(hM beauty from her empire flies. 
And with a languish leaves the fparkling eyes^ 
When foftening mufic and perfuafion fail, 
And all the charms that in the tongue prevail 5 
When fpirits ftop their courfe, when nerves unbrace. 
And outward a6lion and perception ceafe j 
*Tis then the poor deform'd remains fhall be 
That naked (keleton we feem'd to fee. 

Make this thy mirror, if thou wonld'ft have bllfs, 
Ko flattering image fliev^'S itfelf in this; 
But fuch as lays the lofty looks of pride. 
And makes cool thought in humble channel glidf 3 
. But fuch as clears the cheats of error's den. 
Whence magic mifts furround the fouls of menj 
Whence felf-delufion's trains adorn their flight. 
As fnow's fair feathei^ fleet to darken fight ; 

'•14. Theh 
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Then reft, and in the work of fancy fprea^, 

To gay-wav'd plumes for every mortars head. 

Thefe empty forms, when death appears, difperie 

Or melt in tears, upon its mournful hearft ; 

Tlie fad reflexion forces men to know, 

Life furely fails and fwiftly flies below. 

Oh, left thy folly lofe the profit fought. 

Oh never touch it with a glancing thought. 

As men to glafl^s come, and ftraight withdraw. 

And ftraight forget what fort of face they faw i 

But fix, intently fix, thine inward eyes, 

And in the ftrength of this great truth be wife. 

If on the "globe's dim fide our fenfes ftray. 

Not usM to perfect light, we think it day ; 

Death feems long fteep; and hopes of heavenly beams. 

Deceitful wiftics, big with diftant dreams j 

But if our reafon purge the carnal fight, 

And place its obje^S in their jufter light. 

We change the fide, from dreams on earth we mow^ 

And wake through death, to rifing life above. 

Here o'er my foul a folemn filence reigns. 
Preparing thought for new celeftial ftrains. 
The former vanifii off, the new begin. 
The Ibiemn filence ftands like night between. 
In whofe dark bofom day departing lies. 
And day fucceeding takes a lovely rife. 
But though the fong be changM, be ftijl the flamfi 
And ftill the prophet, in my lines the fame; 
With care renewed, upon the children dwellj 

Whofe finful fathws in the dcfeft fell, 

With 



With care renewed if any eait can do. 
Ah ! left ihipy fin, alid left tbey periJIh too. 

Go ieek for Mofes tt yon (kcred tent. 
On which tlR: Freielice makes a bright ^fcent. 
Behofd the cloudy with radiant glory fkir 
Like a wreathM pilkr, curl itftlf in air ! 
Behold it hovering juft above die door. 
And Moiet nieekly kneeling oto the ftoor* 
But if the gasing turn thy tdgt of iightf 
And daf kneft fpring from unfupported light. 
Then change the fenfe, be (ight in hearing drown*dj 
While thefetlrange accents from the yifion found % 

The time, my fenrant, is approaching nigh, 
When thou fhalt gatherM with thy fathers lie. 
And foon thy nation, quite forgetful grown 
Of all the glories which mine arm has fhewn, 
Shall through my covenant pcrverfely break, 
Defpife my wbrihip, and my name forfake. 
By cuftoms tonquerM, where to rule they go. 
And ferving gods that can't proteft their fee. 
Difpleat'd at this, 1 11 turn my face afide 
Till iharp ALflli£lion*s rod reduce their pride ; 
Till, brought to better mind, they feck relief. 
By good confeffions in the midft of grifef. 
Then write thy fong, to ftand a witnefs ftili 
Of favours paft, and of my future wiH| 
For I their vain conceits before difcem. 
Then write thy fong which IfraePs fons ihall leaiUi 

As thus the wondrous voice its charge rqwats* 
The Prophet muiiiig deep v^ithin repeats, :. 

^ He 
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He feems to feel it on a ftreaming r?y. 

Pierce through, the foul enlightening all its way* 

And much obedient will, and free defire. 

And much his love of Jacobus feed infpire ; 

And: much, Oh !. much above the warmth of thofi 

The facred fpirit in his bofom glows, 

Majeilic Notion feems decrees to nod^. 

And holy Tranfport fpeak« the words of God. 

He now returns^ the finifli'd roll he brings, 
EnrichM with ftrains of pad and future things | 
The priefts in order to the tent repair. 
The gathered Tribes. attend the elders there: 
Oh ! facred Mercy^s inexhaufted ftore ! 
Shall thefe have warning of their. faults before^, 
. Shall thefe be told the recompenfes due. 
Shall heaven and earth be callM to witnefs too ! 
Then ftill the tumult, if it will be fo, 
Let fear, to lofe a word, its caution ihewj. 
Let clofe attention in dead calm appear. 
And foftly, foftly ileal with filence neai* j 
While Mofes, rais'd above the liftening throngs 
Pronounces thus in all their ears the Song : 

Hear, Oh ye heavens, Creation^s lofty ihow. 
Hear, Oh thou heaven -encompafs'd earth below^ 
As diver fhowers of gently dropping rain. 
As honey dews diftilling on the plain. 
As rain, as dews, for tender grafs defign'd. 
So (hall my fpeeches fmk within the mindj 
So fweetly turn the fouPs enlivening food^ 
So fill and cheriih hopeful feeds of good| 
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For now roy numbers to the world abroad 
Will loudly celebrate the name of God. 

Afcribe, thou nation, every favoured trtbe. 
Excelling greatnefs to the Lord afcribe. 
The Loord ! the rock on whom we (afely truft, 
Whofe work is perfe^l, and whofe ways are juft| 
The Lord ! whofe promife ftands for ever true 
The Lord ! moft righteous, and mod holy too. 

Ah, worie ele^on ! Ah, the bonds of dn i 
They chufe themfeives, to take corruption in. 
They (lain their ibuU with Vice's deepeft blots. 
When only frailties are his children's fpots. 
Their thoughts, words, addons, all are run aftray. 
And none more crooked, more perverfe, than they. 

Say, rebel nation, and un wifely light, 
S ay, will thy folly thus the Lord requite ? 
Or is he not the God who made thee free, 
Whofe mercy purchased and eftabliftiM thee ? 
Remember well the wondrous days of old. 
The years of ages long before thee told, 
Alk all thy fathers, who the truth will (how. 
Or a(k thine elders, for thine elders know. 

When the Moft High with fceptre pointed down, 
Defcribed the Realms of each beginning crown. 
When Adam's offspring providential care. 
To people countries, fcatter'd here and there} 
He to the limits of their lands confinM, 
That favoured Ifrael has its part aiiignM, 
For Ifrael is the Lord's, and gains the place 
Referv'd for thofe, whom he would chufe to grace. 

Him' 



gt6 PARNELL'S POEMS, 

To bum theidepths, confume the land's increafe. 
And ontke mountains'* ftroftg foundation's fcize. 
Thick hesqj)* of mifchief on their heads I fend. 
And all mine arrows, wing'd with fury, fpend | 
Slow-parching death, and peftilential heat, ' 
5hall bring the bitter pangs of lingering Fate. 
The teeth of beafts (hall fwtft deftrtiAton bring. 
The ferpcnts vft)und them with invcnom'd fting. 
The fword without, and dread within, confume 
The youth and virgin, in their lovely bloom. 
Weak tender infancy, by fuckling fed. 
And helplefe age, with hoary frofted head. 
I faid I 'd fcatter all the finfu4 race, 
I faid I 'd make its meer remembrance ceafc. 
But that I fear'd the foe's unruly pride. 
Their glory vaunted^ and their power denyM, 
While thus thfcy ^oail, our arm has ihewn us brart^ 
And God 4id npthing, for he could iiot fave. 
So fond their thoughts ?ii-e, Q) remote -of ienfe. 
And blind in eyety courfe of Providence. 
O did they know to what my )udgments tend * 
O would they ponder 'on their latter end ! 
They foon would find, that when upon the field 
One makes a thou&nd, two, ten thoufand yield* 
The Lord of Hofts has fold a rebel ftate 
And fure inclos'd it in the nefcs of Fate. 
For what 's another's rock compared with ours. 
Let l!hem be judges that have provM their powrrt^ 
That on their own have vainly calPd for aid. 
While ours tafmdom and to glory led* 

The 



. M O « £ S. ji^f 

Their vine, indeed, may feem to flouriih fali^ 
But yet it grows in Sodom*8 tainted air. 
It fucks corruption from Gomorrah^s ficldty 
And galls for giapes in bitter cluders yields. 
And poifon (heds for wine, like that which comet 
From afps, and dragons death-infecled gums» 
And are not thcfe their hateful fm» reveal^d^ 
And in my treafures for my juftice feard? 
To me the .province of revenge belongs. 
To me the certain recompence of wrongs:. 
Their feet (hall totter in appointed time, 
And threatening danger overtake their crime ; 
For, wingM with featherM liaile, the minutes fly 
To bring thoie things that mull affli^ them nigh. 
The Lord will judge his own, and bring them io\i^ 
And then repent, and turn upon the foe. 
And when the judgments £rom his own remove 
Will thus the foe convincingly repiove. 
Where are the gods, the rock, to whom in vtin 
Your offerings have been made, your vi6Ums ilaia f 
Let them arife, let them afford their aid. 

And with prote6lion*s Ihield furround your head. 

Know then your Maker, I the Lord am he, 

Mor ever was there any God with me. 

And death, or life, or wounds, or health, I give^ 

Hot can another from my power reprieve. 

With folemn ^te I lift my arm on high* 

Above the glories of the lofty iky x 

And by myfelf majeftically fwear, 

1 livei(Dr ever, and for ever there. 

1 ir 
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If in my rage the glkttering fword I whet j 
And, ftcmly fitting, take the Judgment-feat, 
My juft aiwarding fentence dooms my foe. 
And vengean<s wields the blade, and gives the blow^ 
And deep in fleih the blade of fury bites. 
And deadly deep my bearded arrow lights. 
And both grow drunk with blood defilM in fin. 
When executions of revei(ige begin. 

Then let his nation in a common voict. 
And with his nation let the world rejoice : 
For whether he for crime$ or trials (pill 
His fenrants blood, he will avenge it ftill ; 
He *U break the troops, he '11 icatter them afar. 
Who vex our realm with defolating war. 
AM on the favoured tribes and on the land. 
Shed viftories and peace, from Mercy's hand. 

HeM ceas*d the fong, and Ifrael lodcM behind. 
And gaz*d before, with unconfining mind, ' 
And ^''d in fileace knd amazement faw 
The ftrokes of all their ftate beneath th^ law. 
Their recollellion does its light prefent 
To iiew the mountain blefsM with God'f defcenf, 
To /hew llieir wanderings, their unfix*d abode. 
And all their guidance in the defart road. 
Then where ^e beams of recoUcftion go 
To leave the fancy difpoffefsM of (how. 
The fairer light of prophecy *s begim. 
Which, opening future days, fuppliet t^etr f«n, '^ 
By fuch a fun (and fancy needs po more) 
They fee the coming timet, and walk th«m o^er, - 

'And 
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And now they gain that reft their travail fought) 

Now milk and honey ftream along the thought. 

Anon they feel their fouls the blefling cloy, 

And God 's forgot in full excefs of joy. 

And oft they fin, and oft his anger bums. 

And every nation *s made tlieir fcourge by tums^ 

Till, oft repenting, they convert to God, 

And he, repenting too, dcftroys the rod, 
O nation timely warn'd in facred ftrain, 

O never let thy Mofes fing in vain ! 

Dare to be good, and happinefs prolong, 

Or, if thy folly will fulfil the fong. 

At leaft be found the feldomer in ill. 

And ftill repent, and foon repent thee ftill 5^ 

When fuch fair paths thou (halt avoid to tread. 

Thy blood will reft upon thy finful head ; 

Thy cri«ie, by lading, will fecure thy foe. 

The gracious warning to the Gentiles go, 

And all the world, that 's call'd to witnefs here, 
Convinc'd by thine example, learn to fear. 

The Gentile world, a myftic Ifrael grown. 
Will in thy firft condition find their own, 
A God's dijfcent, a pilgrimage below. 
And pfomis'd reft where living waters flow. 
They '11 fee the pen, defcribe in every trace 
The frowns of anger, or the fmiles of grace j 
Why mercy turns afide, and leave to fhine. 
What caufe provokes, the jealoufy divine j 
Why juftice kindles dire avenging flames. 
What endiefs power the lifted arm proclaims $ 

K Why 
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Why msrcy (hincs again with chearful ray, 
And glory double-gilds the lightrome day. 
Though nations change, and Ifraers empire dies. 
Yet ftill the cafe on earth again may rifcj 
Eternal PrcVidcnce its rule retains. 
And ftill preferves, and ftill applies the ftrains. 
'Twas luch a gift, the Prophet's facred pen, 
Oji his departure, left the fons of n>enj 
Thus he, and thus the fwan her brealh redgns, 
(Within the beauty of poetic lines,) 

He white with innocence, his figure (he. 

And both harmonious, but the fweeter he. 

Death learns to charm, and, while it leads to blift, 

Has found a lovely circumftance in thi^. 

To full the meekeft turn of eafy mind, 

And aftions chearful in an air rcfignM. 

Thou flock whom Mofes to thyfreedom led, 

How wilt thou lay the venerable dead ? 

Go (if thy fathers taught a work they knew) 

Go build a pyramid to Glory due. 

Square the broad bafe, with floping fides arife. 

And let the point diminifh in the /kies. 

There leave the corpfe, impending o'er his head 

The wand whofe motion winds and waves obey'd. 

On fable banners to the fight defcribe 

The painted arms of every mourning tribe. 

^d thus may public grief adorn the tojnb, 

Dccp-ftreaming downwards through the Vaulted room. 

On the black ftonc a fair infcription raife|i 

That fumt hit govenuncnt to fpeak bti praift, 
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And may tlie ftile as brightly worth proclaim 
As if afFe£^ion» with a pointed beam, 
£ngrav'd or firM the words, or honour due 
Had with itl'elf inlaid the tablet through. 

But flop the pomp that is not man^s to pay, 
For God will grace him in a nobler way^^ 
Mine eyes pei-ceivc an orb of heavcply ftate. 
With fplendid forms and light fercne replete j 
I hear the found of fluttering wings in air, 
I hear the tuneful tongues of angels there j 
They fly, they bear, they reft on Nebo^s head. 
And in thick glory wrap the reverend deadj 
This errand crowns his fongs, and tends to prove 
His near communion with the Quire above. 
Now fwiftly down the fteepy mount they go. 
Now fwiftly glides their fhining orb below. 
And now moves ofl^, where riHng grounds deny 
To fpread their valley to tlie diftant eye. 
Ye blefs'd inhabitants of glittering air. 
You 'vc borne the Prophet, but we know not where* 
Perhaps, left Ifrael, bver-fondly led. 
In rating worth when envy leaves the dead. 
Might plant a grove, invent new rites divine. 
Make him their idql, and his grave the flirine* 
But what diforder ? what repels t!ie light ? 
And ere \u ieafon forces on the night ? 
Why fweep the fpeftrcs o'er the bhfted ground ? 
What Ihakes the mount with hollow- roaring found f 
Hell rolls beneath it, terror ftalks before 
Witli ibiieks and groans, and horror burfts a door ; 

k 2 Aud 
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And Satan rifes in infernal ftatc, 
Drawn up by malice, envy, rage^ and hate, 
A darkening vapour with fulphureous fteam, 
Ifl pitchy curlings edgM by fullen flame. 
And fram'd a chariot for the dreadful form, 
Drives whirling up on mad Confufion's ftorm. 

Then fiercely burning where the Prophet dy'd^ 
Nor ihall thy nation fcape my wrath, he cryM j 
This corpfe I '11 enter and thy flock mlflead. 
And all thy miracles my lies fhall aid. 
But where ?— He 's gone, and, by the fcented fky. 
The favourite courtiers have been lately nigh; 
Oh, flow to bufinels, cursM in mifchicTs hour. 
Trace on their jodours, and if hell has power — 
This faid, with fpite and with a bent for ill. 
He fhot with fury from the trembling hill. 

In vain, proud fiend, thy threats are half exprc(^ 
And half lie choaking in thy fcornful breafl:. 
His ihining bearers have perform'd their rite. 
And laid him foftly down in fhades of ni^ht, 
A warriour beads the band, great Michael he, 
Kenown'd for viftories in wars with thee, 
A fword of flame to flop thy courfe he bears. 
Nor has thy rage avaiPd, nor. can" thy fiiares ; 
The Lord rebuke thy pride ! he meekly cries t 
The Lord lias heard him^ and thy proje^ dies. 

Here Mofes leaves my ibng, the tribes retire. 
The dtfert flies, and forty years expire ; 
And now, my fancy, for a while be ftill. 
And think of coniing down from Nebo's bill* 
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00 fearch among thy forms, and thence prepare 
A cloud in folds of foft furrounding air ! 
Go find a breeze to lift thy cloud on high^ 
To waft tliee gently-roclcM in open iky. 
Then ftealing back to leave a filent calm. 
And thee repofing in a grove of palm. 
The place will fuitmy nextfucceeding drain. 
And I Ul awake thee foon to fing again. 
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TIME, fire of years, unfold thy leaf anew> 
And ftill the paft recall to prefent view. 
Spread forth thy circles, fwiftly gaze them o''er, • 
But where an aflion 's nobly fung before. 
There ftop and (lay for me, whofe thoughts defign 
To make another 's fong refound in mine. 
Pafs where the prieft's proceflion bore the law. 
When Jordan's parted waters fix'd with awe. 
While Ifracl march'd upon the naked fand, 

Admir'd the wonder, and obtained the land; 

Slide through the numerous fates of Canaan's kingt> 

While conqufefts rode on Expedition's wings. 

Glance over Ifrael at a fingle view, 

In bondage oft and oft unbound anew, 

Till Jabin rife, and Deborah ftand enrolled. 

Upon the gilded leaf's revolving fold. 
Oh, king fubducd! Oh, ^oman born to fame ! 

Oh, wake my fancy for the gFdrious theme 5 

I .■ - K 3' • Oh 
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Here break the files, and vainly ftrive to clofe. 
There on their own repell'd ^flift their foes. 
Here Deborah calls, and Jabin^s foldiers fly. 
There Barack fights and Jabin's foldiers dye. 
But now nine hundred chariots roll along, 
Expert their guiders and their horfes ftrongj 
And TeiTour, ratling in their fierce array. 
Bears down on Ifrael to re (lore the day. 
Oh, Lord of battle. Oh, the danger 's near ! 
AiTift thine Ifrael, or they periih here. 
How fwift is Mercy's aid, behold it fly 
On ruihing tempefts through the troubled flcy j 
With dafhing rain, with pelting hail they blow^ 
And fharply drive them on the facing foe. 
Thus blefsM with help, and only touch 'd behinc 
The favourite nation prefles in the wind. 
But heat of aftion now difturbs the fight. 
And wild confufion mingles all the fight; 
Cold-whiftling winds, and fhrieks of dying men 
And groans and armour, found in all the plain. 
The bands of Canaan fate no longer dare, 
OpprefsM by weather and deftroy^d by war; 
And, from his chariot whence he ruld the fight^ 
Their haughty leader leaps to join the flight. 
See where he flies, and fee the vi6lor near ; 
See rapid conqueft in purfuit of fear. 
See, fee, they both make off, the work is o'v» 
And fancy cleared of vifion as before. 
Thus (if the mind of man may feem to move 
W4tl2 ^me xefemblance of tlie (kies above) 
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When wars are gathering in our hearts below^ 
We "vt feen their battles in ethereal (how : 
The long diftended trails of opening (ky. 
The phantoms azure field of fight fupply 5 
The whitiih clouds an argent armor yield, 
A radiant blazon gilds their argent ihield ; 
Young glittering comets point the leveled fpear. 
Which for their pennons hang their flaming hair. 
And o'er the helms for gallant glory dreft 
Sit curls of air, and nod upon the creft. 
Thus arm'dy they feem to march, and feem to fightj 
And feeming wounds of death delude the fight. 
The ruddy thunder-clouds look ftain'd with gore> 
And for the din of wai- within they roar. 
Then flies afide, and then afide purfues, 
Till in their motion all their ihapes they loofe, 
Difperfing air concludes the mimic fcene. 
The fl^y ihuts up, and fwiftly clears again. 

But do^s their Sifera fliare the common fate. 
Or mourn his humbled pride in dai'k retreat ? 
With fuch enquiry near the palm repair, 
Vi£loriou8 Honour knows and tells it there. 

To that fair typ^ of IfraePs late fuccefs, 
Which nobly rifes as its weights deprefs. 
To that fair type returns tlie joyful band, 
Whofe courage rofc to free their groaning land i 
There ftands the leader in the pomp of aims. 
There ftands the judge in Beauty's awful charms j 
And whilll> reclin'd upon the refting fpear. 
He pantf with chace and breathes in calmer air . . 
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Opprd&dn ravagM all our loft abodes, 
Mor dare the people truft the common roads ; 
But paths perplexM and unfrequented choie. 
To ftjun the danger of perplexing foes. 
Thus direful was deformM the country round. 
Unpeopled towns, and difimprovM the ground. 
Till I, refolving in the gap to ftand, 
I Deborah rofe a mother of the land. 
Where others, (laves by fettled cuflom grown^ 
Coul(t fenre, and chafe to ferve, the Gods unknown % 
Where others (nfierM with a tame regret, 
Deftru^on ijpilUng blood in every gate. 
And forty thoufand had not for the field 
One fpear offeniive, or defeniive (hield. 
O towards the leaders of my nation move, 
. beat my warming heart with fenfe of love. 
Commend th^ aflerters on their own accord, 
Andblefsthp ibvereign caufer, blefs the Lord. 

Speak ye, that ride with power returned in ftate^ 
Speak ye the praife, that rule the judgment^feat. 
Speak ye the pcaife to God, that walk the roadsj 
While fafety brings you to reftor'd abodes. 

The PtScued villagers, no more afraid 
Of arehe^ lurking in the faithlefs ihade, 
Aod fitdden death conveyM from founding ftringt^ 
Shall iafe approach the water^s rifing fprings ; 
And, while their turns of drawing there they wait^ 
Loitering in eafe upon a nwSy feat. 
Call all the bleffings of the Lord to mind. 
And iing .the Lofid in all the bkfiings.kind* 

Tha 
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The townfmen refcued from the tyrant's reiga 
Shall flock witli joy to fill their walls again^ 
See julHce in the gates the balance bear. 
And none but her uniheath a weapon there* 

Awake, O Deborah, O awake to praife,. 
Awake, and utter forth triumphant Jays, 
Arife, O Baracky be thy pomp begun,. 
Lead on thy triumph thou Abinoam's fon ;: 
Thy captives bound in chains, when God's decree 
Made humbled princes ftoop their necks to diee. 
When he, the giver of fuccefs in fights 
Advanced a woman o'er the Tons of might. 

Again ft this Amaleck, of banded focs> 
I Deborah, root of all the war,arofe9 
From Ephraim fprung, and leading Ephralm^s lini 
The next in rifmg, Benjamin, was thine.. 
The ruling heads of half Manaffeh's land, .. 
To ferve in danger, left their fafe command. 
The tribe of 2Sebnlon's una6live men 
For glorious arms forfook the peaceful pen. 
The Lords of Iflachar with Deborah went. 
The tribe with Barack to the vale was fent. 
Where he on foot perform 'd the general's part. 
And (har'd the foldier's toil to raife their heart. 

But Reuben's ftrange divifions juftly wrought 
Amongft his 4;>rethren deep concern of thought. 
Ah 1 while the nation in affliction lay, 
How could'ft thou, Reuben, by the Aieepfolds fta} 
And let thy bleating flock divert thy days 
That idly pafs'dl thee with inglorioito esiie» 

Div: 
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dcd tribe, without thy dangers free, 
p were the feaixhings of our heart for thec« 
I'Giiead too, by fuch example fway\i, 
ith unconcern beyond the river ftay'd, 
ad Dan in ihips at fea for fafety rode, 
.nd frightcnM Aflier in its rock's abode. 
Now fing the field, the feats of w ar begun* 
ind praife thy Napthali with Zebulun, 
lo deaths exposed, in pods advanced they ftood 
With fouU refolv'd, and gallant rage of blood. 
Then came the kings and fougLt, the gathered king! 
By waters ftreaming from Mtgiddo's fpiingsj 
In Taanach vale fufiain'd the daring toil, 
Yet neither fought for pay, nor won the fpoil. 
The Ikies, indulgent in the caufe of right. 
On IfraePs fide, againft their army fight, 
In evil aft)eft«, ftars and planets range. 
And by the weather in tempefhious change 
Promote the dire diftrefs, and make it known 
That God has Hods above to fave his own. 
The Kiihoji fwell'd, grew rapid as they fled. 
And roli*d them finking down its fandy bed. 
river Kifhon, river of renown ! 
And, O my foul, that trod their glory down ! 
The ftony paths, by which diforder'd flight 
Convey'd their troops and chariots from the fight, 
^ith rugged points their horfes hoofs diftrefsM, 
And broke them prancing in impetuous hafte. 

Curfe, curfc ye Meroz, curfe the town abhorred, 
(So ipake the glorious angel of the Lord) 

I 
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For Meroz caane not in the field prepared, 
To join that fide on which the Lord declarM- 
But blcfs ye Jael, be the Kenite's name 
Above our women's blefs'd in endlefs fame. 
The captain, faint with fore fatigufe of iight. 
Implored for water to fiippoit his might. 
And milk (he poiir'd him, while he water fought 
And in ha- lordly dirti her butter brought. 
>With courage well-deferving to prevail. 
One hand the hammer hela, and one the nail. 
And him, reclin'd to deep, fhe boldly flew. 
She fmote, (he pierc'd, ftie ftruck tlve temples thi 
Before her feet, reluftant on the clay, 
He bowM, he fell 5 he bow'd, be fell, he lay ; 
He bowM, he fell, ke dyM. By fuch degi^ees 
A« thrice fhe ftruck, each ftroke's effeft ftie fees. 

His mother gazM with long-expefting cy^s ; 
And, grown impatient, through the lattice cries 
Why movfis the chaiiot of my fon fo flow ? 
Or what affairs retard his coming fo ? 
Her Ladies anfwer'd-i^but ihe would not ftay, 
(For pride had taught what £attery meant to fay 
They Ve fped, ihe fays, and now the jjrey they J 
For each a damfel, or ^ lovely pair. 
For Sifera's part a robe of gallant grace. 
Where diverfe colours rich embroidery tracs. 
Meet for the necks of thofe who in the fpoii 
When triumph offers its reward for toih 

Thus periih all whom God's decrees oppofe^ 
Thus, like the VACMjuiih^dy pe(iAk«U thy. ioes^ 
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Sut let the men that in thy name delight 
Be like the fun in hcnvenly glory bright. 
When mounted on tire dawn he polls away. 
And with full ftrenj.il'. encreafes on the day. 

'Twas here the Prophetefs refpir'd from fong^ 
Then loudly (houted all the chearfiil throng. 
By freedom gain'd, by vifloiy complete, 
Prepared for mirth irrc^lariy jireat. 
The frowns of forrow gave their ancient place 
To pleafure, drawn in fmiles of ever)' face. 
The groans of flavery were no longer wrung. 
But thoughts of comfort from the blcfling fpning. 
And as they ftiouted from the breezy weft, 
Amongft the plumes that deck the finger's cre^ 
The (pint of applaufe itfelf conveyM 
On wafted air, and lightly waving play'd: 
Such was the cafe (or fuch ideas flow, 
From thought replenifli'd with triumphant fhow)« 
What rais'd their joy their love could alfo raiic. 
And each contended in the words of praife. 
And every word proclaimed the wonders paft. 
And God was ftill tliefirfl, and ftill the laft; 
JDccp in their fouls the fair imprcilion lay, 
J)eep-trac*d, and never to be worn away. 
From hence»thc rcfcued generation ftill 
AbhorrM the prafticc of rebellious ill. 
And fear*d the punifliment for ill abhcrr'd. 
And lovM repentance, and ador*d.the Lord. 
From hence in all their days the Lord was kivA^ 

His face.Ierene with iettled favour ihin'di 

Fair 
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Fair banidiM Order was recallM in ftate. 
The laws reviv'd, the princes rul*d the gate, 
Peace chearM the vales. Contentment laughM with Peace 
Gay*blooming Plenty rofe with large increafe, 
Sweet Mercy thofe who thought on mercy bleft, 
And fo for forty years the land had reft. 

Reft, happy land, a while ; ah longer fo, 
Didft thou thine happinefs fmcerely know 1 
But foon thy quiet with thy goodncfs paft, 
And in the fong alone obtained to laft. 

Live, fong triumphant, live in fair record, 
And teach fuccecding times to fear the Lord \ 
For fancy moves by bright example woo'd, 
And wins the mind with images of good. 
Touch'd with a facred rage and heavenly flame, 
I ftrivc to fing thine univerfal aim. 
To quit the fubjcft, and in lays fublime. 
The moral fit for any point of time. 
Then go, my verfes, with applying ftrain. 
Go form a triumph not afcribM to men. 

Let all the clouds of grief impending lie, 
And ftorms of trouble drive along the iky. 
Then humble Piety thine accents raife. 
For prayer will prove the powerful charm of ca/ 

Lo, now my foul has fpoke its beft de/ires. 
How bleflings anfwer what the prayer requires f 
Before thy fighs the clouds of grief retreat. 
The ftorms of trouble by thy tears abate. 
And radiant glory, from her upper iphcre. 
Looks down and glitters in relenteti air. 
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RITe, lovely Piety, from earthy bed, 
The parted iame defcendt upon thine head> 
This wondrous Mitre> framM by facred love. 
And for thy triumph fent thee from above, f 

In two bright points with upper rays afpires. 
And rounds thy temples with innocuous fires. 
Kife, lovely Piety, with pomp appear, 
And thouj kind Mercy, lend thy chariot here 5 
On eithef ilde, fair Fame and Honour place. 
Behind let Plenty walk in hand with Peace ; 
While Irreligion, muttering horrid found. 
With fierce and proud Oppreflion backward bound. 
Drag by the wheel* along the dufty plain. 
And gnafhing lick the ground, and curfe with pain. 

Now come, ye thoufands, and more thoufands yet. 
With order join to fill the train of ftate, 
Souls tun'd for praifmg to the temple bring. 
And thus amidft the facred mufic fing ; 
Hail, Piety ! trrumpTiant 'goodnefs, hail I 
Hail, O 'prevailing, ever O prevail ! 
At thine enti-eaty, Juftice leaves to frown. 
And wrath appeafing lay« the thunder down $ 
The tender lieart of yearning Mercy burns, 
love aiks a blefiing, and the Lord returns. 
In his great name that heaven and earth has made. 
In his great name alone we find our aid ; 
Then blefs the Name, and let the world adore, 
•horn this time forwaid^ and for evermore. 

L HANNAH. 
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HANNAH. 

Mow crouds move off) retiring tmmpets TouimIs 

n echoes dying in their lall rebound ; 

*he notes of fancy feem no longer ftrong, 
iut fwcetening cJofes.fit a private fong. 
So when, the Itorms.forfake the fea's commandt 
To break their forces in the winding land, 
Namore t^eirblails tumultuous rage proclaim. 
But fweep in murmurs o*er a murmuring ftrearaw 

Then feek tjie fubje£t, and its fong be mine, 
Whofe. numbers, mixt in facred (lory, Ihine: 
Go, brightly-working thought, prepared to. fly. 
Above the page on hovering pinions lye. 
And beat with (h-onger/ force, to m^ke thee rifp 
Where beauteous Hannah. meets rthe f^archingeyes* , 

There. frame a town, and fix a tent with cords* 
The town be Shiloh callM, the tent die Loni*<&«. 
Carv'd pillars, filleted with filver, rear, . 
To clofe the curtains in an outward fquare. 
But thofe within it, which, the porch uphold. 
Be finely wrought, and. overlaid with gold. 

Here Eli comes to take the refHng-feat, 
Slow moving forwaid with a reverend gait : 
Sacred in office, venerably fage. 
And venerably great in iilver'd age. 
Here Hannah comes, a melancholy wife, 
Reproach'dsfor barren in.the marriage- life j 
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Xike (iimmer moftiings flie to fight appears, 
£edcw*£*anjd fining in Ait midft of tears. 
Her heartin bittem^fs of grief flic bowM, 
Aad thus bet* wiihes to the Lord fhe vowM : 
If thou tkine handmaid with cdmpaflion £be» 
If I, my God ! am not forgot by tliee 5 
If in. mine offspring thou prolong my line. 
The child I with for all his days be thine j 
iHis life'dcvoted, in thy courts be led. 
And not a. razor V come upon his head. 

So,, from receifes of her inmoft .ibul. 
Through momg lips' hfif ftiU devotion ftote'j' • 
As filent water* glide. through patted trees, 
Whofi? branches tremble wth a rifing breezes 
The words -w«re loft bedaufe heV heart was low^ 
But free defire had- taugh* the mouth to go ; 
This Eii marked, aiidt with d voice fevere," 
While yet flic muUijjIyM her thoughts in prtsycr. 
How long ftiall wine, he ci'ies^jdfftraft -thy breaft? 
3e gone, and Jay the drunken iit by reft. 

Ah! fays the mourner, cotmt not this for fini 
h is jiot wine, but grie^ that works within } 
Tbe.fpirit of thy wretched hand -maid know, 
Her prayer -s-^^cortiplaint, and hcr^condition woe. 
ThenJpake theXacrcd prieft, in peace depart, 
And with thy comfort God fulfil thine heart ! 
Hisblefllng thus pronouncM with awful founds 
The votary bending leaves the. folcmn ground, 
She fcertij cortfirm^d the Lord has heard her cries, 
And chcarful hoj^e the tears of trouble dries, 

JL 2 And 
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My glory, raisM above the reach of fcom. 
To God eaealts its highly-planted horn ; 
My mouth enlarg*d> mine enemies defies. 
And find» in God*» falvatron fuil replies. 
Gh, bright in- holy beauty^s power diyfne, 
There 's none whofe- glory can compare with thine! 
None fhars thine honours^ nay, there*s none befidb^ 
No rock oa which thy creatures can confide. 
Ye proud in fpirita, who your gift adore, 
ITb learn the faults, and fpeak with pride no more;. 
No more your words in arrogance be fhown. 
Nor call the works of Providence your own,. 
Since he that rules- us infinitely knows. 
And, as he wills, his a£ls of power difpofe. 

The ftrong, whofe finewy fbrces arch 'd the bowj 
Have fcen it /hatter*d> fey the conquering fbe ; 
The weak have felt their nerves more firmly brac^ . 
And new-fpmng vigour in the limb? encrcafe. 
The Fullv whom vary'd'taftes of plenty fed. 
Have let their labour out to gain their breacfl 
The Poor, that languifli'd in a ftarving ftate, 
Content and ftill, have ceas'd to beg tKeir meat.. 
The Barren Womb, no longer Barren now, 
(Oh, be my thanks accepted with my vow! J 
In pleafure wonders at a mother's pain, 
And fees her offspring, and conceives again ; 
^le ihe that gloryM in her numerous heirs, 
Now broke by feeblenefsi no longer bears. 

SncktuilM their rifihg from the Lord derive,. 
The Lord that kiUt ^ the Lord' that m^kes ^llve ^ 

L s Hflt 
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He brings by ficknefs down te gaping gniTes, 
And, by reftoring health, from fickneiii ftves^ 
He makes the Poor by keeping back bis ftoif. 
And makes the Rich by bleifing men with mone.}. 
He finking hearts, with bitter grieiannoys^ 
Or lifts them bounding wirii enlJTcn'd Joyt- 

He takes the Beggar from bis humble, day. 
From off the dunghill where defpUM he lay. 
To mix with Princes in a rank i'upremc. 
Fill thrones of honour, and inherit fame ; 
For all the pillars of exalted date, 
So nobly firm fo beautifully great, 
Whofe various order* bear the rounded bally 
Which would without them to confufion fall. 
All are the Lord's, at his difpofuie fUnd, 
And prop the govern>'d world at l^is command* 

His mercy, Hill more wonderfully fweet. 
Shall guard the righteous, and uphold their feet. 
While, through tlie darknefs of the wicked fouH 
Amazement, dread, and defperation roll ;. 
While envy ftops their tongues, and hoplefs grie: 
That fe^s their fears,, but not their fears relief. 
And they their flrength. as unavailing view. 
Since none fliall tnjft in that and fafetytoo* 

The foes of Ifracl, ibr kis- Ifraera fake, 
God will to pieces in his anger break $ 
His bolts of thunder, from an openM (kyi 
Shall on their heads, with force unerring, fly. 
His voice (hall call, and all the world (hfdl hf)9rj 
And all for feptence at bis feat appetr. 
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Bat mount to gentkr praifes, mount again. 
My t))ou£^t8y prophetic of 'MefTiah^s reign | 
Perceive the gknies "which aroinKt hhn ibine> 
And thus thm« hjrmn be crownM "with gi-acedivinc. 
^ 'TiS here the numbers find a bright reppf6> , 
Thevows accepted, -and the votary goes. 
But thoUy>my^>roui, uppn her accents hung^ 
And fweetly pleased with what (he fweetly fung^- 
Prolong th^pkafure witli thine inward eyes,- 
Turn i>ack. thy thoughts, and fee the fubje6l rifo. 

In )ier peculiar cafe, the fon^ begun, 
And for. a while through private ble(fing8 run, • 
As through their banks 4he curling waters playi 
And foft inrmurmurs kifsthC' flowery way. 
With force* encreaiing then ihe leaps the bounds j . 
And largely .flows on more -extended grounds; 
Spreads wid^and- wider, till vafl< feas app<»ar, - 
And bbundlefs views of Providence are here. 
How fwift thjBfe views along, her anthem- glid^, - 
As ^waves on waves pufti forward in the tide ! 
How fwift thy wondert o'er. ray fancyfweep, ^ 

Providence, thou gi-eat unfathom'd deep ! 
Where Refignation gently dips the wing,- 
And learnt toiove and thank, admire and fingj ' 
But bold prefumptu&u9 reafonings, di'vii^g down 
To reach the bottom,- in their diving; drt)wni • 

iNcgle^ing mani fyrgttM of thy ways^ . 
Norowna thy care, noi^ thanks of ^ving praife, • 
But from himfidf his happinefs derives, 
Aad tb«ltki^#'4fitU«tti^ whcx^by.tkine Jit4jimef i 

1^4^ His 
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is limbs at eaie in foft repofe he fpreads^ 
ewitch'd with vain delights, on flowery beds ; 
ind) while his fenfe the fragrant breezes kifs, 
ie meditates a waking dream of blifs ; 
He thinks of kingdoms, and their crowns are near i 
He thinks of glories, and their rays appear^ 
He thir.ks of beauties, and a lovely face 
Serenely imiles in every taking grace j . 
He thinks of riches, and their heaps arife, 
Dilplay their glittering forms, and fix his eyes; 
Thus drawn with pleafures in a charming view. 
Riling he reaches, and would fain purfue. 
But dill the fleeting (hadows mock his care> 
And ftill his fingers grafp at yielding air ; 
Whatever our tempers as tlieir comforts want. 
It is not man's to take, but God's to grant. 
If then, perfifting in the vam defign, 
We look for blifs without an help divine^ 
We ftill may fearch, and fearch without relief. 
Nor only want a blifs, but find a grief. 
That fuch conviftion. niay to fight appear. 
Sit down, ye fons of men, fpe^lators here ; 
Behold a fcene upon your felly wrought. 
And let this lively fcene in(hii£l the thought* 

Boy, blow tlie pipe until the bubble rife. 
Then caft it off to float upon the (kies$ 
Still fwell its fides with breath— O beauteous fr 
It grows, it ihines : be now the world thy nao 
Methinks creation forms itfelf within. 
The men, the townsi the birds, the tre^» ar 
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The flues above f refcHt an azure ihow. 
And lovely verdure paints an earth below. 
I 'U wind myfelf in this delightful fphere> 
And live a thouiand years of pleafure there ^ 
Roll'd up in blifiesy which around me clofey 
And now regalM with thefe, and now with thofe* 
Falfe hope, but faiier words of joy, farewell. 
You *ve rent the lodging where I meant to dwells 
My bubbles burfty my profpe6ls difappear. 
And leave behind a moral and a tear. 
If at the type our dreaming fouls, awake. 
And Hannah's ftrains their }uii imprefTion rnake^ , 
The boundiefs power, of Providence we know. 
And fix our truft on nothing here below. 
Then he, gsown pleas'd that men his greatnefs owo^ 
lKK)ks down ferenely from his ftarry throne, 
And bids tbe blefled days our prayers have woa 
Put on their glories, and prepare to. run. 
l^or which our thanks be juftly fent above^ 
Enlarged by gladnefs, and infpirM with love : 
For which hispraifes be for ever fung, 
fwcct employment of the grateful tongue ! 
Burft Ibrth, my temper, in a godly flame» 
For all his blei&ngs laaid his holy name : 
That, ere mine eyes faluted chearful day, 
A gift devoted in the womb I lay, 
like Samuel vow'd, before my breath I drew, 
could I prove in life like. Samuel too ! 
That all my frame is exquifitely wrought. 
The world enjoy'd by ^mfe, and God by thought \ ♦ 
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That Hying ftreams through lining channels glide>, 

To make this Ii^am6 by Nature's courfe abide 5 - 

That^.for its good, , by Providence's -caro> 

Fire joins willi 'water,, earth concurs with air ^. 

That Mercy's ever-inexhaufted ftofe 

Is plcas'd to proffer, and to proniife more ; 

And all the proffers ftream with ^racc diTine^- 

A^d all the promifes ^th glory fhine. 

O praife the Lord, my foM^ in^ one accord, . 

Let all that is withm me praife the Lord's 

O praife the Lord, my foul, and everrfhivc: 

To Iceepthc fwcet remtmbrances* alive. 

Still rarfe the kind -affeflions -of thine heart,- 

Raife every grateful word to bear a part. 

With every word the ftrains of love devifo^ 

Awake thine harp,^ andthou».thyielf arifej. 

Then, if his Mercy be not half expreft'^d^ , 

Let wondering Silence magnify- the roft* 

D A V I D. 

M Y thoi^ht, OB'Tiews of. admiration hung^ ■ • 
Intently raviih'd, and deprived of tongue, 
Now darts a while on earthy a while in aif, • 
Here mov*d with praife, and mov'd with glory thttt^ 
The joys entrancing, and tht mute farprixe, 
Half fix the blood, and dim the-moifteniiif cyes-i 
Fteafure and praife on one another bveak, 

JbrcKcfauMtion kiigs'«t hout ^ fpsti^i 

Wh( 
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Whea^ thusiay Gewiw on th« work dc^gn*d. 
Awaiting clofely^ guides the wandering miiiid* 

If,, while ^/diankf would in thy laytbe wrougbt^ 
A brighi aAoniiiiBent involve the thought^ 
If yet thy temper woyid attempt to .fing, 
Another^squiU fliaU imp.<hy feebler wing ;. 
Behold t^ name of^ royal David near» 
Behold .his muficky andiiis meafures heary 
Whofe harp Devotion in a rapture ftnmgy 
And left no ftate of- pious fouls unfung. 

Hinvto the wondering world but newly /liewn> 
Geleftial Poetry pronounced her own ; 
Athoufand hopes^ . on clouds adornM -with ray s^ 
Bent dewn their little beauteous forms to gaze % 
Fair-blooming Innocence^ with tender years^ 
And native Swreetnefs for the ravifh'd ears^. 
Prepared t& fiaile within liis early iong>. 
And brought their rivers, groves^ and pkint along t 
Majeftic Honour, at the palace bred, 
Enrob'd in white, embroider-d o*cr with' red^ 
Reach'd forth the fircptre of her royal fate. 
His forehead touchM, and bid his lays be great | 
Undaunted Courage^ deck'd wkh manly charms. 
With waving azure plumes, and gilded arms, 
DifplayM the gk>ries and the toils of fight. 
Demanded Fame* and calPd him forth to write, 
To perfe^ thefe, the facred Spirit canoe, 
^y mild infufion of celeftial flame, 
And mov'd with dove-like candour in. his htmit, 
And breathed l>i» 0r«c<« over ail the raft, . 
l .. " Ah? 
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Ah ! where the daring^ flights of men afpire,. 
To match- hw numbers with an equal fire; 
In vain they ftrive tomake proud Babel riie. 
And with an. earth-bom labour touch thefkie^r 
While I the glittering page refolve to view. 
That will the £ubjeft of my lines renew j 
The laurel wreath^ my fame^s imaginM iliade>. 
Around my hpating temples fears to fade; 
My fainting fancy trembles on the brink. 
And David's God muft help, or clfel fink*. 

As rolling rivers in their channels flow,. 
Swift from aloft, but on the level flow : 
Or rage in rocks, or glide along the plains. 
So jufl, lb copious, move the Pfalmifl^s flrainrf: 
So fweetly varyM with proportioned lieat. 
So gently clear, or fo fublimely great; 
While Nature 's fcen in all her fomw to fliinc. 
And mix with beauties drawn from Truth divine j 
Sweet beauties (fwcet affe6lion*s endlefs rill)" 
That in tfec foul like honey-drops diftil. 

Hail, Holy Spirit, hail Supremely Kihd^ 
WhofcL infpirations thus enlarged the mind ; 
Who taught him what the gentle fliepherd (ingS) 
What rich.expreflions fuit the port of kings : 
What daring words defcribe the foldier^s heaty 
And what the Prophet*s extaflea relate y 
Nor let his worft condition be forgot, 
In all this fplendour of exalted thought. 
On one thy different forts of graces fall. 
Still made for eacb^ ^ eqiial> force id all } 

Anil 
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lile (ran heaTenly courts be feck a 'flame, 

t die |4«ce fpom whence the 'blefling came % 

ikea hit infpirations fweetly |irove 

lefiil iub)ed of the mind they move. 

3rtal ^Spirit, Light^f Life inftill^d, 

111$ the hofom*of a mortal ^ird, 

1 weak my voice, and though my light -be diaw 

n I'?d praife thy wondrous gifts in him ; 

fince thine aid^'-s attra^lcd by defire, 

ey that fpeak^hee right nnuft -feel vthy fire, 

a&.a portion of thy Gcytce Divine, 

ife my voice, and in my numbers fliine i 

f .David, David iiugs of the«, 

le Pfalmift, and his work in me. 

now, my verfe, anf>ng on the wing, 

»art of all thy fvh)tB. wilt thou fing-? 

e thy 6rft attempt ? in what»refort 

^na^s plains, or Salem^s court $ 

, as his hands ^e foUnm meafure play*d9 

fiends with torment and confii(ion fled s 

at the rofy fpring of chearful light, 

us Fame record tradition <rigbt) 

sflktion of cekftial fire 

ike a rufliiDg breeze, -and <fliook the lyre | 

eetly giving every trembling ftring 

I of found, as made*him wake to fingf 

in my view the country firft appears, 

intry firft enjoyM his youthful years s 

ame thy fliady landfcapes in my ftrasoy 

»nfcioiu anouatain^ <or accuftom'4 plain ) 

Where 
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Where by fhr waters, on the grafs rtclinMy 
Witk notes he raised, m^ notssiie catmM kk mii 
For through thepatht^f rurad life I *11 ftni^ 
And in his pteafuret p»nt a ftepherd^s day. 

With grateful fendments, with si6Uve will. 
With voice exerted, and enlivening ILill, 
Hift 'free return of thanks he duly paid. 
And each new day new-beams of bounty fhed. 
Awake,, my tuneful harp j awake, - he cries. ; 
Awake/my Jiite, the fun begins tcrife ; 
My God, I ^m reafidy now I tlitn takes a flight* 
To pure(tPiety*ft.e3ulted height t 
From thence his fouU with heaven it{e}f in view. 
On humble prayers and humble praiTes flew. 
The,praifc as plfiafmg, and as fweet the prayer. 
As incenfe curling up throilgh. morning air. 

When'towards the* field with. early ftcps he trod. 
And gaz*d around, and ownM the works of God, 
Perhaps,, in fweet meiodious wopds of pnrift. 
He drew the profpe^l which adom*d his ways j 
The foil, but newly vifited with rain. 
The river of the Lord with fprihging groin, 
Inlarge, cncreafe the foften'd-Airrow Weft, 
The y^ar with-goodneik crown*d, witkiieouty diti 
And ftill to powtr diviie ainribe it ail, 
From^vhofe high padis the drops of : iatasftpfall } 
Then in.theibng' the imiling fight» cejokf , 
And all the mute creation* finds a voice ^ 
With thick cet«ui»s delightful echoes fill 
The paihir-d gftea, or fo&:afcendlng hiil^ 
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Xais'd b/thcfcleating* of imnnmber'd (heqp> 
To boaft their glories in Ac crowds they keep. 
And com, that '» waving in the wcftem gale, 
Withjoyful found proclaims the covered vale. 

.Whene'er his flocks the lovely fhepherd drovet 
Ta neighbouring wat^s« to the neighbouring grove; 

To Joidatt's flood, rcfrefli'd by cooling wind. 

Or Cedron's brook, to moffy banks confin'dl j ; 

In eafy notes, and gnife Mi lowly fwain, 

Twas thus he.charm'd and taught the liftening train.5 
The Lortl 's my ibcpherd, bountiful and goodj . 

I cannot want, fince be provides me food,; 

Me for his ihcep along .the verdaat meadSf « 

Me, all too mean, iiis tender mercy leada^ 

To tafte the fprings of life, and taile repofi; 

Wherever living pafture fweetly grows. 
•Asd^as.! cannot want, I' need not. fear, 
'For ftill the prefence of my fhepherd' s near. ; 

Through darkfome vales , where beafts^ of prey refort^ . 

Where Death af^tears with all his dreadful court. 

His rod and hook dire£tme when I dray, 
.He calls to fold, and they dire£^ my way* 

Perhaps, when feated on^the river's brink, 
ile (aw the tender fheep at noon-day drink, 
He fung the. land where milk and honey glide. 
And fattening Plenty. roUs« upon the tide. 

Or, fix'd within the freflinefs of a (hade, 
Whofe boughs difiufe their leaves around hisJieajd^ 
He borrowed notions from the kind retreat, 
Then (ung the.fighteotts in their happy /late. 

And 
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Ends all mydays, as all ipy days begin, 
.And keeps my goings, and my comingsrin. 
Here think the fmking fun defcends apace* 
, And, from thy firft attempt^ my. fancy ceaf^i , 

Here hid the ruddy ihephcrd quit the plai^. 

And to the fold return. his .flocks again. 
. Go, left the lion, or the (hagged bear. 

Thy tender lambs with favage hunger tear $ 

.Though neither bear .nor lion match thy mightt 

When in their rage they flood reveard to fi^tj 
« Go, left thy. .wanton fheep returning home, 

Should, as they pafs, through doubtful darknefs roam* 

* Go, ruddy youth, to Bethlem turn thy wayy 

• On Bethlem^s road conclude the parting day. 

Methinks he goes as twilight leads the nigh{» 
.And fees .the crefcent rife .with filver>lightj 
His words. conGder all the fparkling ihaw 
With which the ftars in golden order ^low. 
And Avhat is man, he cries, that thus thy kind. 
Thy wpndrous love, has Iddg'd him in thy mind ? 
For him they glitter, him the i)eaft& of. prey, 
That fcare my iheep, and thefe my (hecp obey. 
' O Lord, our Xord, with how deferv'd a fame. 
Docs earth record the glories of thy name! 
Then, as he thus devoutly walks along, 
. And finds, the road has iinifh*d with the ibng. 
He fmgs, with lifted hands and lifted eyes, 
•Be this, my God, an evening facrifice. 

But now, the lowly dales, the trembling gcovef, 
.O'er which the whifper'd breeze ferencly roves, 

:Lca? 
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Leave all tke courfe of working fancy clear. 
Or only grace another fubjcft here 5 
For in my purpole new defigns arife. 
Whole brightening images engage mine eyes. 
Then here, my verfe, thy louder accents rkife^ 
Thy theme through lofty paths of glory trace 5 
Call forth his honours in imperial throngs, 
And (trive to touch his more exalted fongs. 

While yet in humble vales his harp he ftning. 
While yet he follcwM after ewes with young, 
Eternal Wifdom chofe him for his own, 
And from the flock adv^nc'd him to the throne ; 
That there his upright heart, and pnident hand. 
With more diftinguiihM ikill, and high command. 
Might aft the (hepherd in a noble fphere. 
And take his nation into regal care. 
He could of mercy then, and juftice (ing, 
Thofe radiant virtues that adorn a king. 
That make his reifn blaze farth with bright renown » 
Beyond thofe gems whole fplendour decks a croWn ; 
That .fixing peace, by tempered love an4.feaLr> 
Make plains abound, and barren mountains bare. 
To thee» to whom thefe attrii^utesi bel4og» 
To thee, ray God, he cry d, I fend my ibng-j ' ■ 
To thcQ, from whom my cegal glory came, 
2 (Ing tlie forms in which my. court I f^aqM j . 
AfTift the models 4>f limperfied IkiUy 
O come, with facred aid, and ta my will* . . 
A wife behaviour in, my private ways, . 
And all my ibul difpos'd to public peace. 

M z ^hsll 
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Shall daily ftrive to let my fubjedls iee 
A perfect pattern how to live, in me. 
Still will I think* as ftill my glories rii^y 
To fet no wicked thing before mine eyes. 
Nor will I choofe the favourites of date. 
Among thofe men that have IncurrM thine hate, 
Whofejtrice but makes tliem fcandaloufly great $ 
*Tis time that all, whofe froward rage of heart 
Would vex ray realm, ihall from my realm depai 
'Tis time that all> whofe private (landering lye 
Leads Judgment falfely, (hall by Judgment dye. 
And time the great, who loofe the reins to prlde> 
Shall with neglefl and fcorn be laid afide ; 
But o^er the trails that my commands obey, 
I '11 fend my light, with iharp difarming ray. 
Through dark retreats, where humble minds abi 
Through fhades of peace, where modefl. tempers I; 
To find the good that may fuppoij my ftate. 
And,- having found themy then to make them gn 
My voice fliall raife them from the lonely cell. 
With me to govern, and with me to dwell. 
My voice fiiall Flattery and pecejt difgrace. 
And in their room exulted Virtue place, i 
That, widi an early. care» and Aedfaft han.d» 
The wicked periAi from the: faithful, land. 

When on the thnme he. fate in calm; repaint 
And witHa royal hbpe his bflBiJ>riiig.roiV» 
.His prayers, anticipating time, reveal 
;rheir deep«9iKer]Uiie&t fiarlbe pbUk wftl| 
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Upon a good fbrecafted. thought they run^ 
For common bleflings in the king begun : 
For riglitcoufnefs and judgment ftriftly fair, ' 
Which from the king defcends upon his heir* 
So when his life and all his labour ceafe. 
The reign fucceeding, brings fucceeding peace; 
So ^11 the poor fhall find impartial laws. 
And orphans flill a guardian of their caufe: 
And ftern Oppreifion have its galling yoke^ 
And rabid teeth of prey, to-pieces broke. 
Then, wondering at the glories of his way, 
His friends ihall love, his daunted foes obey ; 
For peaceful commerce neighbouring kings applyy 
And witli great prefents court the grand ally. 
For him Hch gums (hall fweet Ai-abia bear. 
For him rich Sheba mines of gold prepare ; 
Him Thariis, him the foreign iiles (hsdl greet. 
And evsery nation bend beneath his feet. 
And thus his honours far-extended grow. 
The type of great Meffiah's reign below. 

But worldly realms, that in his accents fhine,' 
Are left beneatli the full-advanced defign; 
When thoughts of empire in the mind encreafe 
O'er all the limits that determine place. 
If thus the monarch's rifing fancy move 
To fearch for more unbounded realms above* 
In which celef^al courts the king maintains. 
And o'er the vaft extent of nature reigns ; 
He then describes, in elevated words. 
His ifraei's (hcpherd> as the Lord of Lords. 

M 3 1^^^ 
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How bright between the Cberubims he fits. 

What dazzling luftre all his throne emits ; 

How Righteoufnefs, with Judgment joined, fupport 

The regal feat, and dignify the court j 

How faireft honour, and majeftic ftate, 

The prefence grace, and ftrength and beauty wait j 

What glittering minifters around hire ftand. 

To fly nice winds, or flames, at his command. 

How furethe beams, on which his palace rife. 

Are fet in waters, rals'd above the flcies ; 

How wide the fkies, like out-fpregid curtains, fly 

To veil majeftic light from human eye ; 

Or form'd the wide-expanded vaults above. 

Where ftorms are bounded, tho' they feem to rove; 

Where fire, and hail, and vapour, fo fulfil 

The wife intentions of their Maker's will 5 

How well 'tis feen the great Eternal Mind 

Rides on the clouds, and walks upon the wljid. 

O, wondrous Lord ! how bright thy glories fliine 
The heavens declare, for what they boaft is thine ; 
And yon blue tra£t, enrich'd with orbs of light. 
In all its handy-work difplays thy might. 

Again the Monarch touch'd another ftrain. 
Another province claim'd his verfe again. 
Where gcodnefs infinite has fix'd a fway, 
Wliofe out-ftretchM limits are the bounds of day* 
Beneath this empire of extended air. 
Yet ftill in reach of Providence's care, 
God placM the rounded earth with ftedfafl hand^ 
And bid' the bafis ever firmly (land ; 

H 
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He bid the mountains from Confuiion^'s hoaps 

Exalt their fummitSy and aflfiune their (hapes. 

He bid the waters like a garment fpread, • 

To form large; /eas, .and, as he fpake, tliey fled. 

His voice, his thunder, made the waves obey. 

And ibrward haften, till they formM the fea j . 

Then, left with lawlefs rage the furges roar, . 

He marked their bounds, and girt them in with (hore# 

He fill'd.lh& land with brooks, that trembling ..fteal 

Through winding hills, along the flowery vale j 

To which thebeafts, that graze the- vale, retreat 

For cool refrefhings in the fummer's heatj 

While, perch'd in leaves upon the tender fprays. 

The birds around their iinging voices raife. 

He makes the vappurs, which he taught to fly, 

Forfakc the chambers of the clouds on high. 

And golden harvcft, rich with ears of graia - 

And fpiry blades of. grafs, adorn the plaiu-i . 

And graphs luxuriant chear the foul with wine. 

And ointment ilied, to make the vifage fliine. 

Through trunks of trees fermenting fap proceeds^ . 

To feed, and tinge the living boughs if feeds ; 

So flioots the fir, where airy ftorks- abide. 

So cedar, .Lebanon's afpiring pride, 

Whofe birds, by God's appointment, in their neft^ , 

With green furrounded, lie fecure of reft j 

Where fmall increafe the barren' mountains give. 

There kines, adapted to the feeding. Jive ; 

There flocks of goats in healthy pafturcs browle,; 

And, in their rocky entrails, rabbits houfe^ 

MV ' Whtrc 



Wbese fi6i^^ tftick ^th fkixkhs, entangled ftand',. 
Untrod the roads, and^deiblattthe land. 
There eloie in coverts' hide the beafts*of pre^ 
Till hbavy darkfkei^ creeps upon- the day,. 
Then rote with Ilvtliger*^ voke> and- range af>road|, 
Andy indieir method, feek their meat ^m God}, 
Andx when the dawning edgt of. eaftem air 
Begins to ptkrple,. to tiieir dens repair. 
t/lin, mtt fncceeding, from the fweet repoic. 
Of d&tmy hedsy to work appointed^goes. 
When fkk the morning fees the riiing fun. 
He fees their labours both at once begun f 
And, night returning with its ftarry train, 
Perceives-fheir labours.done at once again. 
O t m&hifold in works fupremely wife, 
How wen thy gracious ftore the world fupplles I' 
How all thy creatiires on thy gioodnefs call, 
^ And that beftows a due fupport for all ! 
Wheil fhim an open hand thy favours flow. 
Rich Bouiity ftoops to vifit us below ; 
When from thy hand no more thy favours ftream> 
Back f ^ the duft we turn, from whence we came $ 
, An4 when thy fpirit gives the vital heat, 
A fure fucceffion keeps tlie Kinds compleat j 
T*he propagated feeds their forms retain, 
And all the face of earth's renewM again. 
ThVis, tis you *ve fcen th' cffeft reveal the caufe. 
Is Nature^s ruler known in Nature^s laws ; 
Ttitis ftill his power is o'er the world difplay'^d^ 
And ftill rejoices ixi^ thb world ht made. 
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TBe Lofd he itigM, the King of kings it- fcaig | . 
Let nations praiie». and< praiftt l«am to iiag. 

My verfes^ere msy: changt their ftik agiiBj 
And trace the Pialimft in another fkniny 
Wheie 9II his foul the-foldier't ffint wanM* 
And to the ttaik fiu tbe SmukI o£ atme ; 
Where brave diibrder does in numbers dwelif 
And artful number fpeaks diibrder well. 
Arife, my gonitis^ and attempt thepraile 
€f dreaded poiwer,. and perilons eifays $ 
And where his accents are too nobly great» 
Like diftant echoes, give the faint repeat : 
For who, like him> v^ith enterprizing pen, 
Can paint the Lord of Hofts in vvrath with men ? 
Ofj with j!uft images of tnnefiil lay, 
, Set all his terrors in their fierce array f 
He comes ! The tumult of difcording (pheres. 
The quivering (hocks of earth> confefs their fears f 
Thick fmoak precede, and blafts of angry breathy 
That kindle dread devouring flames of death. 
He ^mes ! the firmament^ with difmal night. 
Bows down, and feeras to fall upon the light { 
The darkling miils enwrap his head around. 
The waters deluge, and the tempefts found ; 
While on the cherub's purple wings he flies. 
And plants his black pavilion in the Bues. 
He cpmes 1 the douds remove ; the rattling hail^ 
Defccndiug, bounds, and Scatters o'er the vale : 
If 19 voice is beardi his thunder fpeaks his ire. 
His lightening ^lafts witli id»e fvl^phiuicous fire^ 
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Alas', no '""^^^ue dire effefts to telV 

And all in tumult vror^ ^^^^^ j 

And I but ft»ve »n vain, J f^^^t, 

V^hUe I to '«'°"*.'^\frael's battle* fings } 
Oreat ^rrlor he. and gr ^^ f„) 

Xfe ^-« ^^^ "" CO J ofe the ranks one... 
^•'S^^^ ^ntr nd Sg the to.l to v.ew. 
To combat found, an ^^^, 

I o nation nioft fecu^ ^^ , ,„, endlefs fame, 

I v^hofefeir records ne ^^ r^es, 

^ O nation oft viclor.ou o ^r tly ^^^^^ ^^ 

A. once thy -n^-J^^ J„, Jat muj be tn.n 
yorthus he fung the re ^.^ j,^,^^. 

' When mercy look d^ ^.^.^^ fca. 
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When Mercy fpake it, haughty Pharaoh*s hoft. 
And haughty Pharaoh, by the waves were toft. 
When Mercy led ui through the dcfcrt fand, 
Wereach'd the borders of the promis'd land: 
Then all the kings their gather'd armies bronghtf 
And all thofe kings by Mercy's help we fought i 
There, with their monarch. Amor's people bleed^ 
For God was gfticious, and the tribes fucceed. 
There monftrous Ogg was fell'd on Bafan's plain^ 
For God was gracious to the tribes again. 
At lcngtl\ their yoke the realms of Canaan feel. 
And Ifrael fmgs that God is gracious ftill. 
Nor has the warlike prince alone inroird 
The wondrous fates their fathers did of old ; 
His own emblazoned afts adorn his lays, 
Thefe too may challenge juft returns of praife. 
My God ! he cries, my fureft rock of might. 
My truft in dangers, and my fliield in fight; 
Thy matchlefs bounties I with gladncfs own. 
Nor find afififtance but from thee alone : 
Thy ftrength is armour, and my path fuccefs. 
No power like thee can thus fecurcly blefs. 
When troops united would arreft my courfe, 
I break their files, and through their order force $ 
Wheil in their towns they keep, my fiege I form. 
And leap the battlements, and lead the ftorm ; 
And when in camps abroad intrcnchM they lie. 
As fwift as hinds in chace I bound on high $ 
My ftrenuous arms thou teacheft how to kill. 
And fnap in funder tempered bow$ of fteel j 

My 
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My mqyg^g fbotAeps are enlarged by thee. 
And kepi( from ihai^s qf planned airibuih free j 
And when my £be$ £Dria,ke the field of fight> 
Then flu^i'd, yrith conquirft, I purAie their flight | 
In va^a tl^ir fears, that almoft rea^h defpair. 
The tumbling wretches from mine anger bear ; 
As fvvift as fisar briik warmth of conqueft goes. 
And at my feet de}e^ the wounded {•es i 
For )ie^ they call, but find their helper *s gpne* 
For God ^s againft themi and I drive them on 
As wl^irling duft in airy, tumult fly. 
Before the tempefl that involves the flcy; 
And, in my rage *s unavoided fway, 
I tread their necks like abje6l heaps of clay. 

The warrior thus in fong his deeds exprefs'd. 
Nor vainly boafted what he but confefs'd ; 
While w^ike anions were proclaim^ abroad. 
That all their praifes ihould rd'er to God. 

And here, to make this bright defign arift, 
In fairer fplendor tp the nation's eyes, 
From private valour he converts his lays. 
For yet the pyblick^laimM attempts of praife ; 
And public conquefts where they jointly fqught. 
Thus ftand recorded by reflecting thought | 
Gofi fent his Samuel from his holy feat 
To bear the promlfe of my future flate. 
And I, rejoicing, fee tlie tribes fulfil 
The prorais'd puipofe of Alipigl^ty will : 
Subje^ed Sichem, fweet Samaria's plain^ 
And Succoth's valieysi h^ve CQinfjeft'd n\f urigp $ 

Rerooti 
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Remoter Oikad's hilly trafts 6bcy, 
Manafleh't parted lands accept my fway; 
Strong £pliraim*8 ibB» and£pbnum*s pdrix am minf^ 
And mine the throne of princely Judah*s lini^{ 
Then (incc my people, with my ftandard go^ 
To bring the ftrength of adverfe empire low^ 
;Let Moalx's ibil} to vile fnbje^lion brought. 
With groans d^^Iare how wreli our ranks have foqghM 
Let vanqui(h*>d Edom bow its -humbled head. 
And tell how pompous on its pride. I trcad| 
And now, Philiftia, with thy. couqueriikg hoft, 
Di(may*d and broke, of conquer^'J Ifraelboaft; 
But if a, Seer or Kabbah, yet remain 
On Jdiemaan^s hill, or Amon*s plain, 
Lead forth our armies, Lord, regard our prayer.; 
Lead, Lord of battles, and we Ml coAquer' there. 
.As this' the warrior fpake, his heart arofc. 
And thus, with grateful turn, ^rform*d the. dole} 
Though men to men. their bed afltflance lend, 
'Yet men alone Vill but in vain befriend j 
Thro^h God we work exploits of high, rchowxji 
Tis Gxjjd that treiids our 'great oppofers down. 
Hear now the praife 6f weil-dH^otfed fields. 
The beil^ return vi Acinous' honour yields; 
'Tis comhion gbf^ reftor'd, >*rhenioveiy Pcatc 
Is joinM With Righteoufnefs m ftriit embrace j 
:^r,'all' ye victors, what your f^rd fl^cures. 
Hear, all ye.nations, for the^canfcis y^Krsj 
.And when the joyfoF tniAip^ts l6tidly fcfutvd, 
C(\rbcn groaning tt^et hHiirir rsukt^H^bcuHiA, 

When 
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When pillars lift the bloody plumes in air, 

And broken (hafts and batterM armour bear 

VTIien painted arches a6l8 of war relate^ 

'When flow proceflion's pomps augment the 
"When fame relates their worth among the tli 
Thus take from David their triumphant fon 
Oh, clap your hands together ! oh, rejoice. 
In. God, with melody's exalted voice j 
i^Ymxr facred Pfalra within his dwelling raife 
And, for a pure oblation, offer praife ; 
Forthej-ich goodnefs plentifully ftiows 

.He profpeis our defign upon our foes. 
Then hither, all ye nations, hither run, 

rBchold the wonders which the Lord has dor 
Behold, with what a mind, the heap of flair 
He fpreads the Jfanguine furface of the plain 

. He mak«s the wars, that mad confufion huj 
Be /pent in viftories, and leave the world, 
fle breaks. the bended bows, the fpears of i 
And bums the fliatter'd chariots in the fire 
And bids the realms be flill, the tumult ce: 

. And know thcXord of war, for Lord of pe; 

,Now may the tender youth in goodnefs rifej 
Beneath the guidance of their parents eyes. 
As tall young poplars, when the ranger 's i 
To watch their rifin^, left they flioot awry 

.Now may the beauteous Daughters, bred w 
In modeft rules, and pious, a^s of fear, 

.Like poliih^d comors of the Temple be. 
So bright, fo ^tleis^ and fo fit for thee* 
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Now may the various feafons blefs the Coilf 
And plenteous Gardeners pay the. Ploughman*^ toil 3 
Now flieep and kine^ -upon the Bowery meads, 
Encreafe in thoufaiids, aiid ten thoufand heads ; 
And now no more. the. found of grief complains 
For thofdlhat fall in fight, of live in chains j 
Here, when the blelTings are proclaimed aloud, . 
Join all the voices of the thankful crowd ; 
Let all that feci them thus confefs their part. 
Thus own their worth, witfh one united heart; 
Happy the realm which God vouchfafes to blefs 
'With all the. glories of a bright fuccefs ! 
And happy thuce the realm, if thus he plea(e 
' To crown tliofe. glories v.ith the fweets of ea/c ; 
From warfare finifhM on a chain of thought, 
Xo blight attenipts of future rapture wrought} 
Yet ftronger, yet thy pinions ftronger raife, 
• O Fancy, reigning in the power of lays. 
For Sroa*s Hill thine airy courfes hold, 
*Twas thert thy David .prophefy'd of old 5 
And there devout in contemplation (it. 
In holy viHon, arid extatic. fit. 
. Methinks I feem to feel the charm begin. 

Now fwcet Contentment tunes my foul within } 
. Now wondrous feft arinng^muHc plays. 

And now full founds upon the Jenie increaft | 

Fit David's lyre, his artful fingers move, 
' To court the fpirit from the realms above 

And, pleasM to come where holinefs attendf^ 

Tho courted fpirit from above defccndt* 

.% Hence 



,7f PARJIELL'S POEMS* 

Hence on tl|e ;^rc and voice new graces reft, 
And bFight.iprqphctic forms enlarge the breaft;s 
llence.finn decrees his myftic Hymns velate, 
Affix'd in heaven> adamantine gat<;, 
The glories of the jnoft important age. 
And Chrift^sbleft empire feen by furej>reiage« 

When, in a diibtnt view, with ^inward-eyes. 
He fees the Son defcending from the ikies, 
To take the: form of Man for Mankind's fak<^ 
•Tis thus he makes the great Mefliah Ifake : 
It is notjFatlier, blood of bullocks flain 
Cancleanfe the World from univerfal.ftain ; 
Such olFcrings are not here required by thee. 
But point at mine, and leave the work for mc^ 
To pcrfeft which, as fervants-ears they di'ill, 
In fign of ppening to their Mafter's will ; 
Thy *will would open mine, and have me bear 
My fjgn of Miniftry, the body there. 
Trophetic volumes of our ftate atlign. 
The world's redemption as an aft df minej 
And lo, with chearfnl and obedient heart, * 
I come, imy Father, to perform my part, 
$o fpake.theSon, and left lus throng above. 
When wings to bear him wejc prepar'd by Love; 
When with tlieir Monarch, on the.great defcent, 
; Sweet Humblenefs and gentle patience went j 
<Fair{i(lers both, both blefs'd in' his efteem. 
And both appointed'here to wait on him. 

But now, before the Prophet's i^vJfh'd eyee^ 
^^ceeding pFoi^>e^s of his Life arifc j 
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lerc he teaches all the world to fing 

; ftraiiis in which the nation ownM him King* 

1 boughs as at an holy feaft they bear, 
ew the'Godhead manifefted there \ 
ramients, as a mark of glory, ftrowM, 
rM a Prince proclaimed upon the road: 
day the -Lord hath made, we will empioy* 

gs, he cries, and confecrate to joy. • 

nab, Lord,. Hofannah, ihcd thy peace; 
nah, Ioiig-expe6ling nations grace; 
lefsM in honour^s height triumphant thou» 
waft to come, oh, blefs thy people now. 
vere eaiy dwelling here with fix^d delight, 
nuch the fweet engagement of the fight j 
eeting vitions each on other throng, 
ihange the mufic, and demand the fong : 
muiic chang'd by fadly moving (how : 
fong demanded in excefs of woe ! 
hat was all the gracious Saviour's ftay, 
\ here he trod in Life's encumber'd way, 
oublcd patience, perfecuted breath, 
Sled foiTows, and afflifting death ; 
•ach, ye iinners j think* the garden (hows 
oody fweat of full arifing throws 5 
lach his grief, and hear him thus complaini 
igh David's perfon, and in David's ftrain. 
fave me, God, thy floods about mc roll, 
?"rath divine hath overflowed my foul : 

2 at length where rifing waters drown, 
ink in deep affliction, deeply dowiu 

N IDeccitful 
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Deceitful fnares, to bring me to the dead, 
LJc ready placM in every path I ti-ead; 
And Hell itfelf, with all that Hell contains, 
Of fiends accursed, and dreadful change of pains 
To daunt firm will, and crofs the good defignMj 
With ftrong temptations faflen on the mind; 
Such grief, fuch forrows, in amazing view* 
Diftradled fears and heavinefs purfue. 
Ye fages, deeply read in human frame. 
The paflion's caufes, and their wild extreme; 
Whefe mov'd an objeft more opposed to blifs. 
What other agony could equal his ? 

The mufic ftill proceeds with mournful airs. 
And fpeaks the dangers, as it fpeaks the fears. 
Oh, facrcd Prcfence, from the Son withdrawn s 
Oh, God, my Father, whither art thou gone? 
Oh, muft my foul bewail tormenting pkin, 
>And all my words of angtiifli fall in vain ? 
The trouble 's near, in which my life will end 5 
But none is near, that will afliftance lend 5 
Like Bafhan's bulls, my foes againft me throng. 
So proud, inhuman, numberlefs, and ftrong. 
Like defert lions, on their prey they go, 
So much their fierce defire of blood they fhow : 
As plQughers wound the ground, they tore ray I 
And long deep furrows manifeft the track. 
They pierc'd.my tender hands, my tender feet, 
And caus'd iharp pangs, where nerves in numben 
Rich ftrcams of life forfake my rended veins, 
And fall like water fpiird upon the plains; 
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My bonesy Aat usM io hollow feats to clofe, 

Disjoint with anguifli of convulfivc throws ; 

My mQurning heart is melted in my frame. 

As wax diffolving runs before a flame ; 

My ftrength drie^ up, my fle/h the raoifture leaves. 

And on my tongue my clammy palate cleaves s 

Alas! Ithirfti alas! for drink I call y 

fordrink'they give me vinegar and gall. 

To fportful game the favage foldiers go. 

And for my veftiire, on my vefture throw j ^ 

While all deride, who fee me thus forlorn, 

Aod Ihoot their lips, and (hake their heads in fconiu 

And, with defpiteful Jeft, Behold, they cry, 

The great peculiar darling of the (ky j 

He traded God would fave his foul from woe. 

Now God may have him, if he loves him fo« 

But to the duft of death, by quick decay, 

I come ; O Fatl^er, be not long away. 

And was it thus, the Prince of Life was flaiu ? 

And was it thus he dy'<l for wortlilefs men ? 

Yes, bleilkl Jefus! thus, in every line. 

The fuflferings which the Prophet fpake were thine* . 
Come, Chriftian, to the corpfe, in fpirit come. 

And with true (ins of grief furround the tomb* 

:Upon the threihold-ilone let fin be flain, 

Such fac'rifice will beil avenge his pain. 

Bring thither then repentance, fighs, and tears. 

Bring niortifyM defires, bring holy fears $ 

And eamefl prayer exprefs'd from thoughts that roll 

Tlux>ugh broken vamd, and groanings of the foul $ 

N a TThcfe 
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Thcfe fcatter on his hearfe, and fo prepare 
Thofe obfequies the Jews deny'd him there ; 
While in your hearts the flames' of love may bunij 
To drefs the vault, like lamps in facred urn. 
There oft, my foul, in fuch a grateful way. 
Thine hunfibleft homage, with the godly pay. 

But David ftrikes the founding chords ailew. 
And to thy firft defign recals thy Tiew 5 
From life to death, from death to life he flies, 
And ftill purfues his objeft in his eyes ; 
And here recounts, in niore enliven'd fong, 
The facred Prefence, not abfented long: 
The flefli not fufFer'd in the grave to dwell. 
The foul not fuffer'd to remain in hell j 
But as the conqueror, fatiguM in war. 
With hot purfuit of enemies afar. 
Reclines to drink the torrent gliding by, 
Then lift;s hia looks to repoflefs the flcy j 
So bow'd the Son, in life's uneafy road, 
With anxious toil and thorny danger fl:row'd j 
So bow'd the Son, but not to find relief. 
But tafte the deep imbitter'd floods of grief 5 
So when he tafted thefe, he rais'd his head. 
And left the fable manfions of the dead. 
Ere mouldering time confumM the bones away^ 
Or flow corruption's worms had workM decay : 
Here faitli's foundations ali the foul employ 
Widi fpringing graces, fpringing beams of joy 5 
Then paused the voice, where nature *s feen to p: 
And for a time fufpend her ancient Iaw8« 
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From hence arifing as the glories rife, 
That muft advance above the lofty ikies, 
He ^uns witli Iprightly fingers o'er the lyre. 
And fills new fongs with new celeftial fire : 
In which he (hews, by fair defcription's ray, 
Tht Chrift's afcenfion to the realms of day j 
^en Juftice, pleas'd with life already paid, 
Unbends her brows, and (heaths her angry blade y 
'^ And meditates rewards, and will reftore 
What Mercy woo'd himj to forfake bcfoi*e. 
When on a tloud, with gilded edge of light. 
He rofe above the reach of human fight. 
And met the pomp that hung aloft in air. 
To make his honours more exceeding fair. 
See, cries the Prophet, how the chanots wait 
To bear him upwards, in triumphant (?"atc. 
»y twenty thoufands in unnumberM throng. 
And Angels draw the glittierihg ranks along* 
The Lord amongft them fits in glory drefs'd. 
Nor more die Prefencc, Sinai Mount confeft. 
And now the chariots have begun to fly, 
The triutoiph moves, the Lord afcends on high^ 
And Sin and Satan, usM to captive men, 
Are dragged for captives in his ample train} 
While, as he goes, feraphic circles fing 
The wonditous conqueft of their wondrous king f 
With (houts of joy their heavenly voices raife, 
And with (hrill trumpets manifeft his praife i . 
From fuch a point of fuch exceeding height, 
A while my verfes ftopp their aiiy flight, 

■ N 3 And 
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And fecm for reft on Olivet to breathe. 
And charge the two that ftand in white beneath | 
That as they move, and join the moving rear 
'Within their honourM hands, aloft they bear 
The crown of thorns, the crofs on which he dyMy 
The nails thatpierc'd his limbs, the ipear his fide^ 
Then, where kind Mercy lays the thimder by. 
Where Peace has hung great Michael's arms on hij^i 
Let thefe adorn his magazine above, 
And hasg the trophies of vi£lorious love; 
Left man, by fuperftitious mind enticM, 
Should idolize whatever touchM the Chiift. 

But ftill the Prophet in the fpirit foars 
To new Jerufalem's imperial doors } 
There fees and hears the blefsM angelic thr#ng, 
There feels their muilc, and records their fong ; 
Or, with the viiion warm'd, attempts to writCi 
For thofe inhabitants of native light. 
And teaches harmony's diftinguiihM parts. 
In fweet refpondence of united hearts 5 
For thus without might warbling angels fmg. 
Their courfe containing on the fluttered wing, 
Eternal gates ! your ftately portals rear. 
Eternal gates ! your ways of joy prepare j 
The King of Glory for admittance ftays j 
He comes, he '11 enter, O prepare your ways ; 
Then bright arch-angels, that attend the wall, 
Might thus upon the beauteous order callj 
Ye fellow-minifters, that now proclaim 
Vour King of Glory, ^U jiis awful name. 
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Lt which the beauteous order will accord^ 

Lsd found of folexnn notes pronounce the Lord : 

'he Lord endued with ftrength, renown'd for mighty 

^ith fpoils returning from the finifh'd fight. 

Lgain with Lays they charm the facred gates, 

Lnd graces double, while the fong repeats $ 

^gain within the facred guardians fmg, 

Lnd aik the name of their victorious king ; 

Lod then again, the Lord *s the name rebounds 

rom tongue to tongue, catch^d up in frequent rounds. 

New thrones and powers appear to lift the gate, 
bid David ftill purfues their entered ftate. 
>h, prophet I father ! whither would'ft thou fly ? 
)h, niyftic Ifrael's chariot for the Iky 5 
Chou, facred fplrit ! what a wondrous height, 
^y thee fupported, foars his airy flight ! 
"^or glimpfe of Majefty divine is brought, 
\nniopg the fliifted profpefts of the thought : 
^read, facred fight ! I dare not gaze for fear, 
5ut fit beneath the finger's feet, and hear ; 
And hold each found that interrupts the mind, 
Tluis in a calm by power of verfe confin'd. 

Ye dreadful minifters of God, difpleas*d, 
In Wafting tempefts be no longer rais'd I 
Ye deep-mouth'd thunders, leave your direful groan^ 
Ncr ^oll in hollow clouds around the tlu-one. 
^'jc ftlH fmall voice more juftly will exprefs 
How great Jehovali did the Lord addrefs. 
And you bright-fcather\l choirs of endlcfs peace, 

Awhile from tuneful Hallelujuhs ceafej 

N'4^ ■ ' ' * A.wlule 
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A while ftand fix'd, with deep attentive carc^ 
You *\i have the time to fing for -ever there. 
The royal Prophet will the filence break. 
And in his words Almighty goodnefs fpeak. 
He fpake (and fmiLM to fee the bufinefs donei^; 
Thou art my firft, ray great begotten Son 5 
Here, on the right of Majcfty fit down. 
Enjoy thy conqueft, and receive thy Crown, 
While I thy worfliip and renown compleat, 
A^ make thy foes the foot-ftool of thy feet 5 
For I.'U pronounce the longrrefolv'<i decree. 
My facred SLonbe referv'd for thee. 
From thence thy peaceful rod. of power extend, . 
From thence thy Meffenger of -Mercy fend. 
And teach thy vanquifh'd enemies to bowy 
And rule where Hell has fix 'd an empire now. 
Then ready nations to their rightful king 
The free-will offerings of their hearts (hall bring> 
In holy beauties for acceptance drefs'd, 
And ready nations.be with pardon blefs'd f 
Meanwhile thy dawn of trtith begins tho day* . 
Enlightened fubje6ts fliall encreafe the fway 5 . 
With luch a fplendid and unnumberM train. 
As dews in morning fill the gi-aily plain. 
This by rayfelf I fwore j the great intent 
Has paft my fan6lion, and I can't repent : 
Thou art a king, and prieft of peace below. 
Like Salem's monarch, and for ever To. 
Aik'what thou wilt, *tis thine the Gentiles' claim 
Sor thy polTeflion take, the. world's extreme. 
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kings (hall rage, the parties ftrhre in vain, 

crfecuting rage, to break thy reign ; 

u art roy Chrift, and they that ftill can be 

•WlovLS- iubjefts be dcftroy'd by thee.- 

g, like the Potter, to fevere decay, 

worthlefs creatures, found in humble clay ; ' 

D h^ar, ye monarchs, and ye judges hear, 

ice with trembling, ferve the Lord with fearj- 

is commands with figns of* homage move, 

. kifs the gracious offers of his love : 

urely perifh if his anger flame, 

I only they be blefsM that blefs liis name. 

IS does the Chrift in David's anthems fhine«- 

Ji full magnificence cf art divine j 

n on his fubj^61s gifts of grace beftow, 

I fpread his image on their hearts below ; 

when our earthly kings receive the globe, 

! facred un^ion, and the purple robe, 

I mount the throne widi golden glory crown'd^^ 

y fcatter medals of themfelves around j 

are heavenly -fingers clap their vary'd wings,-. 

1 lead the choir of all created things, 

itc his glory's everlafting prime, 

fame continued witli the length of time i - 

iie, ere the fun fliall dart a gilded beam, 

fhangjng moons diffufe the filver'd gleam j; 

ere-e'er the waves of rolling ocean fent, . 

ompafs' land with arms of v^ide extent. 

I, fuirof mercy ; ready nations cry J . ' 

I, oh,, for ever, ever b^fsM on high! 

\x. oh, for ever on thy beauteous throne ! ' 

>u Lord that workeft wondro>j* x\i\ti^v4\atk!^V 
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Still let thy glory to the world appear. 
And all the riches of thy goodnefs hear. 

But thou, fair church, in whom he fixes love^ 
Tliou queen accepted of the Prince above; 
Behold him, fairer than the fons of men^ 
Embrace his ofFerM heait, and ihare his reign ; 
In Mofcs' laws they bred thy tender years 5 
But ilow to new commands incline thine ears. 
Forget thy people, bear no more in mind 
Thy father's houfhold, for thy fpoufe is kind. 
Within thy foul let vain aifeflions die. 
Him only worfliip, and with him comply. 
So Ihair thy fpoufe's heart with thine agree. 
So (hall his fervour ftill encreafe for thee. 
Come, while he calls, fupremely-favour'd queen 
Jn heavenly glories drefs thy foul within ; 
With pious aftions to the throne be brought, 
In clofe connexion of the virtues wrought j 
Let thefe around thee for a garment (bine. 
And be the work to make them pleafipg thine : 
Come, lovely queen, advance with ftately port'j 
Thy good companions (hall compleat thy court. 
With joyful fouls their joyful entrance fittg, 
And fill the palace of your gracious king 5 
What though thy Mofes and the prophets ceafe. 
What though the priefthood leaves the fettled nw 
The father's place their offspring well fuppiies. 
When at thy fpoufe's miniftry they rife 5 
When thy blefs*d houfhold on his orders go, 
And rule for him where-e'erhe reigns below. 

( 
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Come, Queen exalted, come; my lading Cong 
To future ages (hall thy fame prolong. 
The joyful nations ihall thy praife proclaim. 
And, for their (afety, crowd beneath thy name. 
Oh, bounteous Saviour ! ftill thy mercy kind. 
Still what thy David fung thy fervants And i 
Still what thy Da^rid fung thy fervants fee. 
From thee fent down, and fent again to thee. 
They fee the words of Thanks, and Love divine. 
In ftrains myfterious intermingled (hine. 
As fwcet and rich unite in coftly waves, 
"When purling gold the purpled webb receives 5 
And ftill the church he ihadowM hears the lays. 
In daily fervice, as an aid to praife. 
At thefe her temper good Devotion warms, 
And mounts aloft with more engaging charms : 
Then, as ihe ftrives to reach the lofty iky. 
Bids Gratitude aflift her will to fly 5 
In thefe our gratitude becomes on fire. 
Then feels its 'flames improved by ftrong defire ( 
Then feels defire in eager wifhes move, 
And wifh determine in the point of love. 

Such hymns to regulate, and fuch to raife. 
Approach, ye founding inflruments of praife s 
Tis fit you tune for him whofe holy love. 
In wifh afpiring to the choir above*, 
And fond to praftife ere his time to go. 
Devoutly callM you to the choir below 5 
There, where he placM you, with your folemn found. 
For God's high glory^ fill the facred ground, 

And 
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And thpre, and every-where, his wondrous x^ame 
Within his firmament of power proclaim. 
Soft pleafing lutes with eafy fweetnefs move, 
^o touch the fentiments of heavenly love ^ 
Ainil the lyre and voice, to tell the charms. 
That gently ftole him from the father's arms j 
Gay trembling timbrels, usM with airs of miith, 
Aflift the loitd Hofannah rais*d on earth ^ 
When on an afs he meekly rides along, 
An^ multitudes are heard within the fong» 
Full-tenor'd Pfaltery join the doleful part, 
In which his agony pofleft his heart ; 
And feem to feel thyfelf, and feem to (hew, 
A rifihg heavincfs and figns of woe. 
Sonorous organ, at his padion moan. 
And utter forth thy fympathizing groan, 
In big (low murmurs anxious forrow fpeak. 
While melancholy winds thine entrails (hake. 
As when he fuiFer'<l, with complaining found. 
The Ijorms in vaulted caveins (hook the ground f 
Swift chearful cymbals give an airy ftrain. 
When, having bravely broke the doubled chain 
Of Death and Hell, he left the conquered grave, . 
And rofe to vifit thofe he dy'd to fave. 
And as he moimts in fong and Angels (ing. 
With grand procefTiou their returning king, 
Triumphant trumpets raife their notes on high. 
And make them feem to mount, and feem to fly^ 
Then all at once confpire to praife the Lord, 
In Mu(ick's full confent^ and juii accord i 
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'e font of Art, in fuch melodious way, 
Conclude the fervtce which you join to pay^ 
Vhile nations fing Amen, and yet again 
lold forth the note, and fing aloud Amen. 

Heie has rty fancy gone where David leads* 
*Jow foftly pacing o'er the grafly meads ; 
iaw noblf mounting where the monai-chs rear. 
The gilded ipires of palaces in air ; 
Now (hooting thence, upon the level flight. 
To dreadful dangers and the toils of fight. 
Anon with utmoft ftrctch afcending far, 
^Beyond the region of the farthcft ftar; 
As (harpe(V-fighted eagles towering fly. 
To weather their broad fails in open fky. 
At length on wings half-closed Hide gently down« 
Andone attempt ^all all my labours crown. 
In others' verfe the reft be better fliewn. 
But this is more, or fliould be more, thine own. 

If then the fpirit that fupporu my lines 
Have proved unequal to my large defigns, 
l<et others rife from earthly paflion's dream^ 
By me provoked to vindicate the theme. 
let others round the world in rapture rove, 
Orwith ftrong fieathers fan tlie breeze above. 
Or walk the doflcy ihades of death, and dive 
I)own heU*8 abyfs, and mount again alive. 
But, Oh, my God ! may thefe unartful rhymet 
In fober words of woe bemoan my crimes. 
*Ti8 fit the ibrrows I for ever vent 
I'or what I jiever can enough sepcntj 
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'Tis fit, and David (hews the moving way. 
And with his prayer inftru6ls my foul to pray* 
Then, fmcc thy guilt is moi^e than matched by tnh 
And iince my troubles ihould with thine agree, 
O Mufe, to glories in affli6Uon born ! ' 
May thy humility my foul adorn. 
For humbled prayers are moil afTefling drains* 
As mines lye rich in lowly planted veins ^ 
Such aid I want, to render mercy kind. 
And fuch an aid as here I want, I find : 
Thy weeping accents in my numbers run. 
Ah, thought ! ah, voice of inward dole begun ! 

My God, whofe anger is appeased by tears, 
Bow gently down thy mercy^s gracious ears i 
With piany tongues my fins for juilice callj 
But Mercy's ears are manifold for all. 
Thofe fweet celeftial windows open wide. 
And in/ull ftreams iet foCt compaiiion^ glide.; 
There wa(h my foul, and cleanfe it yet again* 
O throughly cleanfe it from the guilty ftun j 
For I my life with inward anguifli fee. 
And all its wretchednefs confefs to thee. 
The large indi6lment ftands before my view. 
Drawn fort^i by confiiience, moft amazing true ^ 
And fiird with fecrets hid from human eye. 
When, fooliih man, thy God ftood witacls by* 
Then, oh, thou majefty divinely great. 
Accept the fad confeflTions I repeat. 
Which clear thy juftice to the world below. 
Should difmal fent€nce doom my foul to woe. 
.;•;■ • W 
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'When in tUe filent wonib my (hape was- raade. 

And from the womb to lightTome life conveyMy 

•Curs'd fin began to take unhappy root, 

And through my veins its early fibres (hoot) 

And'then, what goodnefs didft thou ibewy to kill 

The rifing weeds, 'and principles of ill | 

When to my breaft, in fair celeftial flame, 

Eternal Truth and lovely Wifdom came, 

-Bright gift, by iimple Nature never gt(tp 

But here-revealM to change the ancient blot. 

This wondrous>help which Mercy pleased to gran^ 

Continue ftill, for ftill thine aid I want j 

And, as tlie m«i whom -leprofies invade. 

Or they that touch the carcafe of the dead. 

With hyflbp^Tprinkled, and by water clean*(}» 

Their formerpurenef» in. the law. regainM ; 

So purge my. foul, difeasM, abs ! within, 

And\much poUuted-with dead works of fin. 

For fuch blefsM favours at thine hand I fuQ» 

Be grace thine hyiTop, and thy water too. 

Then fliall my whitenefs for perfeftion^vic 

With blanching ihows that newly leave the iky. 

Thus, through* my mind, thy. voice of gladnefs fenc}« 

Thus fpeak the joyful word, I will be cleanM ; 

That all my ftrength, conAimM witJi mournful paiiiy 

May, by thy faving^ health, rejoice again : 

And now no more my foul offences fee, 

turn from thefe, but turn thee not from me 3 

Or, left they make me too deform'd a fight, 

Ob, blot tbenfi. with Oblivion's en41cfs jii|;ht. 

The* 
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Then further purenefs to thy fervant grant. 
Another heart, or change in this, I want. 
Create another, or the change create. 
For now my vile corruption is fo great^ 
.It feems a new creation to reftore 
Its fall'u eftate to what it was before. 
Henew my fpirit, raging in my bread. 
And all its paffions in their courfe arreft ; 
Or turn their motions, widely gone aftray, 

.. And fix their footfteps in thy righteous way j . 
-When this is granted, when again I *m who!^ 

*^^h ne'er withdraw thy prefcncc from my foul : 
There let it fhine, fo let me be reftor-d 
To prefent Joy, which confcious hopes aflPord. 
There let it fweetly fliinc, and o'er my brcaft, 
DifFufe tlie dawning of eternal reft 5 
Then fhall the wicked this compaflion fee. 
And leani thy woWhip, and thy works, from me. 
For I, to-fuch occaiions of thy praife. 
Will tune my lyre, and confecrate my lays. 
Unfeal my lips, where guilt and fhame have hung, 
To ftop the piffage of my grateful tongue. 
And let my prayer and fong afcend, my pi-ayer 
Here joined with faints, my fong wkh angels theref . 
Yet neither prayer I 'd give, nor fongs alone. 
If either offerings were as much thy own : 
But thine 's the contrite fpirit, thine 's an heart 
Opprefs'd with forrow, broke with inward (martj 
That at thy footftool in confeflion (hews, 

JHow well its faults, how well the judge it knows ; 

That 
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fitk vnih ibber refoludon {Lks, 
ph thy mercy never will deQ>ire* 
in my foul a myftic tltar rear, 
fuch a facnfice I *11 offer there. 
•Ihall it ftandy in vows of virtue bound, 
: falling tears ihall waih it all around; 
harp remorfe, yet fliarper «dg'<l by woe, 
r'd and.febr'd, infli6l the bleeding blow ; 
ihall my thoughts to holy breathings fly» 
1 of incenfe, to perfume the iky, 
hence my willing heart afpires above, 
jm .panting in .the flames of love. 

SOLOMON. 

through the .Pfalms, from theme to theme, I 

changed, 

nks like Eve in Paradife I. ranged; 
very grace of fong I feemM to fee, 
' gay.pndc of every, feaibn ihe; 
;ently treading all the walks aroimd, 
M the fpinging beauties of the.groand| 
ly* glUlering with the morning dew, 
>fk in red, the violetin blue. 
Ink in pale, the bells in purple rows, 
dips coloured in a thoofand ihows : 
iiere and there perhaps ihe pulPd a flower* 
;w with mois, and paint her leafy bower j 
ere and there, like her, I went along, 
a bright itraiDj and bid it deckmyfiMigt 

o a«t 
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But now the facred Singer leaves mine eye, 
Crowned as he .was, I think he mounts on high^ 
Ere this devotion bore his heavenly Pialms, 
And now himfelf bears ^p his harp and palms. 
Go, ra\nt triumphant, leave the changing fighty 
So fitted out, you fuit the realms of light $ 
But let thy glorious robe at parting go, 
Thofe realms have robes of more effulgent fhow^ 
It flies, it falls, the fluttering filk I fee j 
Thy fon has caught it, and he flngs like thee, 
Witli fuch ele6lion of a theme divine. 
And fuch fweet grace, as conquers all but thiae* 

Hence eveiy writer o'er the fabled dreams. 
Where frolic fancies fport with idle dreams 9 
Or round the fight enchanted clouds difpofe, 
Whence wanton Cupids (hoot with gilded bows, 
A nobler writer, flrains more brightly wrought, 
Themes more exalted, fill my wondering thoughts 
The parted fkies are trackM with flames above. 
As love defcends to meet afcending love j 
The feafons flourifh where tlie fpoufes meet. 
And eiith in gardens fpreads beneath their feet j 
This frefh-bloom profpeft in the bofom throngs^ 
When Solomon begins his fong of fongs, 
Bids the wrapt foul to Lebanon repair. 
And lays the fcene of all his a6lions there ^ 
Where as he wrote, and from the bower furveyM 
The iibenting groves, or anfwering knots he made, 
His facred art the fights of nature brings, 
BeyoiKt their ufe, to figure heavenly things.' 

Grca 
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Son of God ! whofe gofpel plcas'd to throw 

iy rich glory veils of earthly (how ; 

dc'the vineyard oft thy church defign, 

de the marriage-feaft a type of thine ^ 

• verfesy which attempt to trace 

ow'd beauties of celeftial giace, 

1 illapfes of fei'aphic fire 

k wliich pleasM thee once, once more inrpirc, 

or Illufion's airy viAoiis draw, 
[walk the gardens which I faw, 
ilver waters feed a flowering fpring, 
ids falnte it with a balniy wing. 
•n a bank, whofe fhades dire^lly rife, 
n the fun, and not exclude the Ikies, 
ts the facred church j methinks I view 
life's afpeft, and her enfigns too. 
: has features where the Virtues reign» 
dsthe book of facred Love contain, 
(Tputh's emblem) on her bofom (hinesy 
licr fuic the meekeft lamb reclines : 
: on heavenly leftures in the book^ 
: on heaven itfelf (he cafts a look^ 
ilumble, fervent zeal, that works within, 
th burfts forth, and raptures thus begin: 
[im, that Him my foul adores above» 

communions breatlie his holy love j 
fe blefsM words his pleafmg lips impart, 
'all cordials, chear the fainting heart. 

and fweet the pi^cious ointments ftrfam> 
thy giaces -flow, fo fwfict thy name 

O 2 Diffufcs 



There fits the king, while all around our heads ^ 
His grace, my fpikenard, pleafing odours (heds 
About my fouly his holy comfort flies j 
So clofely tieafur'd in the boibm lies 
The. bundled myrrh, Co fwoet^thc fcented gale 
Breathes-all £n-gedi *s aromatic vale. 
Now,, fays the king, my love, I fee thee fair, 
Thine eyes, for miklnefs, with the- dove's compa 
No, thou,. b?lov'd) art fair, the church replies 
(Since all my beauties but from thee arifc j) 
All fair, all pleafant, thef^ communions fhew 
Thy counfels* pleafant, and thy comforts fow 
And as at. marriage feaftsthey ftrow the flowers. 
With nuptial chaplets hang the Aimmer bowers^ 
And make the rooms of fmelling cedars fine, 
Where the fond bridegroom and the bride reclim 
I dref&.my foul with- fuch exceeding cai-c. 
With fuch, with more, to court thy prefence the 
Well haft, thou prais'd,. he fays 5 th« Sharon p 
Through flbwery fields a pleafing odour throws, 
The valley lilies ravifh'd-fenfe regale. 
And with pure whilenefs paint their hvnvble val< 
Such, names of fwcetnefs are thy lover' 's duc> • 
And thou, ray lovej be thou* a lily too^ 
A lily fct in thorns ; for all I fee. 
All other daughters, are as thorns to- thee.. 

Tilen'fte; the trees that pleafing apples yield 
Surpaft the barren trees that doath the field j- . 
€0 you furpafs the fons with worth divine, 
$0 Hude^ aad fruitfas^well asihad«| h tluMi^ 
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^ fat me down, and faw thy branches fpread^ 
And green prote6ljon fiourifh o*er my head; 
X faw thy fruity the foul^s celeftial foo^f, 
X puirdy I tai^edy and I found it good. 
Hence in the fpirit to the blifsful feats, - 
Where Love, to feaft, myfterioufly retreats ; 
He led mc forth 5 I faw the banner rear. 
And love was penciled for the motto there. 
Prophets and teachers in your care combine. 
Stay mc with apples, comfort me with wine. 
The conlial promifes of joys above. 
For hope deferred has made me fick with love. 
Ah ! while my tongue reveals my fond defirc. 
His hands fupport me, left my life expire j 
As round a child the parentis arm^ are placed, 
This holds the head, and that enfolds the waiil. 

Here ceas'd the church, and leanM her languid head^ 
Bent down with joy j when thus the lover faid, 
Behold, ye daughters of the realm of peace. 
She lleeps, at leaft her thoughts of forrow ceafc. 
Now, by the bounding roes, the (kipping fawns. 
Near tht; cool brooks, or o^er the graify lawns, 
By all the tender innocents that rove. 
Your hourly charges, in my facred grove, ' 
Guard the dear charge from each approach of illy 
I would not have her wake but when (he will, 
80 reft the church and fpoufe : my verfes fo 
Appear to langui(h with the flames you (hew. 
And pauHng reft } but not the paufe be long^ 
f •r ftiU^thy Solomon pvrfuei the long. 

O 4. Theft 
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Then keep the place in view ; let fweets more rare 
Than earth produces fill the purpled air 5 . 
Let fomething folemn overfpread the green,- 
Which feems to tell- us, Hert the Lord has been! 
But let the virgin ftill in profpeft fhinc. 
And other ftrains of her's enliven mine. 
She wakes, fhe rifes : bid the whifpering bree^r 
More foftly whifper in the waving trees, • 
Or fall with iilent awe ^ bid all arpun^. 
Before the church's voice, abate theii* found | • 
AVhile thus her ftiadowy ftrains attempt to (hew 
A future advent of the fpoufc below : 

Hark ! my beloved's voice ! behoW him toa! 
Behold him coming in<the diftant view : 
No clambering mountains make my lover ftay,^ 
(For what are mountains in a lover- s way ?) 
Leaping he come,, how like tlie nimble roe 
He runs the paths his prophets us-d to fliow ! 
And now he looks from yon partition- wall. 
Built till he comes — 'tis only then to fall, • 

And now he *s nearer in the promife feen, 
Too faii>t the fight — 'tis witlva glals between j? 
From hence I hear him as a lover fpe*iC, 
Who near a window calls a fair to wake. 

Attend, ye virgins, while the words that trac^ 
An opening fpring defign the day of grace. 
Hark i or I dream, or elfe I hear him fay, 
Arife, my lovej my fair-one, come awayj . 
For nov? the tempefts of thy winter end> . 
Thick rains no mor« iu heavy. di'c>p$ dfrccn^JL: 
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:t ptdnted flowers their filken leaves unclofey 
dre(s the face of earth with varied fhows ^ 
le greea wood the finging: birds renew, 
r chirping notes, tlie filver turtles coo : 
trees that yield the fig already ihoot, 
knit their bloflbms for their early fruit j 
I fragrant fcents the vines refrefli the day,. 
5, my love ; my fair-one, come away, 
me, my dove, forfake thy clofe retreat, 
:lofe in fafety haft thou fixM thy feat, 
earful pigeons in dark clefts abide, 
fafe tl>e clefts their tender charges hide*- 
let thy looka with mwicft guifc appear, 
let thy voice (alute my longing ear, 
in thy looks-an humble mind I fee, 
er- forms thy voice, and both are fweet to me»- 
ave the bloomings of my vineyard, hafte, 
ch fbxes (falfe deluding teachers) wafte 5 
ch well their haunts, and catch the foxes therSi* 
grapes arc tender, and deraand'tliy care.- 
s fpeaks my lov^: furprizing love divine ! 
IS am his, he thus for ever mine. 
i till he comes, I find a- presence ftill^. 
re fouU attentive ferve his holy will j. 
re down in vales- unfpotted lilie« grow,« 
te type» of innocence, in humble (hqw. - 
till the fpicy breath of heavenly day, 
all thy fhadowa fleet before thy ray $ 
I, my beloved, with thy comforts herej(< 
k ia^by |iCOimIe». in thy g^e a];i|)ear» 

Not 
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Nor let fuch fwiftnefs in the roes be ihown 
To fave theml'elves, as thou to chcar thine ownj 
Turn like the nimble harts that lightly bound. 
Before the ftretches of tiie fleeteft hound 5 
Skim the plain chace oflofty Bether''s head. 
And make the mountain wonder if they tread. 

But long ejcpeftance of a blifs delay'd 
Breeds anxious doubt, and tempts the facrcd maid j 
Then mift« arifing fti-ait repel the light. 
The colour'd garden lies difguis'd with night ; 
A pale-hornM crefcent leads a glimmering throng, 
And groacns of abfence jar witliin the long. 

By night, (he cries, a night which blots the mincf, 
I fcek the lover, whom I fail to find : 
When on my couch composed to thought I lie, 
I fearch, and vainly fearch, with reafon's eye j 
Kifc, fondly rife, thy prefcnt fearch give o'er. 
And alk if others knew thy lover more. 
Dark as it is, I rife ; the moon that (liines 
Shows by the gleam the city's outward lines ; 
I range the wandering road, the<winding ilreet^ 
And aik, but afk in vain, of all I meet. 
Till, toil'd with every difappointing place. 
My fteps the guardians of the temple trace. 
Whom thus my wifh accofts i Ye facred guides. 
Ye prophets, tell me where my love refides ? 
"•Twas well I queftion'd, fcarce I pafs'd them by^ 
Ere my rais'd foul perceives my lover nigh : 
And have I found tliee, found my joy divine } 
How faft I Ul hpld thee,. UU I m»ke thee mixic ! 



M 



SOLOMON. soi 

My mother waits thee, thither thou repair, 
iong- waiting Ifrael wants thy prcfence 'there*- 
The Ic^er Ihiiles to fee the virgin's pain ; 
The milts roll off, and quit the flowery plain ; 

Yes, there I come, he feys-, thy forrow ceafe ; 
And guard her, daughters of the realms of peace^. 
By all the Bounding roes and Ikipping fawns, 
Near the cool brooks, or o'er the grafly lawns j 
By aM the tender innocents that rove. 
Your hourly charges, in my facred grove : 
Guard the dear charge from each approach of ill^ 
I '11* have her feel my comforts while (he will. ' 

Here, hand in hand, with chearful heart they go,. 
When wandering Salem fees^ the foleVnn ftiow. 
Dreams the rich pomp of Solomon again. 
And thus her daughters fing th* approaching fcene : 

Who from the defert, where the waving cloud's 
High Sinai pierces, comes involved with crowds ? 
For Sion's hill her fober pace (he bentis. 
As grateful incenfe from the dome afcends. 
It feems the fweets, from all Arabia (hed, 
Gurl at her fide, and hover o'er her head. 
For her the king prepares a bed of llatc. 
Round the rich bed her guards in order wait, 
AIT myltic IfraePs fons, 'trs there they quelf 
The foes within, the foes without repel'. 
The guard his miniiiry, their fwords of (ighf^ 
His facred laws, her prefent ftate of night. 
He forms a chariot too, to bring her there, 
.JAgt tiie carved) frame of Solomon Co fair*} 
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Sweet fmells the chariot as the temple ilood^ 
The fragrant cedar lent them both the wood ; 
High wreaths of filver'd columns prop the door. 
Fine gold engraiPd adorns the figur'd floor, 
Deep-fringing purple hangs the roof above. 
And filk embroider)' paints the midft wth love. 

Go forth, ye daughters ; Sion's daughters, ga j. 
A greater Solomon exalts the fliow. 
If crown'd with gold, and by the queen beftow'd, 
To grace his nuptials, Jacob's monarch rode j 
A crown of glory from the King Divine, 
To grace thefe nuptials, makes the Saviour fhine;. 
Wliilc tlic blefs'd pair exprefsM in emblem ride, 
Melfiah Solomon, his church th« bridcj . 

Ye kind attendants, who, with wondering eyes,. 
Saw the grand entry, what you faid fufEce j 
You fnng the lover with a loud acclaim. 
The lover's fondnefs longs to fing the dame. 
He fpeaks, admiring Nature (lands around,. 
And learns new mufic, while it hears the foundv 

Behold, my love, how fair thy beauties ihow. 
Behold how more, how moft extremely fo I 
How ftill to me thy conftant eyes incline, 
I fee the tiirtle''s when I gaze on thine ; 
Sweet through the lids they fhine with modeft carCij 
And fweet and modeft is a virgin** air. 
How bright thy locks I how well their number paints 
The great affemblies of my lovely faints ! 
So bright the kids, fo numerouAy fed. 
Graze the green top gf lofty Gilead's bead ^ 

AJ 
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rilead^s head a fleecy "whitenefs clouds, 
lie rich mafter glories in the crowds. 
ir pore thy teeth ! -for equal order made, 
anfwering' each, whilil all the publick aid^ 

lovely graces inmy church I find, 
:andor9 order, and accorded mind : 
when the. feafon bids the fhepherd lave 
leep new fliorn within the cryftal wave;; 
'd they, return, in Aich-unfuUyM white, 
march by pairs, and in the flock unite, 
jleafe thy lips adomM with native red ! 
iinly mocks them in the fcarlet thread ! 
f they part, what muiic wafts the aii* ! 
iet tliy praifes, and Co foft thy prayer, 
nigh thy loofenM curls, with lioneft fliamc^ 
ovely temples fine, complexion flame, 
ever crimfon granate bloflbms ihow, 
: never theirs ib much to pleafe, and glow* 
hat ^s thy neck, the polifli^dform I fee, 
: ivory ftrength fupports thine eyes to md 
fipc of firmnefs, when ray iaints afpire 
icred confidence that lifts defire, 
ivid's turret, on the ilately frdmCf 
d its thoufand conquering ihields of fame« 
irhat thy breafts ! . they Aill demand my lay|| 
image wakes to charm me whilft I gaze I 
ovely mountains «ach exa6Uy round, 
ovely mountains with the lily crownM ; 

two "twin roes, and each on either bred^ 

n the lilies of the mountain's head. 

4. Let 
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-Let this refemblance fpotlefs virtues (how, 

J^nd in fuch lilies feed my young below. 

/But now, farewell, till night's dark ihades decaj^ 
Farewell, my virgin, till the breaktof day^ 
Swift for the hills of fpice and gums I fly. 
To breathe fuch fweets as fcent a purar &y^ 
Yet, as I leave thee, ftill, above compare. 
My Love,- my fpotlefs, rtill I find thee faic 
Here reft, celeftaal maid.; for if he go, 

. Nor will he part, nor is the promife flow. 
Nor flow myfancymove ; difpel the fliade. 
Charm forth the morning, and relieve the maid* 

. Avife, fair fun, the church attends to fee 
The fun of righteoufnefs arife in thee.; 

•Arife,.fair fun ; and bi I the church adore;; 
'Tis then he Ul court her, whom he praisM before. 
As thus I flng, it fliines ; there feems a found 
Of |[>lu{nes in air, andfeet-upcn the ground i 
I fee their meeting, fee the iiowery fcene. 
And hear the myftic love purfued again. 

Now to the mount, whole fpice perfumes the day^ 
'Tis I invite thee 5 come, my fpoufe, away 5 
Come, leave thy Lebanon : is aught wje fee 
In all thy Lebanon, compared to fne f 
Nor lowVd thy Canaan turn with wifhful fight, 

'From Hcrmon's, Sheniar's, and Amana's heightj 
There dwells the leopard, there aflaults the bear; 
This world has ills, and fuch may find thee there. 
My (poufe, my After, O thy wondious ait, 

'Which through my bofora drew my ravifti'd heart! 
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Won by one eye, my ravilh'd heart is gone, 
for all thy feeing guides confent as one. 
Drawn by one chain, which round .thy body plie^t 
For all thy members one blefe'd union ties. 
My fpoui'e, my fifter, O the charm to pleafe. 
When love repaid'ccturns my bofom eafe ! 
Strongly thy love, and ftrongly wines reftore. 
But wines muft yield, thy loveenflames me more» 
Sweetly, thine ointments (all thy virtues) fniell. 
Not altar-fpLces pleafe thy Jcing fo well. 
How foft thy doftrine on thy lips refides ! 
Prom thofe two combs the dropping honey glides^ 
All pure without, as all within fmcere. 
Beneath thy tongue— I find it honey there. 
All, while thy graces thu6 around thee ihine. 
The charms of Lebanon muft yield to thine! 
His fpring, his gaiden, every fcented tree. 
My ipoufe, my fifter, ail I find in thee. 
Thee, for myfelf, -I fence, I (hut, I fcal 5 
Miyfterious ijpring, -myfterious ga#den, hail! 
A fpring, a font, where heavenly waters flow j 
A grove, a garden, where the Graces grow. 
There rife my fruits, my cyprefs, and my fir, 
^y faifron, fpikenarc^, cinnamon, and myrrh j 
Perpetual fountains for their ufe abound. 
And ft^eams of favour feed the living ground. 

Scarce fpake the Chrift, when thus the church replie* 
;( And fpread her arms where-e'er the fpirit flies) : 
Ye cooling northern gales, who frefhly (hake 
My balmy ceeds ^ ye northern gales, awake. 
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nd thou the regent of the fouthem Osy$ 
> foft infpiringy o'er my garden fly { 
Jnlock and waft my fweeie, that every grace» 

In all its heavenly life, regale the place. 

If thus a paradife thy garden prove, 

'Twere beft prepared to entertain my. love; 

And, that. the pleafmg fruits may pleafe the moN 
^ O think my proffer was thy gift before. 

At this, the. Saviour cries, Behold, me near^ 
..My fpoufc, my flfter; O behold me liere^ 

To gather fruits, I come at thy requeft, 
. And, pleas'd, my foul accepts the folemn fca(|) 
■*.! gather myrrh, with fptce to fccnt the treat, 
iMy virgin-honey with tlie combs I cat ; 
,1 drink my fweetenlng milk, my lively wine 
'. (Thefe words of pleafure mean. thy gifts divin^)) 
To (hare my blifs, my good ele6l I call. 
The church (my garden) rauft include them all 
Now fit and banquet; now, belovM, you fee 
What gifts I iove, and prove thefe fruits with 
O might this fweet communion ever laft ! 
But with the fun the fweet communion pad* 
The Saviour rr^its, and on Oblivion's breafi; 
Benumb'd ar^.L (lumbering lies the church to 
Pafs the fweet alleys while, the du(k abides, 
Seek the fail* lodge in which the maid refid 
Then, Fancy, feek the maid at night again 
The Chrili will come, but comes, alas, in 
I (leep, (he fays, and yet my heart awak 
(There 's.ftill fome feeling v/liile the love; 
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^Awhat fond fervor f ram without he cries, ■ 
Arife, my love ; my undefird, ariie ! 
My dove, my fitter, cold the dews alight, 
•And fill my Ireffes with the drops of nighty ^ 
Alas, I 'm all unrobM, 1 waihM my feet, 
J tailed (lumber, and I find tt 'fweet. 

As thus my words refufe, he flip« his hands 
^here the clos*d latch -my cruel door commands { 
^hat, though deny'd, fo perfevering k4nd ! 
Wholong <lenics a perfeverlng mind ? 
^rom my wak'd foul my (lothful temper flies, • 

My bowels yearn 5 I j4fc, my love, I rife; 
I find the latch thy fingers touch'd laeforc, 
^'hy fmelling myrrli comes dropping off the door. 
Now, where 's my love ?— what ! haft thou left the place ? 
"O, to my foul repeat thy words of grace ! 
^peak in the dark, my love ; I {ct\ thee round, 
'And v^nly feek tliee, till thou wilt be found. 
^Vbat, no return ♦ I own my foHy pafl-, 
1 1»y too liftlefs ; fpeak, my love, at laft. 
^he guards have found me — are ye guai'ds indeed, 
V/'ho fmite the fad, who make the feeble bleed ? 
I^ividin^ teachers, thefe 5 who wrong my name, 
^cnd my long veil, and caft me "bare to fhame. 
^ut youj ye daughters of the realm of refl^ 
if ever pity mov'd a vlrgin-breaft, 
*^ell my IjcloV'd liow languiihn>g I Ke, 
^ow love has brouglit me near the point to die. 
And what belov'd is this you would have found ? 
' *3y Salem's daughters, as they flock'd around ? 

P ' WK^t. 
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What wondrous thing ? .what charm beyond coniparai 
. Say, what 's thy lover, faireft o'er the fair? 

His face is white and ruddy, (he replies, 

So mercy, join'd to juftice, tempers .dies j 
Jiis lofty ilature, where a myiiad fliine, 

O'ertops, and fpeaks a majefty divine. 

•Fair honour crowns his head, the raven-black, 

,In buAiy curlings, flows adown his back : 

Sparkling his eyes, with full proportion placed. 

White like, the milk, and with a mildnefs grac'dj 
-■s^s the fweet doves, whene'er they fondly, play 

By running waters in a glittering day. 

-Within his breath what pleafing fweetnefs growS'l 

•Tis fpice achard, and mingled on the rofe. 

Within his words what grace with goodnefs mcctsr! 
. So beds of lilies drop with balmy fweets. 

What rings of eaftern price his fingers hold ! 
;Gold decks the fingers, beryl decks the gold! 

His ivoi-y iliape adorns a coftly veft. 

Work paints the fkirts, and gems inrich the breadj 

His limbs beneath, his (hining fandals cafe 

Like marblft columns on a golden bafe. 

Nor boafts that mountain, where, the cedar-tree 
:Perfumes our realm, fuch numerous fweets as he, 
^O, lovely all! wliat could my -king^ require 

To, make his prefeijce more, the world's defire? 

And now, ye maids, if fuch a friend you knovy^ 

'Tis fuch my longings look to find below. 
While rii us her friend the fpoufe's anthems fmg, 

Deck.'d.wiih thethummim, crowned a facred king; 

TJi 
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Xhc Daughters' hearts the fine defcription ilrcw. 
And that which raisM their wonder, alk'd their view. 

Then where, they ciy, thou faireft o'er the fair, 
Wlier? goes thy lover? Tell the virgins where. 
*What flowering walks invite his fleps afide ? 
"We '11 help to fcek him, let thofe walks be tryM. 

The fpaufe revolving here the grand defcent, 
""Twas that he promisM, there, flie cries, he went j 
He keeps a garden where the fpices breathe, 
Its bawering borders kifs the vale beneath ; 
*Tis tlierc he gatheis lilies, there he dwells. 
And binds his flowerets to unite the'rJVnells. 
O, 'tis my height of love that I am his ! 
O, he is mine, and that 's my height of blifs ! 
Defcend, my virgias ; well I know the place, 
He feeds in lilies, that 's a fpotlefs race. 

At dawning day the bridegi'oom leaves a bower, 
And here he waters, there he props a flower, 
When the kind damfel, fpring of heavenly flame, 
With.Salem'g daughters to the garden came. 
Then thus his lovje the bridgroom's words rv.peat 
(The fmelling borders lent them both a feat): 
0, great as Tirzah ! 'twas a regal place, 
0^ fair as Salem ! "'tis the realm of peace ; 
Whofc afpeft, awful to the wondering eye, 
Appears like armies when the banners fly.; 
O.tum, my fifter, O my beauteous bride. 
Thy face o'crcomes me,. turn thsit face afidej 
How bright thy locks, how welLtheir number painft 
rhe great affemblies of my lovely faints ! 

P X So 
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So bright the kids,.fo numcroufly fed, 

Graze the green wealth of lofty G Head's head. 

How pure thy teeth ! for equal order made, 

Each anfwering each, wliile all the publick. aid; 

As when the feafon bids the (hepherd lave 

His ilieep new (horn within the filver wave : 

Wafh'd, they return in fuch unfully'd white^ 

So march by pairs, and in the flock unite. 

How fweet tliy temples ! not pomegranates^know. 

With equal modcftlook, to plcafe and glow. 

If Solomon his life of pleafure.leads^ 

With wives in numbers, and unnumber'd maid^> 

Ih other paths, my life of pleafure fhown. 

Admits my love, my undefird alone. 

Thy mother, Ifrael, fhe.the dame who bore 

Her. choice, my dove, my fpotlefs, owns no more^ 

The Gentile queens, at thy appearance, cry, 

HaU, queen of nations! hail, the maids reply *, 

And thus they fmg thy praife : what heavenly damc 

Sprir^gs like tlie morning, with a purple flame? 

What rifes like, the morn with filver .light? 

What, like the fun, aflifts the world with fight ? 

Yet awful ftill, though thus ferenely kind, 

Like hofts with enfigns rattling in the wind ? 

I grant I left thy fight, I feem'd to go. 

But was I abfent when you fancyM fo ? 

Down to my garden, all my planted val?. 

Where nuts their ground in undei*wood conceal j 

Where blown pomegranates, there I went to fee 

What knitting bloffoms. white the bearing tree: 

\\ 

\ 
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View the green biids, recall the wandering (hoots. 
Smell ray gay flowerets, tafte my flavour'd fruits j 
Raife the curlM vine, refreih the fpicy beds. 
And joy for every grace my garden fheds. 

The Saviour here, and here the church arife. 
And am I thus rerp€6led, thus (he cries ! 
I- mount for heaven, tran (ported on the winds. 
My flying chariot's drawn by willing minds. 

As, rapt with comfort, thus the maid withdrew^ 
The waiting daughters wonderM where (he flew j 
And O ! return, they cry, for thee we burn, 

O maid of Salem j. Salem's felf return. 

Ami what *8 in Salem's maid we covet fo ? 

Hear,, all ye nations—'tis your blifs below; 

That glorious vidon, by the patriarch feen, 

When>flcyrbom beauties march'd the fcented green j . 

There the met faints and meeting angels came, 

Two. lamps of God, Mahanaim was the name. 
Again the maid reviews her facred ground ; 

Solemn (he fits, the damfels Aug around. 

O, prince's daughter! haw, with fliining (bow. 
Thy golden (hoes prepare thy feet below ! 
How firm thy joints! what temple- work can be. 
With all its gems and art, preferr'd to thee ? 
In thee, to feed thy lover's faithful race, 
Still flow the riches of abounding grace ; 
I^ire, large, refrefliing, as the waters fall 
^rom the carv'd navels of the ci Item- wall. 
In thee the lover flnds his race divine. 
You teem -with numbers^ they with virtues ihincj 

P 3 So 
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So wheat with lilies, if their hestpi tinite> 
The wheat 's unnumberM, and the liHes white 
Like tender roes, thy breafts appejir ^]&oVe, 
Two types of innocence, and twins of love. 
J,ike ivory-turrets fcems thy neck tb rear, 
€), facred emblem, upright, fifm, and fair ! 
As Heflibon-pools, which, with a filvcr-ftatCj 
Diftule their waters at their city-gate, 
For ever fo thy virgin eyes r^maiVi, 
^o clear within, and fo without ferene. 
As through fweet fir the royal ttiiret fhows^ 
Vv hence Lebanon furveys a realm of foes j 
So through thy lovely curia appear thy fkce. 
To watch thy foes, and guard thy fkithful ra 
The richeft colouis flowery Carhiel wears. 
Red fillets, crofsM with purple, "brai^ thy hai 
Yet, not more flTi6lly thefe thy kxiks reftrain, 
Tlian thoi^ thy king, with ftrong afie£^ion'8 cl 
When from his palace he enjoys thy fiight, 
O love, O beauty, formM for all delight ! 
Strait is thy goodly ftatiire, firm, and high,. 
As palms afpiring in the brighter flcyj 
Thy breads tlie clufter (if thofe brcalts we vie^ 
As late for beauty, row for profit too) , 
Woo'd to thine arms, thofe arms tliat oft extei 
In the kind pofture of a waiting friend ; 
Each maid of Salem cries, I '11 mount the tre< 
HoI'd the broad branches, and depend on thee 
O, more than grapes, tliy fruit delights the ma 
Thy pkafmg breath excels the citron fliades ; 
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Thy month exceeds rich wine> the words that go 
Bromthofe fweet lips with more refrefhment flow; . 
Their powerful graces ilamberiug fouls awake> 
And cauit the dead, that hear thy voice, to fpeak* - 

This anthem fung, the glorious fpoufe arofe> 
Yet thus inftru6ts the daughters ere fhe goes. 
Haught, my damfels, in the fpoufe ye find 
Beferving praifeS) think xhe lover kind : 
To my bclovM thef'e marriage-robes I owe, 
^'m his defire, ^nd he would have it fo. 

Scarce fpakc the fpoufe, but fee the lover near ! ' 
Her humble temper brought the Prefence here j 
Then, raised by grace, and ftrongly warm'd by love,, 
No fecond languor lets her Lord remove 5 
She flies to meet him,^ zeal fupplies the wings, 
And thus her*hafle to woric his will (he fmgs t 
Come, my. beloved, to the fields- repair. 
Come, whei-e another fpot demands our care ; 
TJiere ia. the village we Ul to reft recline, 
Mean as it is, I try to make it thine. 
When the firft rays their chearingcrimfon fhedjr« 
We '11 rile betimes to fee the vineyard fpread j , 
See vmes luxuriant-verdur'd leaves difplay. 
Supporting tendrils curling all the way. 
See young unpurpled grapes in clufters grow, - 
And fmell pomegranate^blofToms as they blow j ; 
There will I give my loves, employ my care, 
Ahd, as my labours thrive, approve me there : - 
Scarce have we pafs'd my -gate, the fcent we meet, 
^y coveriji|{, jafmines now diffufe their fw€«t^ , 

? 4. My 
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My fpicy flowerets, mingled as they fly. 

With doubling odours croud a balmy iky. 

Now all the fruits, which crown the feafon, view, 

Theie nearer fruits are old, and thofe are new} 

And thele, and all of every loaded tree^ 

My love, I gather, and referve for thee. 

If then thy fpoufe's labour pleafe tliee wcllr 

Oh ! like my brethren, with thy Siftei* dwell}. 

No blamelefs maid, whofe fond carefles meet 

An infant-brother in the public (treet. 

Clings to its lips with lefs referve than I 

Would hang on thine, where'er I found thee nigh ;^ 

No ihame would make me from thy fide remove. 

No danger make me not confefs thy love. 

Strait to my mother's houfe, thine Ifrael (he 

(And thou my monarch wouldft arrive with me)f 

'Tis there I 'd lead thee, where I mean to ftay, 

Till thou, by her, infiru6l my foul to pray; 

There ihalt thou prove my virtues, drink my wine. 

And feel my joy, to find me wholly thine. 

Oil ! while my foul were fick, through fond defire. 

Thine hands fljould hold me left my life expirej 

As round a child the parents' arms are plae*d. 

This holds the head, and that enfolds the wailV. 

So caft thy cares on me, the lover cry'd. 
Lean to my bofom, lean, my lovely bride ; 
And now, ye ('aughters of the realm of blifs, 
L<>'t nothing dilcompofe a love like this; 
But guard her reft from each approach of ill ; 
I causM her languor, guard her while Ihc will 
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Here ipaufe the lines, but foon the lines renew, 
nee more tlie pair celeftial come to view j 
.h ! fcek them once, my ravifh'd fiincy, more^ 
Old then thy fongs of Solomon are o^er : 
y yon. green bank, purfue tlicir orb o^ light,- 
'he fun fhinesrout, but (hines not half fo bright^ 
ee Salem's maids, in white, attend the King, 
'hey greet the fpoufes— hark^ to what they fing. 
Who, from, the defert, where the wandering cloud« 
Ugh Sinai pierces, comes involy'd with crowds ? 
risfhe,. the fpoufe ! Ok ! favour'd o'er the reft ! 
Vho walks reclinM by fuch a lover's breaft. 
The fpoufe, rejoicing, heard the kind falute, 
i.nd thus addrcfs'd him— dl the reft were mute, 
teneath the law, our goodly parent tree, 
went, my much-belovM, in fearch of theej, 
W tftee, like one in pangs of travail, ftrove ; 
lence, none may wonder, if I gain thy love. 
\s feak ^eir pictures to the wax impart, 
io let my picture ftamp thy gentle heart ; 
Aj ftxM the iignets on our hancts remain. 
So fix me thine, and ne'er to part again ; 
For Love is ftrong as Death, whene'er they ftrike. 
Alike imperious, vainly checkM alike ; 
But dread to loofe, love, mix'd vnth jealous dread ! 
At foon the marble tomb redgns the dead. 
Its fatal arrows fiery-pointed fall, 
The file intenfe, and thine the moft of all $ 
To flack the points no chilling floods are found. 
Nay, fhould aifil^ons roll like floods around^ 

a iVcrc 
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Were \f^lli of nations offerM, all would ptw« • 

Too fmall a datiger, or a price for love. 

If then with Jove this world of woith agree, - 

With foft regard our little fifter iee^ 

How far uwapt^ as yet, like maids that own 

No brtaAs at all, or breafts but hardly ^'Owii 5 

Her part of Profelyte is fcarce a part, . 

Too much a Gentik at her erring heart 5 

H*r day draws nearer ; what have we to d6, • 

Left flie be afk\i,. and prove unworthy too ? 

Defpair not, fpoule, he cries j we '11 find the met 

Her good beginnings a(k the. greater pains* 

Let her but ftand^ fhe thrives i a. wall too low 

It not rejected for tht ftanding fo j 

What falls is only loft,, we '11 build her high. 

Till the rich palace glitters in the fky. 

The door that's weak (what need we fparc the co 

If 'tis a door, we need not think it loft j 

The leaves (he brings us, if thofe leaves be good, 

We 'll.clofe in cedar's uncorrupting wood. 

Wrapt with the news, the fpoufe converts her c; 
And, oh! companions tathe maids, (he cries, 
What joys are ours, to hail the niiptial day. 
Which calls our fifter |.*-Hark, I hear her fay»- 
Yes, I 'ra a wall ; lo ! ftie that boafted none, - 
Now boafts of breafts unmcafurably grown 5 
Ihrge towery buildings, where fecurely refts 
A thoufandthoufand of my lover's guefts ; 
The vaft rncreafe affords his heart delight. 
And I fi^d favour in bis heavenly %ht. 
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Tfie lover here, to make her rapture laftp ' 
*Ihus adds afTuranct to the proniiie paft. 

A fpacious vine-yard, in Baai-Hamon vale> 
The vintage fet» by Solomon, to fale. 
His Iceepers took;, and every keeper paid 
A thoufand paries for the gains he made. 
And I \e a vintage too ; his vintage bleeds 
A large increafe^ but my rjeturn exceeds. 
Let Solomon receive his keeper' S' pay. 
He gains his thoufand, their two hundred they y. 
Mine is mine own, 'tis in my prefence ftill. 
And flialL increafe the more, the more (lie will. 
My love, my vineyard, oh the future (hoots 
Which fill my garden-rows with facred fruits I 
I law the liftening maids attend thy voice. 
And in tjxeir liftening faw their eyes rejoice j . 
A due fuccefs thy words of comfort met, 
Now turn to me— 'tis I would hear thee yet. 
Say, dove, and fpotlefs, for I mult away. 
Say, fpoufe, and. filler, all you wifh to fay. 
He fpake; the place was bright with lambent fire, 
^ut what. is brightnefs, if the Chrift retire ?) 
Gold -bordering purple mark'd his road in air. 
And kneeling all, the fpoufe addrefs'd the prayer ». 

Defire of nations I if thou muft be gone, 
Accept our wi^es, all compriz'd in one ; 
We wait thine advent ! Oh, we long to fee. 
1, and my filler, both as one, in thee. 
Then leave thy heaven, and come and- dwell belbw| 
Why faidl leave ?— 'tis heaven where-€*er you go. 

Haflcj, 
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Nafte, my bclov'd, thy promifc hafte to crowir, 
The form thou Mt honour waits thy coming down \ 
Nor let Aich IWiftnefs-in the roes be fhown 
To fave themfelves> as- thine to fave thine own. 
Hafte, like the nimbleil harts, that lightly bound- 
Before the ftretches of the fwifteft hound 5 
With reaching feet devour a level way> 
Acrofs their backs their branching antlers lay, 
In the cool dews their bending body ply. 
And brufh'the fpicy mountains as they fly^ 

j; O N A JFI. 

THU'S fung the king — fome angel reach a bo 
From Eden's tree to crown the wifeftbrow. 
And now, thou faireil garden ever made, 
Broad banks of fpices, bloflbm'd walks of (hade, 
O Lebanon ! where nmch I love to dwell, 
Since I mufti leave thee, Lebanon, ftrewell ! 

Swift from my foul the fair idea flies, 
A wilder fight the changing fcene fupplies 5 
Wide feas come rolling to my fiiture page. 
And ftorms ftand ready, when I call, to rage. 
Then go where Joppa crowns the winding fhore^- 
The prophet Jonah juft arrives before j 
He fees a (hip unmooring, foft the gales. 
He pays, and enters, and the ve/Tel fails. 

Ah, wouldft thou fly thy God ? ra(h man, for 
What land fo diftant but thy God is there ? 

•v 
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Weak reafon, ceafe thy voice.— They run the deep» 
And the tir*d Prophet lays hrs liixlbs to deep. 
Here God fpeaks louder, fends a llorm to Tea, 
TheHilouds remove to give the vengeance way ; 
Strong blafts come whittling, by degrees they roar^ 
And fhovc big'furgesturribling on to (hore ; 
The veflTel bounds, then rolls, and every blaft 
V/orks liard to tear her by the groaning maftj 
The Tailors, doubling all their Hiouts and cares. 
Furl the white caiwa<s, and call forth the wares j 
Each feek the God their native regions own, 
.In vain they feek them, for thofe Gods were none« 
Yet Jonah flept the while, who folely knew. 

In all that number, where to find the true. 

To whom the pilot. Sleeper, rife and pray, 
'Our Gods are deaf j may thine do more than they ! 
But thus they reft, perhaps we waft a foe 

To heaven itfelf, and that 's our caufe of woe; 

Let's feck by lots, if heaven be pleas'd to tell j 
*And what they fought by lots, on Jonah fell : 

Then, whence he came, and who, and what, and why 

Thus rag\l the tempeft, all confus'dly cry j 
.Eac>i prefs'd in'hafte to get his queftion heard} 

"When Jonah ftops tlrem with a grave regard. 
An Hebrew man, you fee, who God revere. 

He made this world, and makes thh world his carc^ 

His the vfrhir rd flcy, thefe waves that lift their head. 

And his yon land, on which you long to tread. 
He chargM me late, to Nine\'eh repair, 
. Ajid to thcirface denounce his fcntcn«c there s 
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Go, £ald the vifion, Prophet, preach to all, 
Yet forty 4ays> and Nineveh (hall fall. 
But well I knew him gracious to forgive. 
And much my zeal abhowr'd the bad (hoqld livcj 
And if they turn, they live 5 then what were I 
,But feme falle Prophet, when they 'fail to dicf 
Or what, I. fancied, had the Gentiles too 
•With Hebrew prophets, and their God« to do ? 
Prawn by tlie wilful thoughts, my foil I run, 
I fled his prefencc, anil the work 's undone^ . 

The ftorm increafes as the Prophet fpeaks, 
O^e;' the toft fliip a foaming billow breaks j 
•She rlfes pendant on the lifted waves. 
And thence defcries a thoufand watery graves ; 
Then, downward nifhing, watery mountains hide 
Hpr Hulk b^eneath, in deaths on every ilde. 
X)j cry the failors all, thy faft was ill, 
Yet, if a.Prpphet, fpeak thy mafter'« will.; 
What part is ours with thee ? can aught remain 
To bripg the bleflings of a calm again ^ 

Then Jpnah : Mint's the death will beft atone 
. (And God is pleas'd ihat I pronounce itiy owi^ ^ 
Arife, and caft me foi'th, the wind will ceafe^ 
The fea fubfiding wear the looks of peace. 
And you fecurely fteer. For ^ell I fee 
MyiHf the crimin^J, the ftorm for me. 

Yet pity moves for. one that owns a blame» 
And awe refulting from a Prpphet's name 5 
Xove pleads, he kindly meant for them to dic| 
Fear pleads againft him, Icfl they power defy j 
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tf then to aid ihe flight abets the fin> 

They think to land him where they took him in. 

Perhaps, to quit the caufe, might end the woe^ 

And, God appeafing, let the vefl'c:! go. 

For this they £x their oars, and ftrike the main. 

But God withftands them, and they ftrike in vain. 

The ftorm increafes more with want of light, 
Low blackening clouds involve the (hip in nig'.U; 
Thick battering rains fly through the driving flcies, 
Loud thunder bellows, darted lightning flies; 
A dreadful pi6lure night-bom horror drew. 
And his, or their's, or both their fates, they view. 

Then thus to God they cry : Almighty power. 
Whom we ne'er knew till this defpairing hour, 
Prom this devoted blood thy fervants free. 
To us he 's innocent, if fo to thee j 
'la all the paft we fee thy wond'rous hand, 
Aid that he perifh, think it thy command. 

This prayer perfonri'd, they caft the Prophet o'eri 
A furge receives him, and he mounts no more 5 
Then ftill 's the thunder, ceafe the flames of h\\i^ 
The rains abated, and the winds withdrew; 
The clouds ride off, and,^s they march away. 
Through every breaking (hoots a chearful dayj 
The fea, which ragM fo loud, accepts the prize, 
A while it rolls, then all the temped dies ; 
By gradual finking, flat the furface grows, 
And fafe the vcflTel with the failors goes. 
The Lion thus, that bounds the fences o'er. 
And makQs the mountain-echoes learn to roajTf 

If 
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If on the lawn a'branchmg deer he rend> 
Then falls his hunger, all his roarings end; 
Murmuring a while, to reft his limbs he lays. 
And the freed lawn enjoys its herd at eafe. 

BlelsM with the fudden calm, the Tailors own 
That-wretched Jonah worflrip'd right alone; 
Then make their vows, the viftim fheep prepare, 
Bemoan the Prophet, and the God revere. 

Now, though you fear to lofc the power to'brcadi^ 
Now, though you tremble. Fancy, dive "beneath 4 
What worlds of wonders in the deep are fecn ! 
Butftliis the greateft— Jonah lives within ! 
The man who fondly fled the Maker's view, 
.Strange as the .crime, has found a dungeon too. 
God fent a monfter of the frothing fea, 
>Fit, by the bulk, to gorge the living prey. 
And lodge him ftill alive j this hulk receives 
The falling Prophet, as he dafh'd the waves. 
There, newly wak'd from fancied death, he lies. 
And. oft again in apprehenfion dies s 
While three long days and nights, deprived of fleepi 
He turn'd and tofs'd him up and down the deep. 
He thinks the judj;ment of the ftrangeft kind. 
And much he wonders what the Lord defign'd } 
Yet, Hnce he lives, the gift of life he weighs, 
That 's time for prayer, and thus a ground for praife 
From the dark entrails of the whale to tliee, 
(This new contrivance of a hell to me) 
To thee, my God, I cry'd ; my full diftrefs 
Pierc'd thy kind ear, and brought my foul redreif * 

Cai 
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le deep I fell, by thy command, 
le midfty beyond the reach of land ; 
the midft brought down, the feas abide 
my feet, the feas on every fide ; 
I the billow, and in calms the wave, 
ing coverings to my wandering grave. 
Y defpair, I cry'd, How to my coft 
r prefence. Oh, for ever loft ! 
revives my foul, and makes me fay, 
rds thy temple fliall I turn and pray j 
know not here where Salem lies, 
pie 's heaven, and faith has inward eyes, 
le waters, which my whale furround, 
ougli my forrowing foul a paflage found ; 
r the dungeon moves, new depths I try, 
ights of danger all his paths fupply. 
of deeps affords the laft of dread, 
ps its funeral weeds around my head : 
* the fand his rollings feem to go, 
le big mountains root their bafe below } . 
r to rocks and clefts their courfe they take, 
ndlefs bars, too ftrong for me to break ; 
m th' abyfs, my G%d * thy grace divine 
Vd him upward, and my life is mine. 
I tofs'd, I fcarce retained my breath, 
was fick within, and faint to death, 
len I thought of thee, for pity pray'd, 
hy temple flew the prayers I made. 
I, whom lying vanity enfnares, 
thy mercy, that which might be theirs. 
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But I will pay— my God ! my King ! rec^ve* 
The folemn-vows my full afFe6^ion gave, 
"When ift thy temple, for a pfalm, I fing 
Salvation only from my God, my king. 

Thus ends the Propl^t.;. firft from Canaan i 
To let the Gentiles know they muft repent : 
God hears, .and Tpeaks ; the Whale, at God^s o 
Heaves to the light, and cads him- forth to lam 

With long fatigue, with unexpe6led eafe, 
OpprefsM a while, he. lies afidethe feas $^- 
His eyes, though- gjad^ in ftrange aftoniOiM w 
Stai-e at the golden front of chearful day j 
Then, ftowly rais'd, he fees the.wonder plain, 
And what he pray'd, he wrote, to fmg again. 

TRe fong recorded brings his vow to mind j 
He mufk be thankful, for the Lord was kind } 
Strait to the work he flvunn^d he flies in hafte 
(That fecms his vow, or feems a part at leaft) 
Preaching he comes, and thus denouncM to al 
Vet forty days, and Nineveh fhall fall 5 
Fear feiz'd tlie Gentles, Nineveh believes 5 
' AlPfaft with penitence, and God forgives. 
Nor yet of uft the Prophet's fuffering faifs; 
Heirs deep black bofbm more than ihews the 
But fome refemblancfi brings a type to view. 
The place was dark, the tim^ proportiouM toi 
A race, the Saviour cries, a flnful race, 
Tempts for a^fign the powers of heavenly gra< 
And let them take the fign ; as Jonah lay, 
'tlwoe days and ni^h|s within the fiih of prey 
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(1 the Son of Man defcend hdovr, 
s opening entrails (hall retain him To. 
foul, now feek the fong, and find me there 
Heaven has fhewn thee to repel defpair ; 
here from Hell (he breaks the crumbling ground, 
.irs (land upright, and they ftare around f 
rrrid front deep-trenching wrinkles trace, 
harpening looks deform her livid face ; 
ie the brows, and at the bend below, 
Sir and blood two wandering eye-balls glow ^ 
are her arms with numerous aids to kill, 
7od ihe fancies but the judge of ill. 
uf-eyM Hope ! thou fee'ft the pTifTion nigh, 
iter of Promife, Oh forbear to fly ! 
mce holds thee, Fear would have thee go, 
thy blue wings, and ftand thy deadly foe i 
udge of 111 is ftill the Lord of Grace, 
:h behold him in the Prophet's cafe, 
i be drownM, devoured within the fea, 
to the deep, and yet reftor'd to day. 
,. love the Lord, my foul, whofe parent cacc 
es the world he puniihes to fpare. 
ivy grief my downcait heart opj^r^^s^, 
ody danger, or my (late diftrefs, 
low fubmifHon in thy temper bovr, 
Jonah pray, like Jonah make thy vow f 
I hopes of comfort kifs the chaflening rod> 
(hunhing mad de(pair, repofe in God ; 
, whatfoe'er the Prophet's vow defign, 
stance, Tlianks, and Charity, be mine. 

Q^^ H E Z ET- 
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F R O M the bleak beach, and broad expanft of ft 
To lofty Salem, Thought, direft thy vwiy ; 
Mount thy light chariot, move along the plainsi 
And end thy flight when Hezekiah reigns. 

How fwiftly Thought has pafsM fiom land to Ian 
And quite out-run Time'& meafuring-glafs of faadt 
Great Salem^s walls appear, and I refort 
To view the ftate of Hezekiah's court* 

Well m^y that king a pious verfc infpire. 
Who cleans'd the temple, w1k> reviv'd the choir» 
picas 'd with the feryice David fix'd before. 
That heavenly mufic might on earth adore. 
Deep-roVd in white, he made the Levltes ftand 
With cymbals, harps, and pfalteries in their hand*} 
He gave the priefts their trumpets, prompt to raifc 
The tuneful foul, by force of found, to praife» 
'A ikilful mailer for the fong he chofe, 
The fongs were David's thefe, and Afaph's thofe ^ 
Then burns their offering, all around rejoice^ 
^achi tunes his inflrumcnt to join the voice ; 
The trumpets founded, and the fmgers fung, 
The people worfliip'd, and the temple rung. 
Each, while the viftim burns, prefents his heart. 
Then the prieft bleffes, an^ the people part. 

Hail ! facred Mufic ! fmce you. know to draw' 
The foul to heaven, the fpirit to the law, 

I Icon 
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; to prove thy force, thy warbling ftring 
ane.xny ibul.to wqjte what others ilng. ' 
is this Salem ? t&is thepramisM blifsy 
figrhs and groans f what means the realm by tliit ? 
folenin foiTow dwells in every ftreett 
iar confounds the downcaft looks I meet ? 
the. king ! Vhole nations dnk with woe, 
righteous kings are fummonM hence to goe ; 
ng lies iick ; and thus, to fpeak his doom^ 
ophet, grave Ifaiah, ftalks the room : 
ince, thyfervant, fentfrom God, believe^ 
in order, for thou canll not live. 

he faid, and fighing left the place ; 
rints of horror furrow'd every face; 
.their minds appear eternal glooms, 
;aping marbles of tbejr monarchs^ton^^bsi 

belov'd deceased, his offspring none, 
ars deftrufiiye, ere tl^ey fix the throne. 
> the wall he turn*d, with dark defpair^ 

towards the temple, or for private prayer,) 
us to God the pious monarch fpoke, 
arn^d the groves, the brazen ferpent broke : 
ber, Xord, with what a heart for right, 
are for truth, I walk'd within thy fight* 
s thus with terror, prayers, and tears, he tpfs'd, 
he mid-court the grave Ifaiah crofs'd, 

in the cedar columns of the fquar^ 
kfweet Angel, hung in glittering air* 
trith a tranccj he ilopM, before his e^e 
I rats' d arch of vifionary iky» 

0^3 NSV^x»> 
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Where, as a minute ipzCs*d, the greater light 
Puq^ling appcarM, and fouthM and fet in nightj 
A moon lucceeding leads the ftarry train, 
She glides, and finks her filver horns again s 
A Tecond fancied morning drives the, (hades, 
Clos'd by the dark, the fecond evening fades ; 
The third bright dawn awakes, and '(trait he fees 
The temple rile, the monarch on his knees. 
Pleas'd with the fcene, his inward thoughts rejoice 
When thus the Guardian Angel form'd a voice* 
Now tow'rds the captain of my people go, 
And, Seer, relate him what thy vifions (how ; 
Tlve Lord -has heard his words, and feen his tearsj 
And through fifteen extends his future years. 

Here, to the room prepared with difmal black, 
The' Prophet turning, brought the comfort back. 
Oh, monarch, hail, he cry'd; thy words are beanb 
Thy virtuous actions meet a kind regard j 
God gives thee fifteen years, \vhen thrice a day 
Shews the round fun, within the temple pray. 

When thrice the day ! fui-prizM, the monarch cn»i 
When thrice the fun ! what power have I tojifcl 
But, if thy comfort's human or divine, 
'Tis (hoit to prove it — give thy prince a Cgn. 

Behold, the Prophet cry'd, (and ftretehM kisWO 
Againft yon lattice, where the dial (lands; 
Now (hall the fun a backward journey go 
Through ten drawn lines, or leap to ten bclow» 
'Tis eaficr polling Nature's airy track, 

jRepiies the monarch \ let the fun go back. 

. Attciiti* 
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le^gazMy the Prpphet prayM, 
fun, and. back purfued the ftiade. 
le fign« and by the Prophet heal'df 
anks his gratitude reveaVd ! 
ywSy when a fummer ends, 
; paiTage with their flying friend&j 
, there lean the languid head, 
find them think the flecpers dead{ 
rmth new days of fummer brings 
,d joyful flutter up to ilng : 
)narch, fick to death he lay, 
lir'd, and watchM the laft decays 
favour fliines, new life he gains, 
fings ; 'tis thus the fong remains c 
jod, when in the loath'd difeafc 
. words cut off my ftitttre day«, 
avCy with mournful hafte, I go» 
bars his fable gates below, 
y years by courfe of nature laft I 
lounc'd it, and the profpefl:. pafs^d* 
od, thy fervant now no more 
smple's facred courts adore ; 
arth with livijng man converfe, 
old uncomfortable hearfe. 
tents which wandering (hepherds raifc, 
t dwelling, and removes at-eaie* 
le me ; fee the deadly band I 
o fees them, cuts me from the land ; 
eaver finds his labour fped, 
le beam he parts the fattening thread. . 
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With pining ficknefs all f](;om night to day, 
From day tD night, he makes my ftrength decay; 
Reckorling the time, I roll with reftlefs groans. 
Till,' with a lion's force, he crufli my bones ; 
New morning dawns, but, like the morning pait, 
'Tis day, *tis night, and ftill my ibrrows laft. 
Now, fcreaming like the crane, my words I fpokc, 
Now, like the fwallow, chattering quick, and broke 
Now, like the doleful dove, when on the plains 
Her mourning tone affefls the liftening fwains. ■ 
To heaven, for aid, my wearying eyes I throw, 
At length they 're weary'd quite, aiid fink with wo< 
From Death's arreft, for fome delays, I fue^j 
Thou, Lord, who judg'd me, thou repnevc nte, to 

Rapture of joy ! what can thy fervant fay ? 
He fent his Prophet to prolong my day; 
Through my glaA limbs I. feel the wonder inin, ' 
Thus faid the. Lord, and this Himfelf has done. 
Soft fhall I walk, and, well fecur'd' from, fears, 
Poflcfs the comforts of my future years. 
Keep foft, my heart, keep humble, while tfccy lolj, 
Nor e'er forget my bitternefs of foul. 
'Tis by the means thy facred words, fupply, 
That mankind live, but in peculiar I j 
A fecond grant thy mercy pleas'<I to give. 
And ray raisM fpirxts doubly, feem to live. 
Behold the time ! when peace adomM my reign, 
• Twas then I felt my ftroke of humbling painj 
Corruption dug her pit, I fear'<l to fink, 
God Jov'd my foul, aod IhatchVl JDC from thff briic 
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le tiirnM my follies from his gracious eye^ 
Ki tqeo who pafs accounts, and caft them by. 
What mouth has death, which can thy praife procIarm:^ 
^at tongue the grave, to i'peak thy glorious name? 
>r will the, fenfelefs dead exult with mirth, , 
^ov'd to their hope by promifes on earth ? 
^^t living. Lord, the living only.pralfe, 
^e living only fit to fing thy lays : 
kffe feel, thy favours, thefe thy temple fee ; 
^e raifc the fong, as I this day to thee, 
^orwill thy truth the prefcnt only reach, 
^'« tlie good fathers /hall their offspring teach:; 
^port the bltdings wliich adorn my page, 
"^(ihand their own, with mine, from age to age. 
Soj when. the Maker heard his creature crave, 
^ kindly roie his ready Will to fave, 
"Cn- march we folemn tow'rds the temple-door* 
^ile ^1 our joyful muiick.founds before; 
W, on this day, thiough all my life %pp||p« 
■ben tins comes round in each returning y^ ; 
"^cre ftrike the firings, our voices jointly raife, 
^d let his dwellings hear my fongs of praife. 
A^hus wrote the monarch, and I '11 think the lay 
^gn-d for publick, when he went to pray j ^ . 

^1 think the perfeft compofition runs, 
^form'd by Heman*s or Jeduthun's fons. 
^heu, fiace the time arrives the Seer foretold, 
^ the third morning rolls an orb of goId> 
>th thankful zeal, i*ecoverM Prince, prepare 
^- lead thy nation, to the dome of pi:aycr» • 

Mi 
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My fancy takes her chariot once again. 
Moves the rich wheels, and mingles in thy traitt} 
tShe fees the fingers reach Moriah's hill. 
The minftrels follow, - then the porches fill j 
. She wakes the numerous inftruments of art. 
That each pfcrform ite own adapted part 5 
Sedcs airs expreflive of thy grateful drains. 
And, liftening, hears the vary'd tune Jjje feigns. 

From a^grave pitch, to fpeak.the moharch's woe, 
The notes flow down, aiKl deeply found i>elo^} 
All long-continuing, while deprivM of eafe 
He rolls for tedious nights and lieavy days. 
Here intermixed with difcord, when, the -crane 
..Screams in the notes, through (harper- fenfe of paiftf 
There, run with defcant on, and taught to (hake. 
When pangs repeated force the voice to break j 
Now like the dove they murmur, till in (ighs 
They fall, and languifh with the failing eye« 
Then (lowly (lackening,^ to furprize tlie mor?, 
. From a dead paufe his exclamations foar. 
To meet»bri(k health the notes afcenidiwg fly, 
Live with tlie living, and. exult on high : 
' Yetfiill diftin£l in parts the raufick plays, 
Till prince and people both auecaird to praife; 
Then all, uniting, ftrongly ftrike the (tring. 
Put forth their utmoft breath,, and loudly (ing; 
The >vide-fpread chorus fills the facred ground. 
And holy tranfport fcales the clouds with found* 

Or thus, or livelier, if their hand and voice 
Joined the good aaithcn?, might the realm rejoice. 
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Tills flory known, the learned Chaldeans came, 
-^rawn by the fign obferv'd, or mov'd by fzmo^i 
Thcfe a Ik the fa£l for Hezekiah done, 
-And much they wonder at their Cod the fim, 
T'hat thrice he drove, through one extent of day, 
'liis gold'ftiod horfcs in-ctherial way-: 
Then Tainly ground their guefs on nature's laws j 
The foundeft knowledge owns a greater caufe. 

Faith knows the fa£t tranfcends, and bids me fiifil 
"What help for pradice here incites the mind : 
Strait to the fong, the thankful, fong, I raovej 
. May fuch the. voice of every creature prove I 
If every creaturci^raeets its ihare of woe. 
And for kind refcues eveiy creature owe. 
In publick fo thy Maker's prai(e. proclaim, 
Nor what you begg'd with tears, conceal with fliame* 

*Tis tliere the miniftry thy name repeat, 
And tellvwhat mercies were vouchfaf 'dof Jate; 
Then joins the church, and begs, through all otir day^^ 
Not only with our lips, but lives, to praife. 

*Tis there our jSo\sereigns, -for a fignai day 
The feaft j>roclaimjd,> their ilgnal thanks repay. 
• O'er the long ftreets we fee the chariots wheel, 
And,>following, think of Hezekiah ftill. 
In the biefs'd dome we meet the white-rob'd -choir, 
Xn whofe fweet notes our ravifti'd fouls afpire ) 
Side anfwering fide, we hear, and beara part, 
^ll'warm'd with language from the grateful heart; 
Or raife jjie. fong, where meeting keys rejoice, 
". iWid teach the bafe to w«d the treble voice 3 
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Art's foftening echoes in the mufick found} 
Antl, anfwering nature's, from the roof rebound. 

Hefe clofe my verfe, the fervice aiks no more, 
Blefs thy good God> and give the tranfport o'er. 

t 
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"NOW leave the porch, to viilon nowifcti^t, 
'liyhei-e the next rapture glows with varying heat ; 
Now chang-e the time, and change the teraple-fcen^ 
The fojlowing Seer forewarns a future reign. 
To fome retirement, where the Prophets* fons 
"Indulge their holy flight, my fancy nins j 
•Some facred college, built for praife and prayer, 
And heavenly dream, flie feeks Habakkuk there, 
^rhaps 'tis there he moans the -nation's fin. 
Hears the word come, or feels the fit within ; 
:Or fees the vifion, fram*d with angels* hands, 
,.'And8 dread the judgments of revolted lands j 
Or holds a converii^ if the Lord appear. 
And, like Elijah, wraps his. face for fear. 
This jdeep recefs portends an aft of weight, 
A meflage labouring with the work of fate. 

Methinks the Jkies have loft their lovely bluc^ 
A ftorm rides fiery, thick the clouds enfue. 
Fall'n to the ground, with proftrate face I lie % 
Oh ! 'twere the fame in this to gaze and die ! 
But hark the Prophet's voice j My prayers complaii^ 
>Of labour fpent, of preaching, urg'd. in vaixu« 

And 
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uA, my God, thy forrowing (enrant ftill 
y lone joys, to walk this world of ill ? 
ipoilifig rages, ftrife and wrong command, 
t (lackM laws no longer curb the land } 
bis a ftrange and more than human found 
reaks the cloud, and daunts the trembling ground^ 
, ye Gentiles ; wondering all behold, 
carce ye credit, though the work be told 5 
. the proud Chaldean troops I raife, 
ch the breadth, and all the region feize ; 
s the prowling wolves, at clofc of day, 
ift as eagles in purfuit of prey, 
rm winds to blaft the feafon blow, 
odand rapine flies the- dreadful foe; 
lie (ad captives, countlefs as the fand,. 
tRe princes, and deftroys the land, 
fc, triumphant grown, offend me more,, 
ly thank the gods tliey chofe before, 
hou not holiefl, here the prophet cries j. 
?, Eternal, of the pureft e)'es ? 
ill thofe eye» the wicked realms regard, 
rimes be great, yet vifloiy their reward ? 
efe ftiJl ravage more and more to reign, 
le fuU net, and caflto fill again ? 
:h-men filent fit, I wait to fee 
ves my doubt, what fpeaks the Lord to mc 
go, the Lord replies, fufpend thy fears, 
ite the yifion for a term of years t 
s will feel their turn when thofe are paft, 
bough it tarry j furc it comes at laft. 

'Tif 
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•Ti$ for their rapine, lufts, and thirft of blood,' 
And all their unprote£ling gods of wood. 
The Lord is prefent on his lacred hill, 
Ceafe thy weak doubts, and let the world be ftilL- 

Here terror leaves nie ; with exalted head, 
I breathe fine air, and find the vifion fled ;• 
The Seer withdrawn, infpir'd, and urg'd to write,. 
By the- warm influence of thefacred fight. 

His writing finifh'd, Prophet-like array 'd,. 
He brings the burden on the region laid ;. 
His hands- a tablet and a volume bear. 
The tablet threatenings, and the volume prayer y 
Both for the temple, where, to (hun decay,. 
EnjToird the works of inipiration lay^ 
And awful^ oft he if ops, or marches flow. 
While the dullM nation hears him preach their woe. 

Arrived at length, with grave-concern for all,. 
He fix'd his table on the facred wall- 
'Twaa large infcrib'd, that thofe who run nvight rcadi 
*< Habakkuk's burden,; by the Lord decreed; 
*' For Judah's fins her empire- is no more, 
** The fierce Chaldeans bathe her realm in gore." 

Next to the priefl his volume he reilgn^d,. 
*Twas prayer, with prailcs mix'd,. to raife the mindi^ 
'Twas fa6ls recounted, which their fathers knew, 
''Twas power in wonder* manifeft to view ;. 
'Twas comfort, rais'd on love already paft, 
And hope, that former love returns at laft. 

The priefts within the prophecy conveyed, 
The fingpr^' tunes! to join his anthem made.- 

Hea 
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ind attend tlie words : and, holy Thou 
lelpM the Prophet, help the Poet now* 
«ord, who ruPft the world, with mortal car 
e^d thy judgments, and I (hake for fear, 
d, b)r whom their numberM years we find^ 
1 the midft receive tlie drooping mind ; 

I the midft thoii cauft— >then make itknowir, 
>vc, thy will, thy power». to-fave thine own. 
ih<r mercy, though thine anger burn, 

ion to Salem bid thy flock return. 

d, who gav'ft it with an outftretch'd hand, 

II remember how thou gaAr'ft the land. 

came from Teman, Southward fprung.tlie flame^.^ 
Paron-mount the one that's Holy came;, 
tering glory made the defert blaze, 
eaven was cover'd, earth was BWd with praifet- 
iig the brightnefs, mot the fun £o bright, 
here the pjure fubftantial Fount of Light $ . 
om his hand and iide in golden flreams> . 
forward effluent homy-ppinted beams i - 
Ihone his coming, as fublimely fair- 
jndcd nature has been framM to bear f i 
I his further marks of grandeur hid, 
hat he could was known, but what he didw 
[agues before him ran at his command, 
ile the nations in the promised land, 
chlng flame went f6rth where'er he trod« 
urning fevers were the coals of God. 
?n the mount he flood, his meafuring reed ' 
the rich' realms for Jacob** feed decreed : ■ 
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He looks with snger, and the nations fly 
From the fierce fparklings of his dreadful eye;. 
He turns, the mountain ihakes its awful brow^it 
Awful he turns, and hills eternal bow. 
How glory there, how terror here, difplays- 
His great unknown, yet everlafting ways{ 

I fee the fable tents along the ftrand 
Where Culhan wandcrM, defolately ftand ; 
And Midian^s high pavilions (hake with dread, 
While the tam'd feas thy refcued nation tread. 
What bur ft the path ? what made the Lord engage?" 
Gould waters anger, feas incite thy rage. 
That thus thine horl<?s force the foaming tide, 
And all the chariots of falvation ride ? 
Thy bow was bare for what thy mercy fwore j 
Thofe oaths, that promifc, Ifrael had before. 

The rock that felt thee cleaved, the rivers flow. 
The wondering deftrt lends them beds below. 
Thy might the mountain's h'eaving fliocks confcfs^'dt 
High ftiatter'd Horeb trembled o'er the reft. 
Great Jordan pafsM its nether waters by. 
Its upper waters rais'd the voice on high ^ 
Safe in the deep we went, the liquid wall 
Curling arofe, and had no leave to fall. 
The fun effulgent, and the moon fercne, 
Stcpt by thy will, their heavenly courfe refrain t 
The voice was man's, yet both the voice obey. 
Till wars completed clofe the lengthened day. 
Thy glittering fpeare, thy rattling darts prevail, 
'Xhy fpears of lightning, and thy darts of hail. 

Tw3 
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'^TwM thou that march'd agalnft their heathen band^ 
Kage in thy vifage, and thy flail in hand ; 
"*Twas tlu>n that went before to wound their head. 
The captain followM where the 'Saviour led t 
Tom irom their earth, they feel the de4>«rate woubH* 
And power unfounded fails for want of ground. 
With village-vrar thy tribes, where'er they go, 
Diftrefs the remnant of the fcatter'd foe j 
Yet mad they rufli'd, as whirling wind dcfcends, 
Anc^deemM for friendlefs thofe the L«rd bcfncnds* 
Thy trampling horfe from fea to fca fubduc. 
The bounding ocean left no more to do. 

O, when I heard what thou vouchfaf 'ft to win. 
With works of wonder muft be loft for fin ; 
I quaked through fear, the voice forfook my tongue. 
Or, at my lips, with quivering accent hung j 
JOry leannefs entering to my marrow came. 
And every lool'ening nerve unftrung my frame* 
How ftiall I reft, in what prote6ling fhade. 
When the day comes, and hoftile troops invade"! 

Though neither bloffbms on the fig appear, 
Kor vines with clufters deck the purpling yeai'j 
Though all our labours olive-trees belie. 
Though fields the fubftance of the bread deny ; 
Though flocks are fever'd from tlie filcnt fold, 
And the raisM ftalls no lowing cattle holdj 
Yet fliall my foul be glad, in God rejoice. 
Yet to my Saviour will I lift my voice | 
Yet to my Saviour ftill my temper fings, 
Vv'hat Ddvid fet to inftrumcntj of ftring^: 

R TlM 
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The Lord 's my ftrength, like hinds he ihidcesiB] 
Yon mount 's my refuge, I as fafely fleet $ 
Or (if the fbng 's apply'd) he makes me .ftUl 
£xpe6l returning to Moriah's hill. 

: In all this hymn what daring grandeur ihine^i 
What darting glory rays among the lines : 
What mountains^ earthquakes^ clouds, knd ftUsk 

feen. 
What ambient fires conceal the Lofd within ; " 
What-working wonders give the promised placff 
And load the c6ndu£l of a ftubbom race! 
In all the work a lively fancy flows. 
O'er all the work.fincere affe^lion glows: 
While truth*s firm rein the courfe of fancy pAdiS 
Xnd o'er affe^lion zeal divine prefides. 

Borne on tlie prophet's wings, methiiiks liy 
. Amongft eternal Attributes on high : 
And here I touch at Love fupremely fair. 
And now at Power, anon at Mercy there $ 
So, like a warbling bird, ray tunes I raife, 
'. On thofe green boughs the Tree of Life dUpIays j 
Whofe twelve fair fruits, each month by turns reo 
And, for the nations* healing, ope thi^ir leaves. 
Then be the nations heal-d^ for this I fing, 
Dcfcending foftly from the prophet's wing. 

Thou, world, attend the cafe of Ifrael ; fcfe 
* *Twill thus at large refer to God and thee. 
IF Love be ihewn thee, turn thine eyes abovpa 
And pay the duties relative to Love ; 
If PowctJ be (hewn, and wondeifully ib, 
X Wonder and tbank, ^Qre\ and baw bdow# 
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wer that lod thee now, no longer lead, 
irow-bent Juftice draws the fls^ing blade. 
i-Love is fcom^d) whonfio the fword prove^eSf 
:ars and-prayers avert, or heal the ibrokes i 
Hce leaves, to wound, ^nd ^Kiuto groaa, 
ith 4MW lords, in countries not thine own, 
r ttiia for Mercy^s aSt, and let your lays, 
;ful in all, recount the caufe of pralfe : 
Love returns, and while no ilus divide 
irm alliance, power will ihield thy iide. 
the^ grand round of Providence's care, 
alms aflifted here, and punifh-d there $ 
:he juft circle caft thy wondering eyes, 
k while yoU' gaze, and Hudy to be wiie. 

YMNTOR MORNING. 

I £ £ the ilar that leads the'day, 

Riiing, flioots a golden ray, 
o make the ihades of darknefs go 
x)m hcavtn above and earth below ; 
nd warn us ^arly wkh the fight, 
o leave ihe beds of filent nighty 
om an heart fincere and found, 
-oiD its^ very ^eepeft. ground-; 
nd devotion up on high, 
'ing'd v^ith heat to reach the (ky. 
e the time for fleep has run, 
Ik before, or with the fun; 

R a , Lrft 
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Lift thy hands, and humbly pray. 

The fountain of eternal day ; 

That, as the light fcrcnely fair, 

Illuftrates all the trafts of air ; 

The Sacred Spirit fo may refl:. 

With quickening beams, upon thy brcail| 

And kindly clean it all within, 

From darker blemifhes of fin ; 

And fliine with grace until we view 

The realm it gilds with glory too. 

See the day that dawns in air, 

Brings along its toil and care : 

From the lap of night it fprlngs. 

With heaps of bufinefs on its wings; 

Prepare to meet them in a mind, 

That bows I'ubmillively refign'd; 

That would to works appointed fall. 

That knows that God has ordered alh 

And whether, with a famll repaft. 

We break the fober morning faft ; 

Or in our thoughts and houfes lay 

The future methods of the day ^ 

Or early walk abroad to meet 

Our bufinefs, with in^uftrious fset : 

Whatever we think, whate'er we do. 

His glory ftill be kept in view. 

O, giver of eternal blifs. 

Heavenly Father, grant me this; 

Grant it all, as well as me, 

All whole hearts are fix'd on thee j 
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Who revere thy. Son- aboye. 
Who thy Sapred. Spirit loFe« 

t . 3... ■ " 

H y M.N F OR NOON, \ 

'Tp H E^ fiin IS (wiftly mounted higlj, 
•*' It glitters in the fouthern iky j 
Its beams with force and glory beat» 
And fruitful earth is fill'd with heat. 
Father, alfo with thy fire 
Warm, the cold, the dead defire, 
And make the facred love of thee> 
Within my foul, a fun to me. 
Let it fhine fo fairly bright. 
That nothing elfe be took for light ; 
That worldly charms be feeh to fade. 
And in its luftre find a fhade. 
.Let.it ftrongty thine widiin, 
To fcatter all the clouds of fin. 
That drive when gufts of paffioa rife, 
Antf intercept it from ovr eyes. 
Let its glory more than vie • 
With the fun that lights the flcy : 
Let it fwiftly mount in air. 
Mount withthat, and leave it thcrej. 
And foar, with more afpiring flight,. 
To realms of everlafting Light. 
Thus, while here I'm forc'd to bc> 
I dai^ wiih to live with theej . 

R V Aid 



And fi^el that union which diy love 
Will^ after death, complete above. 
From my foul I fend my prayer, . 
Great Cpsator, bow thine ear j . 
Thou, for whofe propitious fviray 
The world was taught to fee the day; 
Who fpake the word, and earth begun^ 
And ihewM its beauties in the fun ; 
With pleafure I thy creatures view. 
And would, with good afFeftion too ; ^ 
Good afFe6iion fweetly free, 
Loofe from them, and move to thee i . 
O, teach me, due retu];ns to give. 
And to thy glory let me live i 
And tlien my days ihall ihtne the more, - 
Or pafs more blefled than before. 



HYMN FOR EVENIN 

^^ H £ beam-repelling mifts ariie, 
'^ And evening fpreads obfcurer ikies i 
The twilight will the night forerun. 
And night itfelf be foon begun. 
Upon thy knees devoutly bow. 
And pray the Lord of glory now. 
To fill thy breaft, or deadly fm 
May caufe a blinder night within* 
And whether pleaiing vapours rife. 
Which gently dim tfa^ clofing eyesj 



YMm FOR EVENING. 2^7 

makes the weary members blefs*d^ 
iveet re&efhment in their reft j 
ther ipirits in the brain 
heir foft embrace again | 

my watchful bed I ftay, 

by fleep, and waiting dayi 

for ever in my viewj 
7cr he forfake me too 5 

as day concludes in nighty 
k again with new-bom light; 
idrous bounty let me find, 
11 a more enlightenM mind ; 
race and love in one agree, 
om God, and love from me; 
lat will from heaven infpirei 
It feals it in defire : 
id love that mingle beamsy 

me with encreafmg flames. 

at haft thy palace far • 

iie moon and every ftar, 

at fittcft on a throne 

h the night was never known^ 

ny voice and make me blefs^d^ 

y giranting its requeft. 

Its on thee my foul employ, 

ncfs will afford me joy, 

1 /halt call^ and I fhall foar, 

: with darknefs evermore. 
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THE SOUL IN SORRjOW. 

WT ^ ^ ^ ^^^^ compaflion hear my ajp 

O, Jefii,. Lord of Life, on high ! 
As when the fummer's feafons-beaty, 
With fcorcliing flame and parthmg heat » 
The trees are humt, the flowers fade, 
^nd thirfty gaps in eartli are made- 
My thoughts of comfort langmfli fo^ 
And fo my foul t« broke by woe- 
Then on thy fervant's- drooping head 
Thy dews of bleffing fweetly ftied j 
Let thofe a quick, refrefhmcnt give,. 
And raifc my mind, and bid me live- 
My fears of danger, whik I breathe^ 
My dread of.endlefs hell beneath : 
My fenfe of forrow for my /in. 
To fpringing comfort,, change witliinjj^ 
Change all my fad complaints for eafe,^ 
To chearfuL notes of endlefs praife^ 
Nor let a teas mine eyes employ. 
But fuch as owe their birth to joy :. 
Joy tranfporting, fweet, and ftrong. 
Fit to fill and raife my fong ^ 
Joy that fhall refounded. be. 
While days ajsd nights fucceed for me ;: 
Be not as a Judge fevere, 
Tqc Q> thy pref(Uice who may bear ? 



filE SOUL IN SORROW. s^f- 

On all my words and aflions loolc^ 

(I know they *re written in thy book 5 J 

But then regard my mournful cry, 

And look with Mercy's gracious eye j 

What needsr my blood, ilnce thine- will do^ 

To .pay the debt to Juftice due ? 

O, tender Metcy^b art divine! 

Thy forrow proves the cure of mine ! 

Thy dropping <wounds> l^y woeful fmartp 

Allay the bleedings of my heart: 

Thy death, in« death's extreme of pain^ 

Reftores my foul to lifie again. 

Guide me then, for here I burn^ 

To make my Saviour fomc return. 
I '11 rife (if that will plcaie him> Mllp 
And fure I 've heard him own it will^f 
I '11 trace his fteps^ and bear my crofs, 
Defpifrng every grief and lofs f 
Since he, defpifrng pain and ihame,. 
Firft took up" his, and did the fame. 



THE HAPPY man;. 

TT O W Btefs'd tlie man, how fully fo> 

•■• •* As far as man is bUfs'd below. 

Who, taking up his crofs, efTays 

To follow Jefus all his days j 

With refolution to obey. 

And fteps enlarging in his wtj^ 

T1» 



The Father of the iaints ^bove 
Adopts him vrith 9, £ather*« love, • 
And makes his bofbm throughly ihine 
With wondrous ftoret of grace diriiie % •■ 
Sweetgra<:e divine, the pledge of joy9 
That will his fou) above employ i 
Full joy, that, when his time is done^ 
Becomes his piortion as a ion. 
Ah me! the fweet infus'd defiietf 
The fervid wifl)es> holy fires » 
Which thus a melted heart refine. 
Such are his, and fuch be mine. 
From hence defpifing all befides 
That earth reveals, or ocean hides § 
All that men in either prize. 
On God alone he iets his eyes. 
From hence his hope is on the wings^ 
His health renews, his fafety fprings. 
His glory blazes up below, 
And all ^e fireams of comfort flow* 
He calls his Saviour King above, 
Lord of mercy, Lord of love ; 
And finds a kingly care defend. 
And mercy fmiie, and love defcend. 
To chear, to guide him in tlie ways 
Of this vain world's deceitful maze s 
And though the wicked earth difplay. 
Its terrors in their fierce array j 
Or gape fo wide that horror fhows 
Its hell replete with enlefs woes } 



THE HAPPY WAN, 9^1 

Such Aiccour keeps him clear of ill. 
Still firm to goody and dauntlefs ftill. 
Sb, fixM by Providence's hands, 
A rock amidil an ocean ftand^ i 
So bears without a trembling dreads 
The tempeft bleating round its heads 
And with its fide repels the wave, 
Whofe hollow feems a coming grave s 
The ikies, the dpeps, are heard to roar ) 
The rock.ftands fettled as before. 
I, all with whom he has to do. 
Admire the life which blefles you. 
That fideds a foe, tliat aids a fnend| 
Without a bye defigning en4 ; • 
Its knoviing rea} iptereil lies 
On the bright fide of ypnder /ki^, • 
Where, h^vij^g made a title fair. 
It mounts^ and leaves the world to carej 
While he that feeks forpleafing days. 
In earthly joy« a^d evil ways. 
Is but the fopl of toil or fame, 
(Though happy be the ipactous name) 
And made by wealth, which makes him great> 
A more con^iqiqus wretch of A^te, 
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THE WAY TO HAPPINESS. 

TT O W long, ye miicrable Blind, 
^ •*- ShalJ Idle dreams engage your mrnd ; 
How long ^e paffions make their flight 
At empty, fhadows of delight. 
No more in paths of error ftray. 
The LbfJ thy Jefus h the way, 
The fpring of happincfs, and wfcert 
Should men feek happincfs but there ? 
Then run to meet him at yom- need,. • 
Run with boldnefs, run with fpeed. 
For he forfook his own abode 
To meet thee more than half the roadv 
He laid afidelris radiant crown, 
And love for mankind brought him down 
To thrrll and hunger, pain and woe. 
To wounds, to death itfelf below ; 
And he, that fuii^^d theie alone 
For all the world, defpifet none. 
To bid the foul, that 's fick, be clean^ 
^Tb bring the loft to life again ; 
To comfort thoTe that grieve for iUy 
Is his peculiar goodnefs (till. 
And, as the thoughts of parents nm 
Upon a dear and only fon. 
So kind a love his mercies Ihow, 
. 9^ iuAd and more extreiaely iJo* 



THE WAY TO HAPPINESS. #5$ 

Thrice happy men ! (or find a phrafe 
That i'peaks your blifs Vith greater praife) 
Who modb obedient to thy call, 
Leaving pleafures, leaving all. 
With heart, with foul, with ftrength incline^ 
O fweeteft Jefu i to be thine. 
Who know thy will, obfervc thy ways. 
And in thy fervice fpend their days : 
Ev'n death, that Teems to fet them free. 
But brings them cloier ftiU to thee. 

T«E CONVERT'S LOVE. 

BLESSED liglU of faints on high. 
Who fill the manfions of the flcy j 

Sure defence, whofe mercy ftill 

Preferves thy fubjefls herefrom iilj 

Oh, my Jefus ! make me know 

How to pay the thanks I owe- 
As the fond fheep that idly ftrays, 

With wanton play, through winding way^^ 

Which never hits the road of home, 

O'er wilds of danger learns to roam. 
Till, wearied out with idle fear. 
And paffing there, and turnings here. 
He will, for reft, to covert run, 
And meet the wolf he wifhM to fhun. 
Thus wretched I, through wanton will. 
Run blind and headlong on in ill : 
'I was thus from fin to fin I flew, 
Aud thus I might have pcrilhM too j 
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. But meroy dropt the likenefs here. 

And ihew*d> and fav'd me from my fear. 

While o'er the dadcnefs of my mind 

The facred fpirit purely ihin*dy 

And marked and brightened all the way 

Which leads to everlafting day ; 

And broko the thickening clouds .of fio^ 
..(And fixM the light of bve within. 

From hence my ravifh'd foul afpires, 
./And^ates. the rife of its defires. 
iFrom hence to thee, my God ! I turn, 

-And fervent wiflies fay I burn j 
Jl bum» £hy gloriousface to fee, 

And liVe in eiidlcfs joy with thee. 
There 's no fucJi ardent kind of flame 

3etween the lover and the dame 2 

Nor fuch affcftion parents bear 

To their young and only heir. 

Though, joinM together, both confpire* 
^And boaft a doubled force of fire. 

My tender beart, within its feat; 

Diflblves before the fcorcliing heat 5 
.As foftening wax is taught to run 

Before the warmnefs of the fun. 

(^1, my flame, my pleafmg pain, 
3um and purify ray ftaiq. 

Warm me, burn me, day by day. 

Till you purge my earth away j 

Till at the la^l I throughly (hi ne, 
.And turn a torch of love divine. 
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A I>ESIRE TO PRAFSE. 

PROPITIOUS Son of God, to thce» 
With sdl my fouU I bend my knee } 
: My wifh I Andy my want impart, 
. And dedicate 'my mind and .heart ; 
: For, as an abfent parentis fon, 

• Whofe fecond year is only nin, 
.When.no protcftingfriertd is near, 
^ Void of wit, and void of fear, 

• With things that hurt him fondly playf, 
t Or here he falls, or there he ilrays $ 

. So (hould my fours eternal guide. 

The facred fpirit be deny*d. 

Thy fervant foon the lofs would know. 

And fink in fm, or run to woe, 
O, .fpirit bountifully kind. 

Warm, jpoffefs, and fill my mind ; 
. JDifpei-fe my fins with light divine. 

And raife the flames of love with thine f 

Before thy pleafures rightly prix'd. 

Let wealth and honour. be. defpis*4i 
,And let the Father's glory -be 

More dear than life itfelf .to me. 
Sing of Jefus! Virgins, fing 
. Him, your everlafting Kin^ ! 
; Sing of Jefus \ chearful youth, 
.liimi the God. of lore and trutlti 

'iPVrite, 
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WritCy and raife a fong divine^ 
Orxome and hear, and borrow mine* 
•San eternal, word Tupreme, 
Who made the ^iniverfal frame. 
Heaven, and all its fliinlng ihow. 
Earth, and all it holds below : 
3ow with mercy, bow thine eai(^ 
While we fmg thy praifes here.j * 

^on Eternal, ever-blefsM, 
Hefting on the Father*8 breaft. 
Whole tender love for all providesi^ 
Whofe^ower over all prefides j 
3ow with jiity, bow thine car j 
While we fing thy praifes, hear I 
Thou, by pity's foft extreme^ 
MovM, .and won, and fet on flame^ 
AiTumM the form of man, and fell 
In pains, to refcue man from hell j 
How bright ^hine humble glories rife, 
And match the luftre of the (kies. 
From death and hell's deje£led ftate 
Ari/ihg, thou refum'd thy feat. 
And golden thrones of blif« preparM 
Above, to be thy faints' reward. 

Hov/ bright thy glorious honours rifci 
And with new luftre grace the flcies ! 
For thee, the fwcet feraphic choir 
Raife the voice, and tunc the lyre. 
And prai'fes with harmonious found 
^Through ail the higheft heaven rebound. 

4 ^" 



A DESIRE TO PRAISE, 257 

,0 make our notes with theirs agree, 
Jlnd blefs the fouls that fing of thee ! 
To thee the churches here rejoice, 
The folemn organs aid the voice : 
To facred roofs the found we raife. 
The faci*ed roofs refound thy praife : 
And while our notes in one agree, 
O ! blefs the church that fmgs to thee I 



DN HAPPINESS iN THIST LIFE. 

p HE morning opens, vcry,f:efhly gay, 
■• And life itfelf is in the month of May, 
''ith green my fancy paints an arbour o'er, 
nd flowerets with a thoufand colours more ; 
hen falls to weaving that, and fpreading thefe, 
nd foftly Ihakes them with an eafy breeze, 
nth golden fruit adorns the bending (hade, 
r trails a filver water o'er its bed. 
lide, gentle-water, ftiil- more gently by, 
Vhile in this fummer-bower of blifs I lye, 
.nd fweetly fing of fenfe-delighting flames, 
.nd nymphs and fhephcrds, foft invented names j 
T view the branches which around me twine, 
ind praife their fruit, diffufing fprightly wine j 
•r find new.pleafuics in the world to praife, 
md ftiU with this return adorn my lays \ 
Range round your gardens of eternal fpring, 
Go, range ifiy fen fes, while I fweetly fing ;" 

S lu 
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In vain, in vain, alas \ feduc'd by ill. 
And afted wildly by the force of will I 
I tell my foul, it will be conftant May, 
And charm a feafoo' never made to ftay | 
My beauteous arbour will not ftand a ftorm^ 
The world bu%-promifes, and can^t perfoim : 
Then fade, ye leaves ; and wither, sdl ye flowers; 
I '11 doat no longer in enchanted bowers j 
But fadly mourn, in melancholy fong. 
The vain conceits that held my foul fo long. 
The lufts that tempt us. with delufive ihow. 
And fm brought forth for everlafting woe. 
Thus ihall the notes to Sorrow's objeft rife, 
While frequent refts procure a place for fighs; 
And, as I moan upon the naked plain. 
Be this the burthen clofing every flrain i 
Kcturn, my fenfes j range no moce abroad i 
He *11 only fmd his blifs who feefcs for God* 

E X T A C Y. 

'np HE fleeting joys, which all affords below, 
-■• Work the fond heart with unperforming fliowi 
The wiih that makes our happier life compleat. 
Nor grafps the wealth nor honours of the great i 
Nor loofcly fails on Pleafure's eafy ftream, 
Nor gathers wfcaths from all the groves of fame } 
Weak man, whofe charms to thefe alone confine. 
Attend my prayer, and learn to make it thine* 



E X * A C Y. %S9 

j-ohi thy rich throne, where circling trains of light 

ke day that '• endlefs, infinitely bright ; 

!nce, heavenly Father ! thence with mercy dart 

i beam of brightnefs to my longing heart. 

vn throu|;h the mind» drive Error's clouds awny» 

i (till the rage in Paflion's troubled Tea ; 

It the poor baniih'd foul, ferene and free> 

Y rife from earthy to viiit heaven and thee ; 

ome. Peace divine I flied gently from above, 

►ii-e my willing bofom, wondrous Love j 

r putpled pinions to my ihoulders tye, 

1 point the paflage where I want to fly. 

ut whitheT) whither now ! what powerful /ire 

th'tKisblefsM influence equals my dcfue ? 

e (df Love, the kind deluder, reigns, 

i afts in fancy fuch enchanted fcenes) j 

th leflcning flfieis, the partmg (kies retreat, 

I fleecy clouds' my waving feathers beat j 

1 now the fun aiid now the f^ars aic gone, 

ftill methinks the fpirit bears me on, 
ere trails of aether purer blue difplay, 
1 edge the golden realm of native day. 
h, fl:range enjoyment of a blifs unfcen I 

ravishment 1 Oh, facred rage within ! 
nultuous pleafure, ral^'d on ^eace of mind, 
:ere, exccflive, from the world refinM ! 
; the light that veils the throne on high, 
glit unpierc'd by man's impurer eye j 
ar the words, that ifiuing tlience proclaim, 
.€t God's attendants praile his awful name t" 

•S z Then 
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Then heads unnumber'd bend before the fhriQC^ .. 
Myfterious feat of Majefty divine ! 
And hands unnumber'd ftrike the.filver ftring, 
And tongues unnumber'd Hallelujah fing. 
See, where the ihining Seraphims appear. 
And fink their decent eyes with holy fear. 
See flights of angels all their feathers raife, 
And range the orbs, and, as they range, theyj)rali 
Behold the great Apoftles ! fweetly mct^ 
And high on pearls of azure aether fet. 
Behold the Prophets, full of heavenly fire. 
With wandering finger wake the trembling lyrc^ 
And hear the Martyrs^ tune, and all around 
The church triumphant makes the regidn found. 
With harps of gold, with bows of ever-green, 
With robes of white, the pious throngs are fecn ; 
Exalted anthems all their hours employ. 
And all is mufick, and excefs of joy. 

Charmed with the fight, I long to bear a part j 
The pleaTu re -flutters at my ravifh'd heart. 
Sweet faints and angels of the heavenly choir. 
If love has warm\l you with celeftial fire, 
Aflift my words, and, as they move along. 
With Hallelujahs crown the burthen*d fong. 

Father of all above, and all below, 
•O great, ajid far beyond expreflion fo j 
No bounds tliy knowledge, none thyjpowerxonfii 
For power and knowledge in their fource are thim 
Around thee glory fpreads her golden wing : 
Slx{g, glittering angels, Hallelujah fing. 



E X T A C r. a^c 

of the Fatlier, firft- begotten Son, 
le (hort meaiuring line of time began, 
^orld has feen thy works, and joyM to fee 
•right effulgence mjtnifeft in thee, 
vorld muft own thee Love's uofathom-M %ringi* 

glittering- angels^ Haileixijirti fing. 
eding Spirit, equally divine, 
lom the Godhead's full perfei6^ions ihine^ 

various graces, comforts unexprefsM, 

holy tranfports you refine the breaft ; 
earth is heavenly where your gifts you bring, 

glittering angels> Hallelujah fing. 
t where 's my r-aptuce, where my wondrous hcat^ 
t interruption makes my blifs retreat ?' 

world 's got in, the thoughts of t' other's croft, 

the gay picture 's in my fancy loft. 

i what an eager zeal the confcious foul 

lid claim its feat> and, foaring, pafs the p<ile V 

our attempts thefe chains of earth rcftrain,. 

de our toil, and drag us down again. 

•om the ground afpirfng meteors go, 

, rank'4 with planets, light the world below j 

their own bodies link them in the iky, 

in. the warmth 's gone that taught them how to fly. 
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ON DIVIN? LOVE, 

BY MEDITATING OIT 

THE WOUNDS OF CHRIST 

TT ]P Y JeAjs I God of Love ! 
•*• -■' Look with pity from a^oye 
Shed the precious purple tide 
From thine hands, thy feet^ thy fide j 
Let thy ftreams of comfort roll. 
Let them pleafe and fill my foul.. 
Let me thus for ever be 
Full of gladnefs, full of thee. 
This, for which my wiihcs pipe. 
Is the cup of love divine 5 
Sweet affie£lions flow from hence. 
Sweet, above the joys of fcnfe $ 
Bleffed philtre ! how we find 
Its facred worfhips t how the naind. 
Of all the world fo;:getful grov^rn. 
Can defpiCe an eartl^ly throne ; 
Raife its thoughts to realms above, 
Think of God, and fnig of love. 
Love celeftial, wondrous heat, 
O, beyond expreflion great ! 
What refiftlefs charms were thine^ 
la thy good, thy bed defi^n I 

W 



ON DIVINE LOVE. 16%, 

iThen God was hated^ Sin obeyed* 

iid man undone without thy aid, 

mm the feats of endlefs peace 

hey brought the Son, the Lord of Grace % 

hey taught him to receive a bir^h, 

o cloath tn flefli} to live on earth ; 

nd after, lifted him on high, 

nd taught him on the crofs to die. 

Love cdeiHal, ardent fire, 

, extreme of fweet defire ! 

•read thy briglitly raging flame 

firough and over all my frame 5 

it it w«Rin me, let it bum. 

It my corpfc to aftct turn 5 

(icI, might thy flame thus a^ with me 

> let the foul from body free, 

lext would ufe thy vwigs, and fly 

3 meet my J«fu« in the fky, 

QJJEEN ANNE'S PEACE. 
(Written in December, 1712 *.) 

OTHER of Plenty, daughter of the flcles. 
Sweet Peace, the troubled world's defire, arilej 
id thy Poet weave thy fummcr*flvades, 
a my fancy fpread thy flowery meads 5 

S 4 Amongfl: 

*his Poem Mceivcd fever^ corrections, in con- 
loe of hint^ from Lord Bolingbroke and Dr. 
See the Dean's « Journal to Stella," Dec. 
i»l Jan. 3ij andFeb« 299 17x2-) 3« N. 
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Amongft thy train foft Eafe and Pleafure brings. 

And thus indulgent footh me whilft I fing. 
Great Anna claims the fong j no brighter ntune^ 

Adorns the lift cff never-dying fame i 

No fairer foul was ever form'd above $ 

None e^er was more the grateful nation^s loye*. 

Nor lov'd the nation more. I fly witli fpeed 

To fing fiich lines as Bolingbroke may read». 

On war difpers'd, on faflion trampled down,. 

On all the peaceful glories of the crown. 

And, if I fail in top confinM a flight. 

May the kind world upon my labours virrite,. 

" So fell the lines which ftrovc for endlefs fam^,- 
*« Yet fell, attempting on the noblefl theme." 

Now twelve revolving years has Britain flood, 
With lofs of wealth, and vaft expence of blood, 
luiropa's guardian 5 ftill her gallant arms 
St'cured Europa from impending harms. 
Fair honour, full fuccefs, and juft applaufe, 
Purfued her marches, and adomM her caufe j 
Whilft Gaul, afpiring to ere6l a throne 
O'er other empires, trembled for her own ; 
Bemoaned her cities won, her armies flain. 
And funk the thought of univerfal reign. 

When thus reducM the world's invaders lie. 
The fears which racked the nations juftly die : 
Power finds its balance, giddy motions ceafe 
In both the fcales, and each inclines to peace. 
This fair occafion Providence prepares. 
To anfwer pious Anna's hourly prayerSf 

Whi 



ORQJJ'EEN ANNE'S PEACE. %6^ 

/hich ftill on warm Devotion's wings arofe^ 
.nd, reaehing Heaven, obtained the world's repofc. 
WithJn the vaft expanfion of the Iky,. 
V^here orbs of gold in fields of azure lie,, 
L glofious palace Ihines, whofefilver ray, 
ercnely flowing, lights the milky way; 
rUc'iHjad of angels. Here, with fpeedy care, 
^he fummon'd guardians of the world repair. 
Vhen Britain's Angel, on the meflage fent, 
•peaks Anna's prayers, and Heaven's fuprcme intent 5. 
Fhat war's deftru6live arm (hould humble Gaul, 
pain's paitird realms to different monarchs fall 5 
''he grand alliance crown'd with glory ceafe, 
^nd joyful Europe find the fweets of peace., 
le Ipoke: the fmiling hopes of man's repofe,,. 
"he joy that fprings from certain hopes arofe, 
)iffuf»vC'o'er the place j complacent airs, 
ledatcly fwec^, were heard within the fphcres $ 
Vnd, bowing, all adore the fovereign mind^ 
Vnd fly to execute the work defign'di 

This done, the Guardian on the wing repairs, 
Where Anna fate, revolving public cares 
With deep concern of thought. Unfeen he flood, 
Prefenting peaceful images of good'j 
On Fancy's airy ftage, returning Trade, 
A funk Exchequer fill'd, an Army paid : 
The fields with men, the men with plenty blefs'd. 
The towns with riches, and the world with reft. 
Such pleafing objefls on her bofom play, 
And give the dawn of glory's golden dayi 
^ When 
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When all her labours at their harveft fliown 
Shall, in her fubje6ls* joy, complete her own. 
Then breaking filence i *Tis enough, (he criei^ 
That war has rag'd to make the nations wi(e. 
Heaven profpers armies wbilft they fight to {kvCf 
And thirft of further fame deftroys tl)e brave | 
The vanqui/hM Gauls are humbly pleased to live. 
And but efcapM the chains th^y meant to give. 
Now let the powers 1;>e ftill'd, and each poflefsM 
Of what fecures the common fafety beft. 

So fpake the Queen j then, fiird with warmth din 
She call'd her Oxford to the grand deiign i 
Her Oxford, prudent in affairs of ftate. 
Profoundly thoughtful, manifeftly great 
In every turn, whofe fteddy temper fleers 
Above the reach of gold, or (hock of fears; 
Whom no blind chance, but merit underAood^ 
By frequent trials, power of doing good i 
And will to execute, advancM on high. 
Oh, foul created to deferve the (ky I 
And make the nation, crownM with glory, fee 
How much it raisM i tfelf by raiiing thee ! 
Now let the fchemes which labour in thy breaAf 
The long Alliance, bleft with lafting reft : 
Weigh all pretences with impartial laws. 
And fix the fejjarate intercfts of the caufe. 

Thefe toils the graceful Qolingbroke attendt^ 
A genius fa(hion'd for the ^ateft ead^S 
Whofe ftrong j^er^cp^tion takes the.fwifteA fligbtf. 
And yet its f^vifoxd*^ n^'«r. pbfcmiPt. iu fighti, 
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Vhen feheraes are fi^^d^ and each a^g9^4 ? p^Tt^ 

lone ferves his countvy with a pp]>l^r h^vfft i 

uft thoughts of hovoiii: ^ his rpin^ fpip^lj^ 

ind. ei^podkiQ]^ winj^s hjis lively Cov({, 

)n Aich ^ Patriot to c^p^ t{i^ troft* 

The Moaarch knows it faie, as veil as juK. 

Then next proceeding in h?r Agents' c^picp, 
Ind ever pleased ti^t worth obtains the voi^e^ 
•he, frona the voice of high-diftingni/hM famp.s> 
¥ith pious Briftolj gallant Stra^^rd names : 
}ne formed to (land a Church's firm fuppprt, 
Phe other fitte4 tp 9;4ojcn a Court : 
»«th vers'd in bufineis, bpth of ftnc addrefs, 
y which experience leads tg, gr^at fivcceXs : 
Lnd both to difbint lands the Monaixh f(^nds^ 
,nd, to their condu6l, Europe's pj^ace ^oromend^'^ 

Now fhips umnoo^'d, to waft her Agents o'cjf^ 
pread all their ^ijl, and (^yut the flying fhiOre ; 
'he foreign Agei^t;8 reach th' appointed p^ace> 
'he Con^efs ppeps^ and it will be peace* 
lethinlf s the war, like, ^opny wit^ter, 4>^9 
/hen fairer months unveil the blui({i ikjes ^ 
L flowery wprlA^e fvreeteft (eafon fpr^ad/^ 
Liid doves, with braf^^h.es, fitter rpund th^r he^ds. 

Half-peopl|ed Qaul^ wljojii. nj^nj^ccous ills dpftroy, 
Vith wifliful heaMTtf attends tlie promised joy. 
or this prepares the D^e -r ah, fadly flai^^ 
ri< iprie^ tp nam$ Him wl^om we mpur^ in vgifl : 
lo warmth of yexie repairs t^ vital flam9> 
or verfe can onljc gjKjW^ 9. lift ia ^Wi! I 

Yet 
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Yet could my praife, like fplcy odours fhed, 
111 everlaiting Cong embalm the dead ;. 
To realms' that weeping heard the loi's I'd tell, 
What courage, fenfe, and faith, with Brandon fell 

But Britain more than one for glory breeds^ 
And polifh'd Talbot to the charge fucceeds ; 
Whofe far-proje^ing tlioughtsj maturely clear, 
Like glafles, draw their diflant objects near. 
Good parts, by gentle breeding, much refin'd. 
And ftores of learning, grace his ample mind j 
A cautious virtue regulates his ways, 
And honour gilds them with a thoufand rays. 
To ferve his nation, at his Queen's command. 
He parts, commiflion'd for the Gallick land : 
With pleafure Gaul beholds him on her fhore. 
And" learns to love a name flie fear'd before. 

Once more aloft, there meet for new debates. 
The Guardian Angels of Europa's ftates : 
And mutual concord fhines in every face. 
And every bofom glows with hopes of peace j 
While Britain's fteps, in one confent, they praife, 
Then gravely mourn their other realms delays ; 
Their doubtful claim's, through feas of blood puri 
Their fears that Gallia fell but half fubdued j 
And all the reafonings which attempt to fhow 
That war ihould ravage in the world below. 
♦* Ah, faU'n eftate of man ! can rage delight, 
« Wounds pleafe the touch, or ruin charm the (igh 
«* Ambition make unlovely Mifchief fair ! 
•« Or ever Pride be Providence's care J 
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"** When ftem Oppreflbrs range the bloody field, 
** *Ti8 juft to conquer, and unfafe to yield : 
** There fave the nations 5 but no more purfue^ • 
** Nor in thy turn become Opprcflbr too.'* 

Our rebel angels for Ambition fell, 
And, war in Heaven produced a Fiend in HelL 
Thus, with a foft xroncem for man's repofe. 
The tender Guardians join to moan our woes j 
Then awful rife, combin'd with all their might. 
To find what Fury, 'fcap'd the den of night. 
The plcafing labours of their love withftands. 
And (jpreads a wild dillra6lion o'er the lands. 
Tbeir glittering pinions found in yielding air. 
And watchful Providence approves the care. 
In Flandria's foil, where camps have mark'd the plaini 
The Fiend, impetuous Difcord, fix'd her reign j 
A tent her royal feat. With full refort 
Stern (hapes of Horror throng'd her bufy court 5 
Blind Mifchief, Ambufh clofe concealing Ire, 
Loud Threatenings, Ruin arm'd with fword and firc^ 
AfTauIting Fierccnefs, Anger wanting breath. 
High reddening Rage, and various forms of death 5 
Dire Imps of darknefs, whom with gore (he feeds^ 
When war beyond its point of good proceeds. 
In Gallick armour, call'd with alter'd name 
Great love of Empire, to the field (he came 5 
Now, ftill fupporting Feud, flie ftrives to hide 
3eneath that name, and only change the fide : 
;But, as fhe whirl'd the rapid wheels around, 
iWhere mangled limbs in heaps pollute the' ground 

(Afullo© 
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lA Allien joykfs fp'ott) ; \vrtlr fetirching eye. 
The Ihining Crilefs regard lier as tftey flyi 
Then,' hovering, dart! therr bescms rf hifavenly li^Kt: 
.She ftarts, the Fury flands cdnfefsM to fight $ 
J^nd grieves to leavv the foil,- and yells aloud. 
He yelU are anfwerM fay the fable xiroiwd ; 
iAnd all on bat-like wingi (2f Fame be true) 
f^rom Chriftian lands to Northern climates flew. 

But rifing mtinnursfrom Bnrannla^s ihore 
^With fpeed recall her WSitchful Guardian o*er. 
CHe fpreads his pinions, and, approaching near, 
Thefe hints, in fcatter*d ^ords, afiault his ear: 
The People's power— The Grandjtiliahce' crofi'i 
The Peace is fepsirafe— Our B[eligioh 's loff. 
*X.ed by the blatant voice along the flues. 
He coifteif', where Fa^Uon over cities ffiti j 
A talking Fiend, whom fnaky locks di^race. 
And Aumerous mouths deform her du(ky.face^ 
Whence Lies are utter'd, ^^''hifper foftly founds;, 
Sly Doubts amaze, or Inuendo wouncfs. 
Within her armi are heaps of Piunphlets feen. 
And thefe blafpheme. the. Saviour, thole the Queen) 
AfTociate Vices : thus with tongue and hand. 
She fhed her venom .o'er the troubled land. 
Now vex*d that Difcord, and thebaneful train 
That tends on Difcord, iled the neiglibouring plain, 
-She rag^d to madnefs $ when the Guardian came. 
And downwards dtovc her with a fword of flame. 
A mountain, gaping to the nether Hel]^ 
-Received the Fury, railing as iheicll: 

T 
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The mountain clofing o'er the Fury lic», 
And ftops her paflage, where ihe meana to liCa | 
And when (he ftrives, or ihifts her fide forr eafe^ 
All Britain rocks amidft her circling feas. 

Now Peace 9 returning after tedious woes^ 
Reftores the comforts of a calm repofe $ 
Then bid the warriors (heath their fanguinM ana. 
Bid angry trumpets cea(e to found alarms : 
Guns leave to thunder in the tortured air, . 
Red (beaming colours furl around the fpenr j 
And each contending realm no longer jar, 
But> pleased with reft, unhamefs all the war. 

She comes, the Bleffing comes ^ where^r (he mores 
Mew-fpringing Beauty all the land improves : 
More heaps of fragrant flowers the fleld adoniy 
iVlore iWeet the birds falute the rofy mora ;• 
]More lively green refre(hes all the leaves. 
And in the breeze the com more thickly waves** 
She comes, the Blefllng comes in eafy ftate> 
And fanns of brightnefs all around her wait : 
Here fjaiiling Safety, with her bofom bare, 
Securely walks, and chearful Plenty there ; 
Here wondrous Sciences with eagles* fight } 
There Libert Arts, which make the world polite j 
And open Traffick, joining hand in hand. 
With honeft Induftry, approach the land. 

O, welcome, long-defir*d, and lately found ! 
Here fix thy feat upon the Briti(h ground j 
Thy (hining train around the nation fend. 
While by degrees the loading, taxes end 1 

While 
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While Caution calm, yet ftill prepared for arms, 
^nd foreign Treaties, g^ard from foreign harms-: 
While equal Jufticc, 'hearing' every caiife, 
Make* every fubjeftjoin to love the laws. 

Where Britain's Patriots in Council meet, 
•Let public fafety reft at Anna's feet: 
.Let Oxford's fchenies the path to Plenty (how. 
And through the realm incneafing 'Plenty go. 
.Let Arts and Sciences in- glory rife, 
-And pleasM the world has leifurctolje wife 5 
Around their Oxford and their St. John ftand. 
Like plants that flourifh by the Matter's hand : 
And fafc in hope the fons of Learning wait, - 
Where Learning's felf has fix'd her fair retreat. 
Let Traifick, cherifti'd by the Senate's care, 
• On all the feas employ the wafting air : 
And Induftry, with circulating wing. 
Through all the land the goods of Traffick bring. 
The bleflings fo difpos'd will long abide. 
Since Anna reigns, and Harley's thoughts prefidc, 
-Great Ormond's arms the fword of- caution wield, 
And hold Britannia's broad-protefting fhield j 
Bright Bolingbroke and worthy Dartmouth treat, 
By fair difpatch, with -eveiy foreign State; 
And Harcourt's knowledge, equitably (hown, 
-Makes Juflice call his firm xlecrees her own. 
Thus all that Poets fancied Heaven of old. 
May for the Nation's prefent emblem hold-: 
There Jove imperial fway'd j Minerva wife, 
And. Phoebus eloquent, adorn'd the Ikies 3 
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On arts Cyllenius fix'd his full delight^ 
Mars seinM the war, and Themis judg'd the right c 
All mortals, once beneficently great, 
{As Fame reports) and raisM in heavenly ftate| 
Yet, Sharing labours, ftiil they ihunn'd repofe. 
To fhed the blcflings down by which they rofe* 
lUuftrious Queen, how Heaven hath heard tliy prayers ! 
What ftores of happinel's attend thy cares ! 
A Church .in fafety fix'd, a State in reft, 
A faithful Miniftry, a People blefsM j 
And Kings, fubmiffive at thy foot-ftool thrown, 
l!hat others Rights reftore, or beg their own. 
Kow raisM with thankful mind ; and rolli^ig ilow^ 
In grand proceffion to the temple go. 
By fnow-white horfes drawn $ while foundii\g Fame 
Proclaims thy coming, Praife exalts thy name ; 
Fair Honour, drefsM in robes, adorns thy ftate, 
And on thy>train the crowded nations wait j 
'Who, prdiing, view with what a tempered grace 
TThe looks of Majefty compofe thy face i 
And mingling fweetnefs fhines, or how thy drefs* 
And how thy pomp, an inward joy confefs j 
Tbe^y fiU'd with j)Leafures to thy glory due, 
With (houts, the chariot moving on, purfue. 

As when the Phoenix from Arabia flown 
i(I£any Phoenix were by Anna known) 
^s fpice at Phoebus* fhrine preparM to lay. 
Where'er their Monarch cut his airy way ; 
The gathering birds around tlie wonder flew. 
And much admir*d his ihape, and much his hue $ 

T The 
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Each, where (he fix*d, attentive fcem'd to rooj. 
And all, but Eloquence herlelf, was mute. 

High o*er the reft I fee the Goddefs rife, 
Loofe to the breeze her upper garment flics : 
By turns, within her eyes the Paflions buro^ 
And (bfter Paflions languifh in their turn ; 
Upon her tongue. Perfuafion or Command, 
And decent A6lion dwells -upon her hand. 

From out her breaft ('twas there the treafure laj 
She drew thy labours to the blaze of day i 
Then gazM, and read the charms (he could infpirc 
And taught the liftening audience to admire. 
How ftrong thy flight, how large thy grafp of thot 
riow juft thy fchemes, how regularly wrought} 
How fure you wound when Ironies deride,- 
Which muft be feen, and feign to turn afidc, 
'Twas thus exploring (he rejoic^'d to fee 
Her brighteft features drawn fo near by thee : 
«* Then here," ftie cries, ** let future ages dwellf 
■•* And leani to copy, where they can't excel." 

She fpake. Applaufe attended on the dofe i 
Then Poefy, her fifter-art, arofe ; 
Her fairer fifter, born in deeper eafe. 
Not made fo much for bufinefs, more to pleafe* 
Upon her cheek fits Beauty, ever young; 
The foul of Mufic warbles on her tongue^ 
'Bright in her eyes a pleating Ardour glowsy 
And from her heart the fwecteft Temper flowtt 
A laurel -wreatli adorns her curk of hair, 
Jlnd binds their order to the dancing air i 
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I fhakcrs the colours of her radiant wing, 

id,, from the Spheres, (he takes a pitch to fing. 

rhrice happy Genius his, whofe Works, have hit 

e lucky point of Bufinefs and of Wit. 

ey feem. lijte ihowers, which April nwndis prepare 

call their flowery glories up to air : 
e drops, defcending, take the painted bow, 
id drefs with funfhine, while for good they flow. 

me retiring oft, he finds relief 
flowly- wafting care and biting grief: 
)m me retreating oft, he gives to view 
bat eafes care and grief in others too. 

fondly grave, be wife enough to know. 
Life, ne'er unbent, were but a life of woe." 
ne, full in ftretch for greatnefs, fome for gaih^ 

his own rack each puts himfelf to pain. 
U gently fteal you from your toils away, 
here balmy winds with fccnts ambrofial playf 
here, on the banks as cryftal rivers flow, 
ey teach immortal amaranth's to grow : 
en, from the mild indulgence of the fcenci 
tore your tempers ftrong for toik again. 
)he ceas'd. Soft muficf trembled in the wind, 
d fweet delight difFusM through every mind : 
e little Smiles, which ftill the Goddefs grace, 
)rtive arofe, and ran from face to face, 
t chief (and, in that place the Virtues blefs) 
gentle band their eager joys exprefs : 
re, Friendftiip aiks, and Love of Merit longs 

hear the Goddefles renew their fongs ; 

T 3 U«^ 
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Here great Benevolence to Man is pleased 5 
Thefe own their Swift, and grateful hear him p 
You gentle band, you well may bear your part. 
You reign Superior Graces In his heart. 

O Swift ! if fame be life (as well we know 
That Bards and. Heroes have. efteemM it fo) ; 
Thou canft not wholly die. Thy works will fh 
To future time^, and Life tn Fame be thine.. 

On Biihop Bvrket's being fet OftFire in His ' 

T? R O M thatdire aera, bane to Sarum*s pride 
^ Which broke his fchemes, and laid his frien 
He talks andwrites that Popery will return, 
And we, and he, and all his works will bum. 
What touched himfelf was almoft fairly prov'dj 
(Oh, far from Britain be the reft removM !) 
For, as of late he meant to blefs the age 
With flagrant Prefaces of party-rage, 
O'cr-wrought with pailion, and the fubje&^s w« 
Lolling, he nodded in his elbow-feat 3 
Pown fell the candle ^ Greafe and Zeal confpin 
Heat meets with heat, and PamplUets bum theij 
Here crawls a Preface on its half-burn *d maggo 
And there an Introdu6lion brings its faggots: 
Then roars the Prophet of the Northern Nation. 
Scorch'd by a flaming fpcech on Moderation. 

Unwara'd by this, go on, the realm to fr^ghtj 
Thou Briton vaunting in thy fecond-iight I 
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ich a Miniftry you fafely tell, 
much youM fuffer, if Religion fell. 
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•aiiy fields, the fields of bllfs below, 

^here woods of myrtle, fet by Maro, grow 5 

*re grafs beneath, and fhade difFus'd above» 

eQi the fevers of diftrafted love : 

re, at a folemn tide, the beauties, (lain 

ender pafTion, a6): their fates again, 

ough gloomy light, that juft betrays the grovt, 

rg^es, all difconfolately rove : 

y range the reeds, and o'er the poppies fweep^ 

t nodding bend beneath their load of Aeep, 

laV^s iubfiding with a gentle face, 

I rivers gliding with a filent pace ; 

ere Kings and Swains, by ancient authors fung,' 

t chang'd to flowerets o'er the margin hung \ 

; felf-admirer, whit« Narciflus, fo 

ts at the brink, his pi^ure fades below : 

»ells of azure. Hyacinth aroie \ 

THnfoii ^inted, young Adonis glows ; 

: fragrant Crocus ihone with golden flame, 

I leaves infcrib'd with Ajax' haughty name. 

id remembrance brings their lives to view, 

], with their pafTion, makes their tears renew } 

vind's the years, and lays the former fcene, 

ere, afttir deaths they live for deaths again. 

T4 I^ft 
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Loft by the glories of her lover's ftatc. 
Deluded Semele bewails her fate^ 
And runs, and feems to bum, the flames arife» 
And fan with idle fury as flie flies. 

The lovely Caenis, whofe transfomung (ksft 
Secur'd her honour from a fecond rape. 
Now moans the firft, with ruffled drefs appears^ 
Feels her whole fex return, and bathes with teaf». 

The jealous Procris wipes a fecming wound, 
Whofe trickling crimlbn dyes thebufliy ground] 
Knows the fad Ihaft, and calls before flie go. 
To kife the favourite hand that gave the blow. 
Where Ocean fcigils a rage, the Seftian Fair 
Holds a dim t:iper from a tower of air 5 
A noifclefs wind affanlts the wavering light. 
The beauty tumbling mingles with the night. 

Where curling fhades for rough Leucate ro(e> 
With love diftrafted tuneful Sappho goesj 
Shigs to mock clifts a melancholy lay. 
And with a lover's leap affrights the fea. 

The fad Eryphile retreats to moan. 
What wrought her hufband's death, and causM her <w 
Surveys the glittering veil, the bribe of fate. 
And tears the fliadow, but flie tears too late. 

In thin defign, and airy pifture, fleet 
The tkles that ftain the royal houfe of Crete | 
To court a lovely Bull, Pafiphac flies. 
The fnowy phantom feeds before her eyes. 
Loft Ariadne raVes, the thread flic bore 
Trails on unwinding, as flie walks the fliort{ 

A 
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Lnd Phaedra, defperate, feeks the lonely groves, 
o read her guilty letter while ihe roves $ 
ed (hame confounds the firft, the fecond wears 
^ ftarry crown, the third a halter bears, 
air Leodamia mourns her nuptial night 
if love defrauded by the third of ^ght j 
et, for another as delufive cries, 
lud, dauntlefs, fees her hero's gboft arife* 
Here Thifbe, Canace, and Dido, ftand, 
l11 armM with fwords, a fair, but angry band, 
"his fwbrd a lover own'd 5 a father gave 
"he next ; a ftranger chanc'd the lad to leave. 
And there ev^n (he, tlie Goddefs of the Grove» 
oin'd with the phantom-fairs, affefts to rove, 
L8 once, for Latmos, (he forfook the plain> 
"0 fteal the kifies of a (lumbering fwain ; 
iround her head a ftari-y fillet twines, 
jid at the front a filver crefcent (hines. 
Thefe, and a thoufand, and a thoufandmore, 
^th facred rage recall the pangs they bore, 
:rike the deep dart afre(h, and a(k relief, 
r (both the wound with foftening words of grief* 
t fuch a tide, unheedful love invades 
he dark rece(res of tlie madding (hades ; 
hrough long defcent he fans the fogs around | 
is p^iple feathers, as he (lies, refound. 
*he nimble beauties, crouding all to gaze, 
erceive the common troubler of their eafe j 
'hough dulling mifts and dubious day deiboy 
'he fine appearance of the fluttering boy^ 

ThougH 
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Though all th€ pomp that glitters at hi« fide. 
The golden belt, the clafp and quiver hide j 
And though the torch appear a gleans of- whitty 
That faintly fpots, and moves in hazy night. 
Yet ftill th^y know the god", the general foe, 
And threatning lift their airy hands below. 

From hence they lead him where a myrtle fteod^ 
The faddeft myrtle in the mournful wood j 
Devote to vex the godsj 'twas here before 
HellVawful Emprefs foft Adonis bore. 
When tlie young hunter fcomM her graver air, 
And only Venus warmM his (hadow there. 

Fix'd to the trunk the tender boy they bind, 
They cord his feet beneath, his hands behind $ . 
He mourns,- but vainly mourns his^ngry fitCi- 
For Beauty, ftill rclentlefs, afts in hate. 
Though no offence be done, no judge be liigh, 
Love muft be gurlty by the common cry j 
For aU arc plcasM, by partial Pallion kd. 
To (liift their follies on another's head. 

Now (harp reproaches ring their fhrill alarmii 
Anil all-the heroines brandi(h all their arms 5 
And every heroine makes it her decree. 
That Cupid fuffer juft the fame as fhe. 
To fix the defperate 4ialter one effay'd, 
One feeks to wound Itim with an empty blade. 
Some headlong hang the nodding rocks of air, 
They fall in fancy, and be feels defpair. 
Some tofs the hollow feas around his head 
. . ( The Xeas that want a wave Afford a dread) . 
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^t (hake the torch, the fparkling fury fliesi 
And flames that never bum'd afflift his eyes. 

The mournful Myrrha bui'fts her rended tromby ' 
And drowns his vifage in a moid perfume. 
While others, feeming mild, advife to wound 
With humorous pains by fly derifion found. 
That prickling bodkins teach the blood to flow^ 
From whence the rofes firft begin to glow 5 
Or in their flames, to finge the boy prepare, - 
Tliat all fliould chufe by wanton Fancy where. 

The lovely Venus, with a bleeding breaft, 
She too fecurely through the circle preft. 
Forgot the parent, urgM his hafty fate, 
And fpurr'd the female rage beyond debate j 
O'er all her fcenes of frailty fwiftly runs^ 
Abfolves herfclf, and makes the crime her (bn*s. 
That clafp'd in chains v Ith Mars flie chanc'd to Iie^. 
A noted fable of thelaughing flcy ; 
That, from her love's intemperate heat, began 
Sicanian Eryx, born a favage man ; 
Tine loofe Priapus, and the monfter-wigbt^ 
In whom the fexes fliamefully unite. 

Nor words fuffice the Goddefs of the Fair, 
She fnaps the rofy wreath that binds her hair ;. 
Then OB the God,, who fear'd a fiercer woe. 
Her hands, unpitying, dealt the frequent blow i 
From all his tender flcin a purple dew 
The dreadful fcourgcs of the chaplet drew. 
From whence the rofe, by Cupid tingM before^ 
Now^ doubly tinging, flamee with luft4'« nore« 
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Here ends their wrath, the parent {eems fevere,^ 
The ftroke 's unfit for little Love to bear $ 
To fave their foe the melting Beauties fly. 
And, cruel Mother, fpare thy child, they cry. 
To Love's account they placM their death of late, 
And now transfer the fad account to Fate : 
The Mother, pleasM, beheld the ftorm aflwage, 
ThankM the calm mourners, and difmifsM. her rage. 

Thus Fancy, once in dulky fliade exprefs'd. 
With empty terrors workM the time of reft. 
Where wretched Love endurM a world of woe. 
For all a Winter's length of night below. 
Then foarM, as fleep diifolvM, unchained away, 
And through the Port of Ivory reach'd the day. 

As, mindlefs of their rage, he flowly fails 
On pinions cumbered in the mifty vales j 
( Ah, fool to light ! ) the Nymphs no more obey. 
Nor was this region ever his to fway i 
Caft in a deepened ring they clofe the plaiD» 
And feize the god, reluflant all in vain. 

THEJUDGEMENT OF PARIS. 

"IT 7 HERE waving pines the brows of Ida (hade, 

^^ The fwain, young Paris, half fupinely laid. 
Saw the loofe flocks through (hrubs unnumbered rovfi 
And, piping, call'd them to the gladded grove. 
•Twas there he met the mcffage of the ikiet, 
That he, the Judge of Beauty, deal the prize. 
The meflage known j one Love with anxioui mind» 
Tq make &i« mother gaud the time aifignM^ 

Dttw 
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Drew forth her proud white fwans, and ti*acM the pair 

7 hat wheel her chariot in the purple air : 

A golden bow behind his flioulder bends, 

A golden quiver at his fide depends $ 

Pointing to thefe he nods, with fearlefs ftate. 

And bids her fafely meet the grand debate. 

Another Love proceeds, with anxious care. 

To make his ivory (leek the (hining hair ; 

Moves the loofe curls, and bids the forehead (how^ 

In full expanfion, all its native fnow. 

A third endafps the many-colour'd ceft, 

And, ruPd by Fancy, fets the filver vcft^ 

When, to her fons, with intermingled fighs. 

The Goddefs of the rofy lips applies. 

'Tis now, my darling boys, a time to Ihow 
The love you feel, the filial aids you owe : 
Yet, would we think that any dar'd to ftrive 
J^or charms, when Venus and her Love 's alive ? 
Or ihould the prize of Beauty be dcny'd, 
Hbs Beauty^s Emprefs aught to boaft befide ? 
And, ting'd with poifon, pleafmg while it harms, 
My darts I trufted to your infant arms $ 
If, when your hands have archM the golden bow, 
;T)ie World's great Ruler, bending, owns the blow« 
Xet no contending form invade my due. 
Tall Juno's mien, nor Pallas eyes of blue. 
JBut, graced vnth triumph, to the Paphian (hore 
Your Venus bears the palms of conqueft o'er ; 
And joyful fee my hundred altars there. 
With cofUy ^ums^ifume the wanton air« 

:a While 
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While thus the Cupids hear the Cyprian Dainty 
The groves rcfountied where a Goddefs came. 
The warlike Pallas march'd with mighty ftride. 
Her fliield forgot, her helmet laid afide. 
Her hair unbound, in curls and order flowed. 
And Peace, or fomething like, her vifage (hew*d| 
.So, with her eyes fcrene, and hopeful hafte. 
The long-ftretch'd alleys of the wood fhe tracM^ 
.Butj where the woods a fecond entrance found, 
With fcepter'd pomp and golden glory .crown'd. 
The {lately Juno ftalk'd, to reach tlie feat, 
.And hear the fentcnce in the laft debate.} 
/And long, feverely long, refent the grove ; 
•In this, what boots it ihe'sthe wife of Jove? 

Arm'd with a grace at length, fecure to win, 
The lovely Venus, fmiling, enters in ; 
. All fweet and (hining, neai' the youth (he dr«w, 
Her rofy neck ambrofial odours threw 4 
The facred fcents difFusM among the leaves, 
vRan down the woods, and fili'd their hoary caves^ 
The charms, fo amorous all, and each fo great. 
The conouer'd Judge no longer keeps his feat j 
'Opprefs'd with light, he drops his weary*d eyes. 
And feai-s he fliould be thought- to doubt thepiiie*' 
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MRS. ARABELLA FERMO.R 
LEAVING LONDON. 

^ R O M town fair Arabella flics i 

The beaux unpowdcrM grieve^; 
he rivers play before her eyes ; 
he breezes, foftly breathing, rilej 
The Spring begins to live. 

er lovers fwore, they muft expire : 

Yet quickly find their eafe ) 
or, as (he goes, their flames retire 
ove thrives before a nearer fire» 

Eftcem by diftant rays. 

'ct foon the fair-one will return, 

When Summer quits the plain.: 
■"e rivers, pour tlie weeping urn ; 
''e breezes, fadly fighing, mourn 5 

Ye lovers, burn again. 

ris conftancy enough in love 

That Nature 's fairly fhewn : 
To fearch for more, will fruitlefs prove,j 
(.omances, and the turtle dove. 

The virtue boaft alone. 
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A RIDDLE. 

T T P O N a bed of humble clay, 
^^ In all her garments loofe^ 
A proftitute my mother lay. 
To every comer's ufe« 

Till one gallant, in heat of love. 
His own peculiar made her j 

And to a region far above. 

And foftcr beds, conveyM her» 

But, in his abfence, to his place 

His rougher rival came ; 
And, with a cold conftrain'd embrace^ 

Begat me on the dame. 

I then appear'd to public view 
A creature wondrous bright| 

But (hortIy|>erifhable too> 

Inconftant, mice, and light. 

Ob feathers not together faft 

I wildly flew about. 
And from my father's country pafs^^ 

To find my motlier out. 

Where her gallant, of her beguil'd^ 
With me enamourM grew. 

And I, that was my mother's chilcf^ 
Brought, forth my mother too. 
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X m 1 

TO HIS GRAC-S 

THOMAS, DUKE. OF NEWCASTLE. 

MY XORD, 

T^HE honours of your ancient and iiluftnous fa- 
*•• mily, which that noble writer, Algernon Sidney, 
laccs among the firft in thefe kingdoms for preroga- 
ve of birth, the titles which you have long worn with 
ifti^iipuilhed 'luilre, and the high ftation which you 
ive many years filled, and now fill, in the government, 
ive your Grace a Juft preheminence in the commu- 
ity J but they are excellencies of a more exalted kind 
» which this tribute of my refpe£l is paid. Your early 
;al in the caufe of liberty, which manifefted itfelf 
t the clofe of a late reign, when the worft of fchemes 
fere promoted againft this nation by the wbill of men, 
le aflbciation (of Avhich I had the honour to be an 
umble member) into which you then entered, with 
ame others, eminent for their birth, fortune, and 
nowiedge, -for fecuring the fucccilion of the houfe of 
lanover to the throne of theie kingdoms, your tafte 
f ufeful and polite literature, and the encouragement 
irhich you have been always ready to give to it, your 
riendly regard to, and conne6lion with, that uni- 
crfity which has been the nurfe of the greateft ftatef- 
nen, heroes, philofophers, and poets, of Englifli 
jrowthj and the open liberality of your heart on all 
U 3 laudable 
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laudable occafions, mud give you a place in the a 
tions of all Engliflimen who know the intereft of 
•native countiy : and to thofe virtues, more than t< 
private friendfhip with which your 'Grace has 
honoured me, I make this offering of the few poe 
Pieces which were the produce of my leifure, but] 
of my moil pleafant, hours: your Grace will be 
to diftinguifti thofe which have been printed bcJ 
•from thofe which now make their firft appearance: 
I nunfber amohg the felici ties' dF my days this op 
tunity of approaching you with fomething perhaps 
unworthy your acceptance , J .and I have the honot 
be. 

^ JStfy Lord, 

Your Grace'* 

-moft devoted, obliged, 

and moft humble fervant> 

April, 1748. 

AMBROSE PHIL! 
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TASTOUAL POEMS. 



•■** Noftra nee erubult fyjvas habitare Thalia." 

ViRG.EcI.6. 



PREFACE. 

TT is ^mcwhat ftrange to conceive, in an age Co ad- 
^ dialed ta the Miifesj how Paftoral Poetry comes to 
be never fo much as thought upon; confidering efpe- 
ciaJly, that it is of the greateft antiquity, and hath ever 
been accounted the foremoft, among the fmaller pdems, 
3n dignity. Virgil and Spenfer made ufe of it' as a 
preiude to Epic Poetry : but, I fear, the innocency of 
the fubje6l makes it fo ]irtle inviting. 

There is no kind of. Poem, if hajpily executed, but 
gives delight} and hfrcin may the Paftoral boaft after 
a peculiar manner : for, as in Painting, fo in Poetry, 
"the country affords net only the moft delightful fcenes 
jind profpefts, bat likewife the moft pleafmg images 
of life. 

Gaflendiis (I remember) obferves, that Peirelkius 

was a great lover of mufic, efpecially the melody of 

bird&t becaufe their fimple ftrains have lefs of pafTioii 

U 4. and 

ft 
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and violence, but more of a fedate and quiet hartnony^ 
and, therefore, do they rather befriend contemplation. 
In like .manner, the Pafloral Song give« afweetand 
gentle eompofure to the mind.^ whereas the 'Epic and 
Ti-agic Poems, by the vehemency of their emotions, 
raife the fpirits into a.ferment* 

Tovview a fair ftately palace, ftrikes us indeed witk 
admii*atipn, and fwells the foul with notions of graa- 
deur : but when I fee a little country-dwelling,- adyan- 
tageoufly fituated amidfl a beauteful variety of hill&» 
meadows, fields, woods, and rivulets, I fedi an.iin- 
fpeakable fort of fatisfadlion, andcannot'foirbearwiihisg 
my kinder fortune would place me in fuch a fweet re- 
tirement. 

Theocritus, Virgil, and Spenfer, arc'thc only Poets 
who feem to have hit upon the true nature of PaAo- 
ral Compofitions: fo that it will be fufficient pniie 
ib^jne, if I have not altogether failed in jny attempt 
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THE FIRST PASTORAL. 

L O B B 1 N. 

'F we, O Dorfet, quit the city- throng, 
' To meditate in fhades the rural fong, 
y your command, beprefent: and, 4^ bring 
he Mu(e along 1 The Mufe to you fliall fing : 4 

!cr influence, Buckhurft, let me there obtain^ 
jid I forgive the famM Sicilian Swain. 
Begin. — In unluxurious times of yore, 
Hien flocks and herds were no inglorious ftore^ M 
obbin, a fhepherd-boy, one evening fair, 
.8 weftem >lrind8 had coord the fultry air, 
is numberM fheep within the fold now pent^ 
bus plainM him of his dreary difcontent; 1% 

eneath a hoary poplar's whifpering boughs, 
!e, fblitary, fat to breathe his vows, 
enting the tender anguifh of his heart, 
.s paflion taught, in accents free of art ; i( 

.nd little did he hope, while, night by night, 
is fighs were lavifti'd thus on Lucy bright. 
** Ah, well-a-day ! how long muft I endure 
This pining pain? Or who ihall fpecd my cure? i« 
Fond love no cure will have, feek no repofe. 
Delights in grief, nor any meafure knows : 
And now the moon begins in clouds to rife ; 
The brightening ftars increafe within the ikies ; 34 

-»« Th£ 
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<« The winds are hulh; the dews diftil 5 and (leq 
•« Hath closed the eyelids of my weary iheep : 
^« I only, with the prowling wolf, conftraln'd 
« All night to wake : with hunger he is pain'd, 
*«« And I, with lore. Hit huqger he may tames 
<• But who can quench, O cruel Love, thy ftami 
** Whilom did I, all as this poplar fair, 
'** Up-raifemy heedfeft head, then void of care, 
^«« 'Mong puftic routs the chief for wanton game 
* * Nor could they merry make, till Lobbin came 
-«< Who better feen than I in Ihepherds' arts, 
** To pleafe the lads, and win the IsrfTes* hearts 
** How deftly,, to mine oaten -reed fo fweet, 
' <« Wont they, vpon thegreen, to fhift their feet 
** And, weary *d in die dance, how would they y 
<« Some well-devifed tale from me to learn ? 
•« -For manyibngs and tales- of mirth had I, 
•<* To chace the loitering fun adown the iky : 
<* But, ah ! iVjice Lucy coy, deep-wrought her § 
<* Within my heart, unmindful of del4ght 
** The jolly grooms I fly, and, all alone, 
** To ix)cks and woods pour forth my fniitlefs n 
«* Oh! quit thy wonted fcom, relentlefs Fair! 
** Ere, lingering long, I.perifli through delpair. 
** Had Rofalind been miftre(s of my mind, 
" Though not fofair, (he would have prov'd mow 
** O think, unwitting maid, while yet is time, 
** How flying years impair thy youthful prime I 
*< Thy virgin-bloom will not for ever ftay, 
*' And flowers, though left ungathcr^d, will dccj 
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ers» anew^ returning feafoas bring 1 
ty faded has no fecond QMing. 56 

.8 are wind ! She, deaf to all my crieit 
K^ure in the mifchief of her eyes, 
ing heifer, ioofe in flowery meadsy 
wherever her roving fancy leads ^ ^ 

romnae. Ah me, the tirefonne chacf ! 
e fawn, ihe flies roy fond embrace* 

indeed, but ever leaves behind, 
i ihe will, her iikenefe in my mind* €4.. 
purpofe, in my fpeed, I bear; 

love ; and love why (hould'ft tho« fear ? 
e fears a maiden -breaft alarm! 
pie girl : a lover cannot harm. 6S • 

ti\re kidlings, both fair-fleckM, I rear| 
ooting horns like tender buds appear : 
n too, of fpotlefs fleece, I breed, 
I the fondling -from my hand to feed t ya 
[ ceaie betimes to cull .the fields 
lewy fweet the morning yields s 
y fpring to autumn late flialt thou 
ay girlonds, blooming o^er thy brow : 76 
1, — But, why thefe unavailing pains ? 
y alike, and giver, fhe difdains : 
, left heirefs of the glen, flie'U deem 
iefs lad, unworthy her efleem : f p 

(he born, like me, of ihepherd-iire) 
y fields and lowing herds acquire, 
i my gifts but win her wanton hearty 
[ half the warmth I feel impart, 94. 
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•** How would I wander, every day, to find 

<*'The choice of wildings, bluihing through the rindl 

<« For glofly plumbs how lightfome climb the tree, 

■** How riik iht vengeance of the thrifty bee ! SI 

-<« Or! if tho^l deign to live a ihepherdefs, 

<« Thou Lobbin*6 flock, and Lobbin, ihaltpofleft: 

•* And, fair my flock, nor yet uncomely I, 

<< If liquid fountains flatter not j and why ft 

" Should liquid fountains flatter us, yet fliow 

«* The bordering flowers lefs beauteous than they grow ? 

** O ! come, my love ; -nor think th'* employment. mean, 

•** The dams to milk, and little lambkins wean, $i 

** To drive a-fleld, by mom, the fattening ewes, 

** £re the warm fun drink-up the cooly dews^ 

** While, with my pipe, and with my voice, I chear 

'^< Each hour, and through the day detain thine ear. loo 

*< How would the crook befeem thy lily- hand I 

** Hdw would my yoimglings .round ^hee gazing ftandi 

*' Ah, witlefs younglings ( gaze not on *her eye: 

<< Thence all my forrow ; thence the death I die, 104 

«« O, killing beauty! and Q, fore defire ! 

«* Muft then my fuflerings, but with life, expire ? 

<* Though bloflbms every year the trees adorn, 

** Springafterfpring I wither, nipt with fcom: lol 

■* Nor trow I when this bitter blaft will end, 

*• Or if yon ftars will e*cr my vows befriend. 

•** Sleep, fleep, my flock j for happy ye may take 

<« Sweet nightly reft, though ftill your mafter wake." lU 

Now to the waning moon, the nighdngale, 

hi /lender warblings, tun-d her piteous tak. 

The 
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Tit love-fick Shepherd, liftening, felt relief, 
leased with^fi) fweet a partner in his grief, ii( 

'ill, by degrees, her notes and filent night 
o (lumbers foft his heavy heait invite». 



*HE SECOND PASTORAH 
T H E N O T, COLIN E T.. 

T H K N O T. 

'S it not Colinet I lonefome fee,. 

' Leaning with folded arms againft the tree ? 

r is it age of late bedims my fight ? 

ris Colinet, indeed, in woefnl plight; • ^ 

hy cloudy look, why melting into tears, 

nfeemly, now the iky fo bright appears ? 

^hy in this mournful manner art thou found, 

nthankful lad, when all things imilp around? t^' 

r hear'ft not lark and linnet jointly fing, 

heii: notes blithe-warbling to falute the fpring ? 

Colinet. : . - 

hough' blithe their notes, not {o my wayward fate {; 
or lark would fmg, nor limiet, in my ftate. i» 

ach creature, Thenot, to his ta(k is born, 
s they to mirth and mufic, I to mourn, 
^aking, at midnight,, I my woes renew, 
[y tears oft' mingling with the falling dew. 26 

TH«N6t. 
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T H E N O T. 

Small caufe, I ween, has iufty yonth to phln t 

Or who mjiy, then, the weight of eld fuftain. 

When every ilackening nerve begins to faii^ 

And the load prcffeth as our days prevail ? lO 

Yet, though with years my body downward tend, 

As trees beneath their frait, in autumn, bend j 

Spite of my fiiowy head, and icy veins. 

My mind a chearful temper ftill retains : if 

And why (hould man, miftiap what will, repine. 

Sour every fweet, and mix with tears his wine ? 

But tell mc, then : it may relieve thy vw>e, 

To let a friend thine inward sulment know. sS 

C O L I N E T. 

Idly 'twill wafte thee, Thenot, tlie whole day, 
Shouldft thou give ear to all my grief can fay. 
Thine ewes will wander; and the heedlefs lambs^ 
In loud complaints, require their abfent dams. 31 

Thenot. 
^ee Lightfootj he fhall tend them clofe: and I, 
*Tween whiles,, acrofs the plain will glance mine eye. 

C o L I N e T. 
Where to begin I know not, where to end. 

Does -there one fmiling hour my youth attend ! 36^- 

Though few my days, as well my follies (how. 

Yet arc thoie days all clouded o'er with wocj 

No happy gleam of lunihine doth appear. 

My lowering (ky, and wintery months, to cheer. 40- 

Wy piteous plight in yonder naked'tree, 

Wbichr beftvs the thunder- fcaPj too plain I fee i 

Quite 
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Q^ite deftitutc it ftands of fhelter kind. 

The mark of ftorms^ and ^port of evei'y wind : 44 

The riven trunk feels not th* approach of fpringi 

Nor birds among the leaflefs branches iing i 

No more, ■ beneath thy fkade, iball ihepherd* throng, • 

With jocund tale, or pipe, or pleaiing fongi • 4S 

Ill-fated tree I and more ill-fated J ! 

From thee, from me, alike the ihepherds fly. • 

T E E N O T, 
Sure thou in haplefs hour of time waft born. 
When blighting mildews fpoil theri£ng com, |s 

Or blafting winds o'er blofTomM hedge-rows Jpafs, 
To kill the promised fruits, and fcorch the grafs. 
Or when the moon, by wizard charm'd, foreftiows, 
61ood-(bis'd in fcul eclipfe, impending woeSt 56. 

Untimely born, ill-luck betides thee ftill.. ' 

C O L I N B T. 

And can there, Thenot, be a greater tH i 

T ^ E N o T^ 
klor. fox, nor wolf, nor rot among our fiieepy 
From this good (hepherd's care his-flock may keep > Tfo 
Againft ill-luck, alas ! all forecaft fails $ 
Nor toil by day, nor watch by night, avails. . 

C o L I N E T. 
Ah me, the while ! ah me, the lucklefsday ! 
Ah, liicklefs lad ! befits me more to fay. 6j^. 

Unhappy hour I when, frefh in youthful bud, 
I left, Sabrina fair, thy filvery flood. 
Ah, filly I ! more filly dian my Hfeep, 
Which on thy flowery banks I wont to keep^ A 
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Sweet are thy banks ! Oh, when fliall I, once morey. 

With ravifh'd eyes review thine amellM fliore ? 

When, inthe cryftalof thy water, fcan 

Each feature faded, and my colour wan ^ 71 

When (hall I fee my hut, the fmall abode 

Myfelf did raifc, and cover o'er with fod ? 

Small though it be, a mean and humble cell. 

Yet is there room for peace and me to dwell. 76 

T H E If o T. 
And what enticement channM thee, far away. 
Prom thy lovM home, and led thy heart aftray ? 

C 6 L I N E T. 
A lewd dcfire, ffrange lads and fwains to know: 

Ah, God ! that ever I (hould covet woe ! t^ 

With wandering feet unbleft, and fond of fame, 
I fought I know not what befides a name. 

T H E N O T. 

Or, footh to fay, didft thou not hither roam 

In fearch of gains more plenty than at home ? f^ 

Arolling-ttone.is, ever, bare of mofsj 

And, to their coft, green years old proverbs croft. 

C o L I N E T. 
Small need there was, in random fearch of gain. 
To drive, my pining flock athwart the plain, 8S- 

To diftant Cam. Fine gain at length, I trow. 
To hoard up to myfelf fuch deal of woe ! 
My flieep quite fpent, through travel and ill-faiv> 
And, like their kieper, ragged grown and bare, 91 
The damp, cold greenfward, for my nightly bed. 
And fome ilant willow's trunk to reft my head. 

Bud 
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lard it to bear of pinching cold the pain i 

Lnd hard is want to the unpra£Us*d Twain s 9€ 

lot neither want» nor pinching cold, is hard, 

^« blafUng ftorms of calumny compai^M t 

'nkind as hail it falls; the pelting (hower 

^fbroyt the tender herb, and budding flower. loo ' 

T H E N O T. 

lander we (hepherds count the vileft wrong ? 
^ what wounds forer than an evil tongue ? 

C O L I N E T. 

ntoward lads, the wanton imps of fpitc, 

lake mock of all the ditties I indite. tof 

1 vain, O Colinet, thy pipe, fo fhrill, 

'harms ei'ery vale, and gladdens every hill: 

1 vain thou feek'ft the coverings of the grove, 

n the cool (hade to fing the pains of love : i oS 

ing what thou wilt, ill-nature will prevail ; 

ind evciy elf hath (kill enough to rail : 

nt yet, though poor and artlefs be my vein, 

lenalcas feems to like my flmple drain : 112, 

Lnd, while that he delighteth in my fong, 

^icb tp the good Mcnalcas doth belong, 

for night, nor day, (hall ray rude mu£c cea(e 5 

a(kno more, fo I Menalcas plcale. 1x6 

T H E N o T. 
lenalcas, lord of thefe fair fertile plilns, 
rcfcrvcs fhe (heap, and o'er the (hepherds reighs ; 
or him our yearly wakes, and feafts, we hold, 
^i)4 dhoofe the faireH firftling from the fold; • u* 
' ' X He, 



He, good to aU| tirho good deferye^ Ihall ||Hre 
Tfiy flock to" feed, and thee at eafc to live, 
Shall curb the malice of unbridled tohguvs. 
And bounteouily reward thy rural fongs. :. 

C 1* IK E T. 

Firft, then, (hall lightfome birds forget tO'^jT* 

The briny, ocean turn to pa (hires diy, 

And every rapid river ceafe to flo^. 

Ere I unmindful of Menalcas grow. ♦: 

T H fe N O T. 
This night thy-care with me forget ; and^foM 
Tliy flock with mine, towacd th' injurious cold. 
New milk, and clouted cream, mild cheefe and £\ir 
With fome remaining .fruit of laft year's lioard, 
Shall be our evening fare, and, for the night. 
Sweet herbs and mofs, which gentle (leep invite: 
And now behold the fun's departing ray. 
O'er yonder hill, the fign of febbing day : 
Witli fongs the jovial hinds return from plow $ 
And unyok'd heifers, loitering homeward, low. 

THE THIRD PASTORAL. 

ALBINO. 

WHEN Virgil thought no (haine the Doric re< 
To tune, and flocks on Mantuan plains tiofi 
With young Augu(his' name he gi-acM his fongi. . 
And Spenfer, when amid the rural throng \^ , 
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can>rd fweet, and gng^M along the flood 
gentle Thames, made every founding woo4 
ith good BUiza- s name to ring around ; 
za^s pame on f^very tree was found : t 

ce then, through Anna''^ ^a^es at eafe we Iivc> 
id fee our cattle unmolefted thrive, 
kile from our Albion her V46loriou8 arms 
'\^t wafteful warfare, loud in dire alarms, ja . 

It them will I my flender ra,iific raife, 
id teach the vocal valleys Annans pralfe. 
:antime, on oaten pipe a lowly lay, 
my icids browfe, obfciue in fhades I play: 16 

t, not dbfeure, while Dorfet thinks no fcorn 
vifit woods, and fwains ignobly born. 
Two valley fwains, both mufical, both young, 
Friendlhip mutual, and united long, 2c 

ire within a mofly ca^e, to ftiun 
e crowd of fhephcrds, and the noon -day fun. 
Tlpom df fadnefs overcafts their mind : 
solving now, the folemn day tbey find, 24 

len young ^Ibino died. His image dear 
lews their cheeks with many a trickling tear : 
tears they add the tribute of their verle^ • 
efe A^gdot, thofe Palin, did reheaife. . 2I 

.... ; A K p' E L o T. 
fjiufi, yearl)* ciroUifg," by-pail tinv:?'return ; 
id.yearly, th4s,' Albino's ikath we mourn, 
itinto^I^e, .'al^f>1 how ihort f hy /lay : - 
w fWiet the Vgfe.l ho>v fpeedy to decay 1 yi : 
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Can we forget. Albino dear, thy knell. 

Sad-founding wide from every village-bell ? 

Can we forget how forely Albion mofin*d. 

That hills, and dales, and rock^ in echo groan^df j/t 

Prefaging future woe, when, for our crimes. 

We loft Albino, pledge of peaceful times. 

Fair boaft of this fair Ifland, darling joy 

Of nobles high, and every Ihepherd-boy ? 4$ 

No joyous pipe was heard, no flocks were feen. 

Nor (hepherd found upon the grafly green. 

No cattle grazM the field, nor drank the flood, 

No birds were heard to warble through the wood. 44 

In yonder gloomy grove out-ftretch'd he lay 

His lovely limbs upon the dampy clay; 

On his cold cheek the rofy hue decayed. 

And, o'er his lips, the deadly blue difplay'd i 4I 

Bleating around him lie his plaintive fheep. 

And mourning (hepherds come, in crowds, to weep. 

Young Buckhurft comes : and, is there no'redrcfs? 

As if the grave regarded our diftrefs ! 5» 

The tender virgins come, to tears yet new. 

And give, aloud, the lamentations dtie. 

The pious mother comes, with grief oppreft j ' 

Ye trees, and confcious fountains, can attelt .- p 

With what fad accents, and what piercing cries, ^ . 

She fiird the grove, and importuned the (kies, . 

And every ftar upbrai<ted with his'^death, 

When, in her widow*d arms, devoi^ of breath, ' ^ 

She clafp'd her fon : nor did the Nymph", for lfti5» 

Place in her darling's welfare all her blifi^, 

^ , Him 
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ching, young, the harmlefs crook to wield, 
Ic the peaceful empire of the field. 64 

L-white (wans on (beams of filver fiiow, 
'cry ftreams to grace the meadows flow, 

the vales, and trees the hills adorn, 
, to thine, an ornament was bom. df 

ou, delicious youth, didft quit the plains, 
grateful ground we till with fruitlefs pains, 
ir'd furrows fow the choice of wheat, 
cr empty (heaves, in harveft fweat, 7» 

ncreafe our fleecy cattle yield ; 
irns, and thiftles, overfpread the field. 

our hope is fled, like morning-dew ! 

rce did we thy dawn of maiihood view. j$ 

low, (hall teach the pointed fpear to throw, 

1 the fling, and bend the ftubbom bow, 

the quoit with fteady aim, and far, 

lewy force, to pitch the mafl)* bar ? S9 

thou live to blefs thy mother's days, 
: her triumphs, and to feel her praife, 
;n realms to purchafe early fame, 
I new glories to the Britiih name : $4 

ful may thy gentle (pirit refl ! 
rery turf lie light upon thy breaftj 
Jblng owl, nor bat, thy tomb fly rouhd, 
night |;oblins revel o'er the ground. %t 

P A L I M. 

>re, miftaken Angelot, complain : 
lives I and all our tears are vain : 

X 3 Albin9 
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Albino lives, and will for ever live, 

With myriads mixt, who never know to gpnevti 9» 

Who welcome every ftrangcr-gueft, nor fear 

Ever to mourn his abfence with a tear. 

Where cold, nor heat, nor irkfomc toil annoy. 

Nor age, nor ficknefs, comes to damp their joy: 9^ 

. And now the royal Nymph, who bore him, delgnt 
The land to rule, and fhield the (iniple fwains, 
While, firom above, propitious he looks down i 
For this, the welkin does no longer frown, lOO 

Each pbnet (hines,. indulgent, from his fphere. 
And we renew our paftimes with the year. 
Hills, dales, and woods, with (hrilling pipes refouwlj 
The boys and virgins dance, virith cliaplets crown*d, l^ 
And hail Albino bleft : the valleys ring 
Albino bleft ! O now, if ever, bring 
The laurel green, the fmelling eglantine. 
And tender branches from the mantling vine^ l^* 
7' he dewy cowilip, which in meadow growiy 
The fountain-violet, and the garden-rofe, 

' Marih-lilies fweet, and tufts of daffodil. 
With what ye cull from wood, or verdant hill, «*» 
Whether in open fun,, or (hade, they blow, ' 

More early fome, and fome unfolding" ilo^ 
Bring, in heapM canifters, of every kind. 
As if ih:; fummer had with fpring combin*dy '*• . 
And Nature," forward to affift your care. 
Did not profufion for Albino fpare. 
Your hamlets ftrew, and every public way | 
And confecrau lo m\t\K Albino'* day i '*• 
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If will hviOi 9\l my little ftore, 

deal about the gobkt flowing o'er : 

Moulin there ihall harp, young Myco-fing, ^ 

Cuddy dance the round an^id the ring,- 124 

Hobbinol hi$ antic gambols play ; • 

lee thcfe honours, yearly, will we pay^: • 

fail to mention thee in all our chear, 

teach our childfsen the remembrance dear, 12$ 

n we our (hearing- feaft^ or hftrveft keep, 

peed the plow, and blefs our thriving fbeep. 

le willow kids, and herbage lambs purfue, 

le bees love thyme, and locuft iip, the dew, 1 32 

le bircft dtjight in woods their notes to ftrain, 

name and fweet memorial ihall remain, 

HE.FOURTH PASTORAL. 
MY CO, A R G O L. 

M y«o d. « 
HIS fdace may feem for fhepjierd's leifure made. 

So cldfe thefe ekns inweave their lofty (hade ; * 
twihing i|foodbin6, how^t Uiinbsl to breathe 
^ing fweets arountiAon a^ beneath ; 4 

ground with grafs of qjieaif ui |jrecn befpread, 
>^h whiclf tht^fpringing fiower«p-rear8 the head : 
k^re the kingcup of a golden hue, 
lyVi with daifies'white and endive blue, S 

honeydickles of a purple die, 
^tfioi^ gay I bright-waving to tlic eye, 

X4 Hark, 
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Hark, how they warble in tliat brambly bufh, 
The gaudy goldfinch, aiid the fpeckly thrulhy 
The linnet green, with others framM for (killt 
And blackbird fluting through his yellow bill I 
In fprig^tly concert how they all combine. 
Us prompting in the various fongs to join s 
Up, Argol, then, and to thy lip apply 
Thy mellow pipe, or voice more founding tryt 
And fince our ewes have grazM, what harms if di 
Lie round and liften while the lambkins play ? 

A R O O L. 

Well, Myco, can thy dainty wit exprefs 
Fair Nature^s bounties in the faireft dreft : 
'Tis rapture all ! the place, the birds, the ikyj 
And rapture works tlie fmgcr's fancy high. 
.Sweet breathe the fields, and now a gentle bretf* 
Moves every leaf, aad titmbles tbrovglL the trees 
111 fuch incitements fuit my nigged lay. 
Befitting more the mufic thou canft play. 

Myco. ^ 

No (kill of mufic ken I, fimple fwais. 
No fine device thine ear to entertaiai . 
Albeit fome deal I pipe, rude tkoiigh It b^ 
Sufiici«nt to divert my iheep and rlc f '^ 
Yet Colinet (and Celinet hath fkUl) 
Oft guides my fingers on the tuneful quill, «. 
And fain would teach nie on what founds to dwell 
And where to fink ft note, and where to fwell. 

A R 6 < 
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A H C O L. 

.Ah, Myco ! half my flock would I beilowi 

Should Colmet to me his cunning (how t 

So trim his fonnets arcy I pr'ythee, Twain, , 

Now give us^ once, a fample of his drain : 49 

For wonders of tliat lad the fliepherds fay, 

How fweet his pipe, how raviftiing his lay I 

The fweetnefs of his pipe and lay rehearie; 

And aik what boon thou willed for thy ver(e. • 44 

Myco. 
Since then thou lift, a mournful fong I chufe: 
A mournful fong relieves a mournful Mufe^ 
Faft by the river on a bank he fate. 
To weep the lovely maid's untimely fate, 4^ 

Fair Stella hight s a lovely maid was (he, 
WhoP^ fate he wept, a faithful fheplierd be« 

Awake, my pipe j in e*very note expnfs 
fair Stella* J death, and Colinefs dtftrefs* 5a 

<* O woeful day ! O, day of woe to me! 
" That ever I (hould live fuch day to fee ! 
-•* That ever (he could die ! O, moft unkind, 
'* To go and leave thy Colinet behind i 5^ 

'* From blamelefs love, and plighted troth to go^ 
" And leave to Colinet a life of woe 1" 

Aiuake, my pipe i in every note exprefi 
t air Stella" s death, and Colinet" s difirefs. €^ 

" And yet, why blame I her? FuU fain would ftie 
•• With dying arms have clafp*d hcrfclf to me j 

♦♦.Iclalp'd 
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«< I clafpM her too, but death prov'd over-ftro 
« Nor vows nor tears could fleeting life prolo 
« Yet how ihall I from vows and tears irfrair 
** And wl^ (hould vows, alas \ and tears be 

AivaJte, fnyfipf^ in every, note exprefs 
fair Stella's death, and Collinefs difirefi. 

<* Aid me to grieve, with bleating moan, n 
« Aid me, thou ever-flowing ftream,. to wee{ 
•« Aid me, ye faint, ye hollow winds, to fig 
'< And thou, my woe, afllft me thou to die. 
<< Me flock nor ftream-y nor winds nor woes, i 
< ( She lov'd through life, and I through life will 

Awake f my, pipe j in- ewety, note exprefs 
Fair Stella's death, and Colinefs difirefs, 

<* Ye gentler maids, companions of piy ha. 
« With down-cafl look, and with diflieverd 1 
*< All beat the bread, and wring your hands a 
•* Her hour, untimely, might have prov'd your 
<< Her hour, untimely, help me to lament; 
<< And let your hearts at Stella's name relent. 

Awake, mf pipe \ in every $iete exprefs 
Fair Stella's death, and Colinefs nUfirefs. 

** In vain th' indearing luftre of your eye's 
•< We dote upon, and you as vainly prize. 
•« What though your beauty blefs the faithful 
*< And in th' enamoured heart like queens ye re 
« Yet in their prime does death the faireft kill 
«< As nitblefs winds the tender blofToms fpill* 
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wake, fftypipti imvery note expnfs 
StelUCs death f and Colmefs diftrefs^ 9» 

Such StelUi was $ yet Stella might not live! 
.nd what could Colinet in raixfom give ?' 
h ! if or mufic's voice, or beauty*t chamiy 
ouldmiklen death, and ftay his lifted arm*. f^ 
Ij pipe her face,, her face my pipe might fave^ 
edeeming each the other from tlie grave/* 

wake^ my pipe y in every note exprrft 

Stella's death, andColinefs difirefs, to^ 

Ah, fruitlefs vrifli ! fell death's uplifted arm 

or beauty can. arreft, normufic charm. 

ehold ! oh, baleful fight I fee where (he lies I 

'he budding flower, unkindly blafted, diesi i#% 

or, though r live the longeft day to mourn, 

V'ill ihe again to life and me return." 

wedte, ntypipey in e*very note exprefs 

Stella's death, and Colinefs difirefs. 10% 

Unhappy Colinet ! what boots thee now, 
*o weave freih girlonds for thy Stella's brow } 
o girlond ever more may Stella wear, 
or fee the flowtry feafon of the year, ti% 

or dance, nor Ang, nor ever fweetly fmile, 
dad every toil of Colinet beguile.'* 

wake, my pipe 5 in every note exprefs 
Stella's death, and Colinefs difirefs, 11 A 

Throw by the lily, daflbdil, and rofe \ 

breaths of black yew^ and vdllow pale^ compofe, 

« With 
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** With baneful hemlock^ deadly nightfliadey dxti 
*' Such chaplets as may witnefs thine unreft^ 
*• If aught can witnefs : O, ye ihepherds tell, 
<« When I am dead, no fliephcrd lov'd fo well !** 

Aavakef my fife \ in e^iry mte exfnfs 
If air StelUCs death, attdColutefs diftrefs. 

" Alack, my fheep ! and thou, dear (potlefs la 
'* By Stella nursed, who weaifd the from the damj 
** What heed give I to aught but to my grief, 
Jf^ My whole employment, and my whole relief! 
•* Stray where ye lift, fome happier mafter try : 
•« Yet once, my flock, was none fo blefs'd at I." 

Atvaki, my fife 5 in every note exfrefs 
>Eair Stella^ s death, and ColineVs diflrefi. 

*< My pipe, whole foothing found could paflion 11 
'< And firft taught Stella's virgin-heart to Jove, 
« Shall filent hang upon this blafted oak, 
.** Whence owls their dirges fxng, and ravens croak \ 
^< Nor lark, nor linnet, (hall my day delight, 
•* Nor nightingale fufpend my moan by night j 
«< The night and day fliall undiftinguifli'd be, 
«< Alike to Stella, and alike to me." 

^To morti my fife j here ccafe nxe to exfrefs 
lair Stella's death, and CoUnefs difirefi. 

Thus, forrowing, did the gentle ftiepherd ^vRgt 
And urge the valley with his wail to ring. 
' And liow that Hicep-hook for my fong I crave. 

Alice 
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A n o o L. * 

Sy but onfe more coftly, fhalt thou have, 
M elm, where ftuds of brafs appear, 
the giver^s name, the month, atid yearj T4S 
: of poHfh'd ftcel, the handle tom'd, 
ly by the carver's ikill adorned, 
inet, how fweet thy grief to hear! ^ 

i thy vcrfc fubdue the liftcning ear I t^% 

i*g a8 the ftill, refreftiing dew, 
the drought, and herbage to renew : 
rb fwcet the midnight winds» which move 
y murmurs o'er the waving grove, J56 

Y brook that, hid by alders, fpeeds 
»les warbling, and through whifpering reeds» 
ping waters, which from rocks diftil, 
y- grots with tinkling echoes fill. 1C9 

ippy Colinet, who can relieve 
piiih fore, and make it f«reet to gi'icve ? 
: to thee (hall Myco bear the bell, 
repeat thy pcerleft fong fo well : 164 * 

the hills increafing ihadows call ; 
I ween, is leaving us in hafte : 
ly rays faint glimmer through the wood, 
y mifts arife from yonder flood. x(f 

Myco. 

:n our dogs to gather in the iheep. 
pherds, with their flock, betimes ihould flecp. 
lies down, thou know'ft, as late will rife, 
Igard-like, to HOun-day fnortng lies, 172 

While 
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While in the fold his injurM ewes complaun^ 
And after dewy paftures bleat in vain. 

THE FLPTH PASTORAL- 

C V D D Y, 

IN rural ftrains we firft our mufic try. 
And baflifftl into woods and thickets fly, 
Miftrufting then our fluii ; yet if through time 
Our voice, .improving, gain a pitch fublimc, 4 

Thy growing virtues, Saclcville, (hall engsy^e 
My riper verle, and more afpiring age« 

The fun, now mounted to- the noon of day, 
vJBegan to ihoot dirc6l his burning ray 4 
"When, witli the flocks, their feeders fought the ihade 
A venerable oak wide-fpreading made : 
What Ihould they do to pafs the loitering time ? 
As fancy led, each formed his tale in rhyme s n 
. And fome the joys, and fbme the pains, of love, 
And fome to fet out ftrsmge adventures, ftrovc} 
The trade of wizards fome, and Mcrlin^s ikill, 
JVnd whence, to charms, fuch empire o'er the will. 
Then Cuddy laft (who Cuddy can excel 17. 

In neat device ?) bis tale began to tell. 

«« When fhepherds flourlfti'd in Eliza's reign, ■ 
<« There livM in high repute a Jolly fwain, 10 

<( Young Colin Clout *, who well could pipe and fiofi 
** And by his notes invite the.lagging Iprii^. 
*^ He, as his cuftom was, at leifui'C laid 
<« In woodland bower, without a rival phiy*d, *4 

•' Soliciting 
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fioliciting liift pipe to warble clear, 
Enchantment fweet as ever wont to hear 
Belated wayfarers, firom wake or fair 
DetainM by mufic, horering on in air : €% 

Drawii by the rotgic of dk* hiticing ibundy 
What troops of mute aelmirers flock'd around ! 
The Aeorlings left their food $ and creatures, wild 
By Nature forni'd, infenfibly grewvmikl. yk 

He ma]c3M the gathering birds about him throng. 
And loads the weighbouring brtnchet.wdth his fongt 
There, with the crowd, a nightingak «f fame. 
Jealous, and fond of praiie, to liften. came « .56 

She turnM her ear, and paufe by. paufi;, with pride. 
Like echo to the ihepherd^s pipe reply*d. 
The ihq[4iecd heard with wonder, and again. 
To try her <nere, renew'^ hi&. various ftrain ; ,40 
To all the various ftrain ibe plies her throat, 
: And adds peciuliar grace to every note. 
If Colin, in cotnplaining accent grieve. 
Or brisker motion to his meafure give, ^ 44 

If gentle founds he modulate, or ilrong, 
^he, not a little vain, repeats the fong x 
But fo repeats, that Colin half-defpi&'d 
His pipe andikill, around the country. priaM : Jfl 
And fweeteft fongfter of the winged kind, 
What thanks, faid he, what praifei^,- ihall I find 
To equal thy melodious^ voice? In thee 
*rhe tiyienefs of my rural fife I feej , 5* 

. FiiMn tjiee I learn no. ipore to vaunt my (kill ? 
''A^fdtMi air ihe fate, provoking ftill 

. *- .'•■ - ' ^« ^- " The 
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" The vanquifh'd fwain, Provok'd, at laft, he ftrove 

*' To fliow the little minftrel of the grove 56 

** His utmoft powers, determine once to try 

" flow art, exerting, might with nature vy ; 

** Forvy could none with either in their part, 

«< With her in Nature, nor with him in Art. 4q 

<* He draws-in breath, his rifing breath to fill s 

«*' Throughout the wood his pipe is heard toihrill* 

** From note to note, in hafte, his fingers fly ; 

** Still more and more the numbers multiply : ^ 

** And now they trill, and now they fall and rife, 

<' And fwift and flow they change with fweet furpriii^ 

*' Attentive flie dotb fcarce the founds retain $ 

*^ But to herfelf firft cons the puzzling ftrain, 6S 

** And tracing, heedful, note by note repays 

*i The fliepherd in his own harmonious lays, 

** Throtigh every changing cadence runs at length, 

** And adds in fweetnefs what he wants in flrength. 1% 

" Then Colin- threw his fife difgracM afide, 

<* While fhe loud triumph fings, proclaiming wide 

<* Her mighty conqueft, and witliin her throat 

*« Twirls many a wild unimitable note, 76 

<« To foil her rival. What could Colin more ? 

<* A little harp of maple-ware he bore : 

** The little harp was old, but newly ftrung, 

<« Which, ufual, he acrofs his flioulders bung. t9- 

** Now take, delightful bird, my lall farewel, 

** He faid, and learn from hence thou doft excel * * 

** No trivial artift : and anonJie wound 

*' The murmuring ftdngs, and ordei'd every ftujifli •♦ I 
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hen eameft to his inflrument he bends, 

nd both hands pliant on the ftrings extends : 

s touch the ftrings obey, and various move, 

a£ lower anfwering ftill to tlwfe above ; t% 

9 fingers, reftlefs, traverfe to and fro, 

s in purfuit of harmony they go : 

)w, lightly Ikimming, o'er the firings they pafs. 

Ice winds which gently brufh the; jUying grafs, 92. 

hile melting airs ai'ife at tl)eir co^jimand : 

id now, laborious, with a >velgliry hand 

r finks into the cords with folemn pace, 

) give the fwelling tones a bolder grace j 96 

id now the left, and now by turns the right, 

ch other chace, harmonious both in flight : 

len his whole fingers blend a fwarm of founds, 

llthefweet tumult through the harp redotinds, 100 

afe, Colin, ceafe, thy rival ceafe to vex 5 

le mingling notes, alas ! her ear pei*plcx : 

e warbles, diffident, in hope and fear, 

id hits imperfe<Sl: accents here and there, 104 

id fain would utter forth fome double tone, 

hen foon fhe falters, and can utter none : 

jain flie tries, and yet again (he fails ; 

r ftill the harp's united power prevails. 108 

len Colin playM again, and playing fung : 

e, with the fatal love of glory ftung, 

ars all in pain : her heart begins to fwell: 

piteous notes (he fighs, in notes which tell 112 

r bitter anguilh ; Ke, ftill fmging, plies 

s limber joints : her forrowj higher rife. 

\ •• ' Y . • . i< How 
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*' How fliall (he bear a conqueror, who, before, 

** No equal through the grove in mufic bore ? 116 

** She droops, flie hangs her flagging wings, (hemoans, 

** And fctcheth from her breaft melodious groans. 

** Opprefs'd with grief at laft too great to quel], 

«' Down, breathl'efs, on the guilty harp flie fell. 120 

•* Then Colin loud lamented o'er the dead, 

** And unavailing tears profufely fhed, 

*' And broke his wicked ftrings, and curs'd his flcill; 

" And beft to make atonement for the ill, iH 

** If, for fuch ill, atonement might be made, 

*' He builds her tomb beneath a laurel ftiade, 

*' Then adds a verfe, and fets with flowers the groimfl* 

** And makes a fence of winding ofiers round. n^ 

** A verfe and lomb is all I now can give ; 

** And here thy name at leaft, he faid, (hall live." 

Thus ended Cuddy with the fetting fun. 
And, by his tale, unenvy'd praifes won. J3* 

THE SIXTH PASTORAL. 
GERON, HOBBINOL, LANQUET. 

G E R O N. 

HOW ftill the fca behold ! how calm the (ky t 
And how, in fportive chace, the fwallows fly! 
My goats, fccure from harm, fmall tendance need, 
While high, on yonder hanging rock, they feed: 4 
And, here below, the banky fliore along» 
Your heifers graze. Now, then, to ftrivc in fong 

Prepare* 
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3are. As eldeft, Hobbinol begin ; 

i Lanquet's rival-verfe, by turns, come in. S 

Hobbinol. 
et others ftakc what chofen pledge they will, 
kid, or lamb, or mazer wrought with fkill : 
praife We fing, nor wager ought befide ; 
1, whofe the praife, let Geron's lips decide, i% 

L A N q^u E T. 
o Geron I my voice, and fkill, commend, 
andid umpire, and to both a friend. 

Geron. 
egin then, boysj and vary well your fong : 
in; nor fear, from Geron's.fentence, wrong. i€ 
oxen hautboy, loud, and fweet of found, 
vai'niflrd, and with brazen ringlets bound, 
the vi^lor give : no mean reward, 
) the ruder village-pipes compared, 2# 

Hobbinol. 
he fnows are melted ; and the kindly raia 
rends on every herb, and every grain : 
balmy breezes breathe along t'le fky ; 
bloomy feafon of the year is nigh. 24. 

L O N Q^U E T. 

he cuckoo calls aloud his wandering love ; 

turtFe's moan is heard in every grove; 

pa flu res change ; the warbling linnets fing : 

aie to welcome- in the gaudy fpring, 2t 

Hobbinol. 
''hen locufls, in the ferny bufhes, cry, 
:n ravens pant, and fnakes in caverns lie, 

Y % Gnzt 
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Graze then in woods, and quit the fhadelefs plain, 
Elfe (hall ye prefs the fpungy teat in vain. 31 

L A N q^u E T. 
When greens to yellow vary, and ye fee 
The ground beftrew'd with fruits of every tree, 
And ftormy winds are heard, think winter near. 
Nor tiuft too far to the declining year. 3^ 

HOBBINOL. 

Woe then, alack 1 befall the fpendthrift fwain, 
When froft, and fnow, and hail, and fleet, and rain. 
By turns chaftifehim, while, through little care. 
His flieep, unfheltef d, pine in nipping air. 40 

L A N Q^U E T. 

The lad of foiecaft then untroubled fees 
The white-bleak plains, and filvery frofted trees! 
He fends his flock, and, clad in homely frizc. 
In his warm cott the wintery blaft dcties. 44- 

HOBBINOL. 

Full fain, O blefsM Eliza ! would I praife 
Thy maiden -rule, and Albion's golden days : 
Then gentle Sidney liv'd, the fliepherd's friend 1 
Eternal bleflings on his fliade attend I 4^ 

L A N <^U E T. 

Thrice happy fliepherds now ! for Dorfet loves 
The country-mufe., and our refounding groves. 
While Anna reigns : O, ever may flic reign ! 
And biing, on earth, the golden age again. S* 

H O B B I N O I.. 

I love, in fecret all, a beauteous maid. 
And have my love, in fecret all, repaid} 
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coming night fhe plights her troth to me ; 
le her name, and thou the vi6ior be. 56 

L A N Q^U E T. 

ild as the lamb, unharmful as the dove, 

as the turtle, is the maid I love : 

we in fecret love, I fhall not fay : 

le her name, and I give up the day. 60 

H O B B I N O L. 

ft on a cov/flip-banlc my love and I 

ther lay; a brook ran murmuring by : 

oufand tender things to me fhe faid ; 

I a thoufand tender things repaid. 64 

L A N q^u E T. 
fummer-fliade, behind the cocking hay, 
t kind endearing words did flie not fay ! 
ap, with apron deck'd, fhe fondly fpread, 
flrok'd my cheek, and luUM my leaning head. 68 

H O B B I N O L. 

eathe foft, ye winds ; ye waters, gently flow ; 
d her, ye trees ; ye flowers, around her grow : 
wains, I beg you, pafs in filencc by ; 
ove, in yonder vale, aflecp docs lie, 71 

L A N <^U E T, 

ice Delia flept on cafy mofs reclinM,. 

lovely limbs half bare, and rude the wind: 

DothM lier coats, aid ftole a filcrit kifs ; 

Icmn me, fhepherds, if I did amifs. 76' 

HOBBINOL. 

8 Maiian bath'd, by chance I pafTed by; 
bluflxM> and at me glancM a fidelong eye: 

Y 3. -W-^^ 
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Then, cowering in the treacherous ftream, fhe tr)''d 
Her tempting form, yet ftill in vain, to hide. St 

L A N <^u E T. 
As I, to cool me, bath'd one fultry day. 
Fond Lydia, lurking, in the fedges lay : 
The wanton laugh M, and feem'd in haftp to fly, 
Yet oft fhe ftopt, and oft (he turn*d her eye. H 

HOBBINOL. 

When firft Ifaw (would I had never feen !) 
Young Lyfet kad the dance on yonder green. 
Intent upon her beauties, as rtie raov'd. 
Poor heedlcls wretch ! at unawares I lov'd. W 

L A N q^u E T. 

When Lucy decks with tiowers her fwelling breaft, 
And on her elbow leans, dllTembling reft. 
Unable to refrain my madding mind, 
Nor herds, nor pafture, worth my care I find. J* 

Hob b I N o l. 

Come, Rofalind, O come! for, wanting thee, 
Our peopled vale a defert is to me. 
Come, Rofalind, O, come! My brinded kinc. 
My fnowy fhjcp, my farm, and all, are tlii'ie. 9^ 
L A N Q^u E T, 

Come, Rofalind, O come ! Here Ihady bowers, 
Here are cool fountains, and here fpringingflcwers: 
Come, Rofalind ! Here ever let us ftay, 
And fweetly wafte the live- long time away* JO* 

H O B B I N O L. 

In vain the feafons of tlie moon I know, 
The force of healing herbs, and where they jtowj 
Ko herb there is, no feafon, to remove 
Fi-om uiy fond \\eatx. \.\\^ Tk^^iVisv^.'^'jx^w^ <i£ love. J"^' 
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L A N <^U E T. 

What profits mc, that I in charms have (kill. 
And ghofts, and goblins, order as I will, 
V'ct have, with all my charms, no power to lay 
The fprite that breaks my quiet night and day ? xot 

H O B B I N O L. 

O, that, like Colin, I had Ikill in rhymes. 
To purchaie credit with fucceeding times ! 
Sweet Colin Clout ! who never, yet, had peer; 
Who fung through all the fcafons of the year. iia 

L A N <^U E T. 

Let me, like Merlin, fing : his voice had power 
To free the ""cliprmg moon at midnight hour ; 
And, as he lung, the Fairies with their queen. 
In mantles blue, came tripping o'er the green. ii( 

li O B B I N O L. 

Laft eve of May did I not hear them fing. 
And fee their dunce ? And I can fhew the ring. 
Where, hand in hand, they fhift their feet i'o light : 
The grafs fprings greener from their tread by night. 

L A N <^U E T. ^ 

But haft thou fecn their king, in rich array, 
I^'am'd Obcron, with damaikM robe fo gay. 
And gemmy crown, by moonfhine fparkling far. 
And azure fceptre, pointed with a ftar ? 124 

G E R O N. 

Here end your pleafmg ftrife. Both viclors are j 
^nd both with Colin may, in rhyme, compare. 
^ boxen hautboy, loud, and fweet of found, 
^UvarDifh'd, and with brazen ringlets bound, 12S 

Y 4 t:^ 
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To each I give. A mizzling mift defcends 
Adown that fteepy rock : and this way tends 
Yon diftant rain. Shoreward the veflels ftrivc; 
And, lie, the boys their flocks to fhelter drive. 15* 

THE STRAY NYMPH. 

r^ E A S^ E your mufic, gentle fwains : 

^^ Saw ye Delia crofs the plains ? 

Every thicket, every grove, 

Have I ranged, to find my love: 4 

A kid, a lamb, my flock, I give. 

Tell me only, doth (lie live ? 

White her Ikin as mountain«fno\T j " 
In her cheek tlie rofes blow : % 

And her eye is brighter far 
Than the beamy morning ftar* 
When her ruddy lip ye view, 

"^Tis a berry morft vv'ith dew : 11 

And her breath, 011, 'tis a gale 
Pafiing o*er a fragrant vale, 
Pafiing, when a friendly fliower 
Frefhens every herb and flower* • 1^ 

Wide her bofcm opens, gay 
As the primrofc-dtU In May, 
Sweet as violet-borders growing 
Over fovmtains ever-flowing. «o 

Like the tendrils of the vine,. 
Do her auburn trcfles twine, 

Gloflr 
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GloflTy ringlets all behind 

Streaming buxom to the wind, 04. 

When along the lawn (he bounds. 

Light, as hind before the hounds t 

And the youthful ring fhe fires, 

Hopejefs in their fonddefires, iS 

As her flitting feet advance. 

Wanton in the winding dance. 

Tell rae, (hepherds, have ye feen 
My delight, my love,, my queen ? 3^: 

THE HAPPY SWAIN. 

"TJ-AVE ye feen the morning fky, 

w When the dawn prevails on. high. 
When, anon, fome purply ray 

Gives afample of the day,. <|.^ 

When, anon, the lark, on wing. 
Strives to foar, and drains to fmg ? 

Have ye feen th' ethereal blue 
Gently (bedding filvery dew, 8 : 

Spangling o'er the filent green,. 
While the nightingale, unfeen. 
To the mcon and ftars, full bright, 
tonefome chants the hymn of night ? ja» 

Have ye feen the broider'd May 
All her fcented bloom difplay. 
Breezes opening, every hour, 

This, and that, expelling flower, i6^ 

V WHiilc 
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While the mingling birds prolong. 
From each bu/h, the vernal ibng ? 

Have ye feen the damaflc-role 
Her unfullyM blufh diiclole, to 

Or the lily's dewy bell, 
In her gloffy white, excell, 
Or a garden vary'd o*er 
"With a thoufand glories more ? 24. 

By the beauties thcfe dilplay. 
Morning, evening, night, or day. 
By the plealures thefe excite, 

Endlefs fource of delight ! 2% 

Judge, by them, the joys I fird. 
Since my Rofalind was kind, 
Since (he did herfclf refign 
To my vows, for ever niliic. 3* 
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EPISTLES. 
TO A FRIEND, 



BESIRED ME TO WRITE ON THE DEATH OF 
KING WILLIAM. 

April 20, 1702. 
'npRUST me, dear George, could I in verfe but ihow 
-*- Wliat Ibrrow I, what rorrow all men, owe 
To Naftau's fate, or could I liopc to raife 
A fong proportioned to the monarches praife, s^ 

Could I his merits, or my grief, exprefs, 
And proper thoughts in proper language drefs. 
Unbidden fhould my pious numbers flow. 
The tribute of a heart o'ercharg'd with woe j % 

But, rather than prophane his facred hearfe 
With languid praifes, and ujrhallow'd verfe^ 
-My fighs I to myfelf in filence keep, 
And invvanlly, with lecret anguifli, weep. '$% 

Let Halifax's Mufe (he knew him well) 
His virtues to liiccceding ages tell. 
Let him, who fung tlie warrior on the Boyne,. 
(Provoking Dwrfet in the tafk to join) j^ 

And Hiew'd tlie hero more than man before,. 
LlI l.im tU' iiJui^ious moifcirs fate deplore ^ 

Amouni<« 
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A mournful theme : while, on raw pinions, I 

But flutter, and make weak attempts to Ay : 20 

Content, if, to divert my vacant time, 

I can but like fome love-fjck fopling rhyme^ 

To fome kind-hearted miftiefs make my court. 

And,, like a modifli wit, in fonnet fport. 24. 

Let others, more ambitious, rack their brains 
In polifliM fentiments, and laboured ftrains-i 
To blooming Phyllis T a fong compofe. 
And, for a rhyme, compare her to the rofe; 28 

Then, while my fancy works, I write down mom. 
To paint the blu(h that does her cheek adorn. 
And, when the whitencfs of her ikin I ftiow. 
With ecluify betliink myfelf of fnow. 32 

Thus, without pains, I tinkle in the clofe. 
And fweeten into verfe infipid profe. 

The country fcraper, when he wakes his- crowds 
And makes the torturM cat-gut fqueak aloud, 36' 

I# often raviftiM, and in tranfport loft: 
What more, my friend, can fam'd Cor^lli boaft. 
When harmony herfelf from heaven defeends, 
An*d on the artilVs moving bow attends ? 4P 

Why then, in making verres,.fhould I ftrain^ 
For wit, and of Apollo beg a vein ? 
Who ftudy Horace and the Stagyrite ? 
Why cramp my dulnci's, and in torment write ^ 44^ 
Let me tranfgrefs by nature, not by. rule^ 
An artlefs idiot, not a ftudy'd foor> 
A Withers, notaRymer, fmce I aim 
At nothing lefs, in. writing,, than a name.- 4S' 

FROM 
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FROM HOLLAND, TO A FRIEND IN 
ENGLAND, IN THE YEAR 1703. 

FROM Utrecht's filent walks, by winds, I fend 
Health and kind wifhes to my abient friend. 
The winter fpent, I feel the poet's fire j 
The fun advances, and the fogs retire : ^ 

The genial fpring unbinds the frozen earth. 
Dawns on the trees, and gives theprimrofe birth, 
Loos'd from their friendly haj'bours, once again 
Confederate ficets aflemble on the main : t 

The voice of wai- the gallant Ibldier wakes j 
And weeping Cloe parting kilfes takes. 
On new-phim'd wings the Roman eagle foars j 
The Belgick lion in full fury roars. i% 

Difpatch the leader from yow happy coaft. 
The hope of Europe, and Britannia's boaft '. 
O, Marlborough, come ! frefli laurels for thi^ rife ! 
One conqucd more ; and Gallia will grow wife. 16 
Old Lewis makes his laft effort in arms, 
And fliews how, ev'n in age, ambition charms. 

Meanwhile, my friend, the tliickeningfhades Ihauot« 
And fmooth canals, and after rivulets pant : %p 

The fmoolh canals, alas, too lifelefs fhow ! 
^or to the eye, nor to the ear, they flow. 
Studious of cafe, and fond of humble things. 
Below the fmiles, below the frowns of kings, ^4 

Thanks to my ftars, I prize the fweets of life : 
Noileeplefs nights I count, no days of ftrifc. 

"Content 
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Content to live, content to die, unknown. 

Lord of myfelf, accountable to none; 2t 

I deep, I wake, I drink; I fometimee love; 

I read, I write ; I fettle, and I rove, 

When, and where-e'cr, I pleafe : thus, eveiy hour 

Gives fome new proof of my defpotic power. 32 

AH, that I will, lean; but then, I will 

As reafon bids ; I meditate no ill ; 

And, pleasM with things which in my level lie. 

Leave it to madmen o'er the clouds to fly. 36 

But this is all romance, a dream to you. 
Who fence and dance, and keep the court in view. 
White ftaifs and truncheons, leals and golden keys, 
And filver ftars, your towering genius pleafe : 40 

Such manly thoughts in every infant rife. 
Who daily for fome tinfel trinket cries. 

Go on, and profper. Sir : but firft from me 
Learn your own temper ; for I know you free. 44 
You car#be honeft ; but you cannot bow, 
And cringe, beneath a fupercilious brow : 
You cannot fawn ; your ftubborn foul recoils 
Atbafcnefs; and your blood too highly boils. 4S 

Trom nature fome fubmiflive tempers have ; 
Unkind to you, flie formed you not a flave. 
A courtier muft be fupple, full of guile, 
Muft learn to praife, to flatter, to revile, 5» 

The good, the bad, an enemy, a friend, 
!To give falfe hopes, and on falfe hopes depend. 
Go on, and profper. Sir: but learn to hide 
Your upright fpirit ; 't will be conftrued pride. 5^ 

The 
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endor of a court is all a cheat; 
ft be fei-vile, ere you can be great. 

your ancient patrimony wafted, 
uth tun out, your fchemes of grandeur blafted^ 
y perhaps retire in difcontcnt, 
rfe your patron, for no ft range event : 
ron will his innocence proteft, 
wn in earncft, though he fmilM in jeft. £^ 
only from himfelf, can fiifter wrong j 
Dn fails, as his defircs grow ftrong: 
wanting ballaft, and too full of fail, 
:xpos\l to eveiy rifing gale. £3 

uih to age, for happinefs he's bound : 
^on rocks, or runs his bai'k aground, 
J of land, a defert ocean views, 

the Irift, the flying port purfues, ^^^ 

:he laft, the port he does not gain, 
ng finds, too late, he livM in vain. 



THE EARL OF DORSET. 

Copenhagen, March 9, 1709. 
M frozen climes, and endlefs trafts of fnow, 
n dreams which northern wind§ forbid to flow, 
efent fliall th« Miife to Dorfet bring, 
fo near the Pole, attempt to iing.? ^ 

y winter here conceals from fight 
ing obje^ls which to verfe invite. 

Thi 
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The hills and dales, and the delightful woods, 
The flowery plains, and filver-ftreaniing floods, t 
By fnow difguis'd, in bright confufion lie, 
.And with one dazzling wafle fatigue the tye. 

No gentle breatliing breeze prepares the fpring, 
■No birds within the defert region fing. i% 

The fliips, unmov'd, the boifterous winds defy. 
While rattling chariots o'er the ocean fly. 
The vaft Leviathan wants room to play. 
And fpout his waters in the face of day. x^ 

The ftai-ving wolves along the main fea prowl, 
And to the moon in icy valleys howl. 
O'er many a (hining league the level main 
Here fpreads itfelf into a glafly plain ; w 

There folid billows of enormous fize, 
jA-lps of green ice, in wild diforder rife. 

And yet but lately have I feen, ev'n here. 
The winter in a lovely drefs appear, *4 

E re yet the clouds let fall the treafur'd fnow, 
^Or winds begun through hazy Ikies to blow,. 
At even»i>g a. keen eaftern breeze aroie. 
And the defccnding rain unfully'd froze. *^ 

Soon .as the filcnt Aiades of night withdrew. 
The rudjdy mom 4ifclo«M at once to view 
Tlie face of Nature in a dch difgu Lfe, 
And brighten'd every object to ray eyes : 3* 

JFor every flirub, and every blade of grafs. 
And every pointCAl tliorn,.fcem'd wrought in glafsj 
In pearls and rubies rich the hawthorns fliow, 
.i»Whiie tlirough the ice the crimfon,bcrries glow. 3^ 

The 
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The thick -Ipning reeds, which watery marfhcs yield, 

SeemM poliihM lances in a hoftile field. 

The ftag, in limpid currents , with furprize. 

Sees cryftal branches on his forehead rife : 40 

The fpreading oak, the beech, and towering pine, 

GlazM over, in the freezing aether fliine. 

The frighted birds the rattling branches fliun, 

Which wave and glitter in the diftant fun. 44 

When if a fudden guft of wind arifc. 
The brittle foreft into atoms flies. 
The crackling wood beneath the tempcft bends. 
And in a fpanglcd fhower the profpefl ends : 4S 

Or, if a fouthern gale the region warm, 
And by degrees unbind the wintery charmy 
The traveller a miry country fees. 
And journeys fad beneath the dropping trees : 51 

Like fome deluded peafant, Merlin leads 
Through fragrant bowers, and through delicious meads. 
While here inchanted gardens to him rife. 
And airy fabricks there attraft his eyes, 5^ 

His wandering feet the magic paths purfue, 
And, while he thinks the fair illufion true. 
The tracklefs fccnes difperfe in fluid air. 
And woods, and wilds, and thorny ways appear, 60 
A tedious road the weary wretch returns. 
And, as he goes, the tranfient vifion mourns. 



r^ 
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To the Right Honourable Charles Lord 
Halifax, one of the X>ords J uiiices appointed 
by his Majefty. -i 7 1 4- 

ipAT R O N of vcrfe, O Halifj^uc, attend, 

* The Mufc's favourite, and the Poet's friend ! 

Approaching joys my ravifiiM thoughts infpire : 

I feel the tranfport; and my foul *s on fire I 4 

Again Britannia rears her awful head : 
Her fears, tranfplanted, to her foes are fled. 
Again her ftandard ihe difplays to view; 
And all its faded liltee bloom anew. t 

Here beauteous Liberty falutes the fight. 
Still pale, nor yet recovered of her fright, 
Whilft here Religion, fmiling to the fkies, 
Her thanks expreiles with up-lifted eyes. it 

But who advances next, with chearful grace, 
Joy in her eye, and plenty in her face ? 
A wheaten garland does her head adorn, 
O Property! O goddefs, £ngli(h-born ! 16 

Where haft thou been ? How did the wealthy mourn I 
The bankrupt nation figh'd for thy return, 
J|oubtfiil for whom her fpreading funds wei^e fillM, 
Her fleets were freighted, and her field were tiilM. so 

No longer now fhall France and Spain combin'di, 
Strong in their golden Indies, awe mankind. 
rBrave Catalans, who for your freedom ftrive, 
And in your mattered bulwarks yet.furvive, 14 

For 
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3r you alone, worthy a better fate, 

, may this happy change not come too late ! 

rcat in your fufFerings I — But, ray Mufe, forbear 5 

or damp the public gladnefs with a tear: 9,9 

he hero has receivM their Juft complaint, 

rac'd with the name of our fam'd patron-faint; 

ike him, with pleafure he foregoes his reft, 

.nd longs, like him, to fuccour the diftrefs'd. 31 

irm to his friends, tenacious of his word, 

.s juftice calls, he draws or flieaths the fword : 

latTir'd by thought, his councils fhall prevail ; 

or fhall his promife to his people fail. 

He comes, defire of nations ! England's boad I 
.Iready has he roachM the Belgian coaft. 
ur great deliverer comes ! and with him brings 
. progeny of late-fucceeding kings, 4.0 

ated to triumph o'er Britannia's foes 
1 diftant years, and -fix the world's repofe. 

The floating fquadrons now approach the fhorcj 
oft in the failors (houts, the cannons roar : 44. 

wnd now, behold, the fovereJgn of the main, 
[igh on the deck, amidft his ftiining train, 
ui-veys the fubje^ flood. An eaftem gait 
lays through the fhrouds, and fwells in every fail : 4S 
'h' obfcquious vvraves his new dominion own, 
knd gently waft their monarch to his throne, 
fow tl»f glad Britons hail their king to land, 
[ang on the rocks, and blacken all the ftrand \ 5 a 

ut who the filent extafy can fhow, 
^hc paflions which in nobler bofoms glow ? 

Z % Who 
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Who can dcfcribe the godlike patriot^s zeal ? 

Or who, my Lord, your generous joys reveal ? 5S 

Ordain'd, once more, our treafure to advance. 

Retrieve our trade, and iink the pride of France, 

Once more the long-negle£led arts to raife, 

And form each rifmg genius for the bays. 60' 

Accept the prefent of a grateful fong ; 
This prelude may provoke the learned throng : 
To Cam and Ifis (hall the joyful news. 
By me convey'd, awaken eveiy Mufe. 64 

Ev'n now the vocal tribe in verfe confpires; 
And I already hear their founding lyres : 
To them the mighty labour I refign. 
Give up the Theme, and quit the tuneful Nine. 48 
So when the fpring firft fmiles among the trees. 
And bloflbms open to the vernal breeze. 
The watchful nightingale, with early drains. 
Summons the warblers of the woods and plains* 71 
But drops her mufick, when the choir appear. 
And liftens to the concert of the year. 

To the Honourable James Craggs, Efq; Scctt- 
tary at War, at Hampton-Court. 17 17. 

THOUGH Britain's hardy troops demand your cart, 
And chearful friends your hours of leifurc (hare} 
^> Craggs, for candour known I indulge ;iwhile 
My fond defire, and on my labour fmile : 
Nor count it always an abufe of time 
To read a long epiftle, tKgugh in rhyme. 
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To you I fend my thouglits, too long confin^dy 

id eafe the burden of a loyal mind ; 

> you my fecret tranrports I difclofe, 

iiat rile above the languid powers of profe. 

It, while thefe artlefs numbers you perufe, 

bink *tis my heart that diflates, not the Mufe; 

\y heart,^ which at the name of Brunfwick fires, 

nd no afliftance from the Mufe requires. 

Believe me, Sir, your breaft, that glows with zeal 

5r George's glory, and the public weal, 

our bread alone feels more pathetic heats ; 

our heart alone with ftronger raptures beats. 

When I review the great examples paft, 

.nd to the former ages join the lail ; 

ill, as the godlike heroes to me rife, 

I arms triumphant, and in councils wife, 

he king is ever prefent to my mind 5 

is greatntfs, tracM in every page, I find t 

he Greek and Roman pens his virtues tell, 

.nd under (hining names on Brunfwick dwell. 

At Hampton while he breathes untainted air, 
».nd fcems, to vulgar eyes, devoid of care; 
'he Britifli Mufes to the grove will prefs, 
'une their melodious harps, and claim accefs % 
ut let them not too raihly touch tlie firings i 
or fate allows no folitude to kings. 

Hail to the fhades, where William, great in annf, 
.etirM from conqueft to Maria''s charms ! 
^^here George ferene in majefty appears, 
knd plans the wonders of fucceeding years! 

Z 3 There* 



34» A. P H I £. I P S * S P O £ M S. 

There, as lie walks, his compreheniiye mkid 
Surveys the globe, and takes -in all mankind : 
While, Britain, for thy fake he wears the crown; 
To fpread thy power as wide as his renown : 
To mak£ thee umpire of contending ftates. 
And poife the balance in the world's debates. 

From the fmooth terrafs as he cads his eye. 
And fees the current fea-ward rolling by ; 
What fehemes of commerce rife in his defigns ! 
Pledges of wealth \ and unexhaufted mines ! 
Through winds and waves, beneath inclement (kies^ 
Where ftars, diftinguifh'd by no name, arife,. 
'Our fleets fliaU undifcover^d lands explore, 
And a new people heas our cannons roar. 

The rivers long in ancient ftory famM, 
Shall flow obfcure, nor with the Thames be nam'd : 
Nor (hall our poets copy from their praife. 
And Nymphs and Syrens to thy honour raife; 
Nor make thy banks with Tritons (hells reibund, 
Nor bind thy brows with humble fedges round : 
But paint tliee as thou art ; a peopled (Iream ! 
The boaft of merchants, and the failors tbem£ ! 
Whole fpreading floods unnumberM (hips fuftain,. 
And pour whole towns afloat into the main ; 
While the redundant feas waft up frefti flores^ 
The daily tribute of far-diftant fliores.. 

Back to thy fource I try thy filver- train. 
That gently winds through many a fertile plain j. 
Where flocks and lowing herds in plenty feed, 
Al2d /hepherds tune at eafe the vocal jceedi 

I 
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Ere yet thy waters meet tlie briny tide. 
And freighted vefieU down thy channel ride $ 
Ere yet thy billows leave their banks behind^ 
Swell into (late, and foam before the wind : 
Thy foverdgn's emblem! in thy courie compleat! 
When I behold him in his lov'd retreat. 
Where rural fcenes their pleailng views difclofe^ 
A fylvan deity the monarch ihows ^ 
And if he only knew the woods to grace. 
To rouze the ilag, and animate the chace : 
While every hour, from thence, his high commands^ 
By fpeedy winds conveyed to various lands. 
Control affairs 5 give weighty councils birth $• 
And (way the mighty rulers of the earth. 

Were he, our ifland's glory and defence. 
To reign una<5live, at the world's expence;. 
Say, generous Craggs, who then (houki quelLtht rage 
Of lawlefs fa6lion, and reform the age? 
Who ftiould our dear-bought liberties maintain ? 
Who fix our leagues with France, and treat with Spain ? 
Who check the headflrong Swede j alTaage the Czar ; 
Secure our peace, and quench the northern war > 
The Tofk, though he the Chriftian name defies. 
And curfes Eugene, yet from Eugene flies. 
His caufc to Bmafwick's equity dare truftj 
He knows him valiant, and concludes him jufi s 
He knows his fame in early youth acquired. 
When turban 'd hofts before his fvvord retired » 

Thus while his influence to the poles extends. 
Or where the day begins, or where it ends, 

Z 4 Far 
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Far from our coafts he drives ofF all alarms ; 
And thofe his power prote6ls, his goodnefs charms. 
Great in himfelf, and undebasM with pride, 
'JThe fovereign lays his regal ftate afide. 
Pleas *d to appear without the bright difguife 
Of pomp J and on his inborn worth relies. 
His fulije6^s are his guefts ; and daily boaft 
The condefcenfion of their royal hoft : 
While crowds fucceeding crowds on either hand» 
A raviihM multitude, admiring ftand. 
His manly wit and fenfe, with candour joinM> 
His fpeech with every elegance refinM, 
His winning arpe5l, his becoming eafe. 
Peculiar graces all, confpire to pleafe. 
And render him to every heart approved ; 
The king refpefted, and the roan belov'd. 
' Nor is his force of genius lefs admir'd. 
When mod from crowds or public cares retir'dt 
The learned arts, by turns, admittance find ; 
At once unbend and exercife his mind. 
The fecret fprings of Nature, long concealed. 
And to the wife by flow degrees revealM, 
(Delightful fearch ! ) his piercing thought defcriet* 
Oft through the concave azure of the fldes 
His foul delights to range, aboundlefs fpace. 
Which myriads of celeltial glories grace ; 
Worlds behind worlds, that deep in aether lye, 
^nd funs, that twinkle to the diftant eye ; 
Or call them ftars, on which our fates depend. 
And every ruling (lar is Brunfwick's friend* 
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Soon as the rifing fun (hoots o*er the ftream^ 
Vnd gilds the palace with a niddy beam, 
fou to the healthful chace attend the king, 
Vnd hear the foreft with tlie huntfmcn ring : 
^hile in the dufty town we rule the ftate, 
\nd from Gazettes determine England's fate. 
3ur groundlefs hopes and groundlefs fears prevail, 
^s artful brokers comment on the mail. 
Deafned with news, with politics oppreft, 
[ wifti the wind ne'er vary'd from the weft. 
Secure, on George's councils I rely. 
Give up my cares, and Britain's foes defy» 
What though cabals are form'd, and impious Icaguts ? 
Though Rome fills Europe with her dark intrigues^ 
His vigilance, on every ftate intent. 
Defeats their plots, and over-rules th' event. 
But whither do my vain endeavours tend ? 
Or how (hall I my ra(h attempt defend ? 
Divided in my choice, from praife to prai(e 
I rove, bewilder'd in the pleafing maze. 
One virtue mark'd, another I pmfue. 
While yet another rifcs to my view. 
Unequal to the taflc, too late I find 
The growing theme unfini(h'd left behind* 
Thus, the deluded bee, in hopes to drain 
At bnce the thymy treafnre of the plain, 
Wide ranging on her little pinions toils, 
•And ikims o'er hundred flowers for one (he fpoils i 
When, foon o'erburden'd with the flagrant weight. 

Homeward Ihe flies^ and flags beneath her freight* 

TO 
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TO LORD CARTERET,. 

Departing from Dublin. 1726. 

BE H O L D,. Britannia wave» her flag on high,. 
And calU f<Mth breezes from the weftcm (ky. 
And beckons to her foni and fmooths the tide. 
That does Hibemia from her clifB diYide. 4r 

Go, Carteret, go i and, with thee, go along 
The nation's bleffing, and the poet^s fong i 
Loud acclamations, with melodious lays^. 
Th& kindeft vrilhes, and fincereft praife. I 

Go, Carteret, go ; and bear my Joys away ! 
So fpcaks the Mufe, that fain would bid thee ftay: 
So fpokc the virgin to the youth unkind. 
Who gave his vows, and canvsfs, to the windi it 
And ,proiii«'d to return 5 but nemer more 
Did he return to the ThreVcian fhore. 

Go, Carletet, go t alas, a tedious while 
Haft thou been abfent from thy mother- iAe y i< 

A (low-pacM train of months to thee and thine, 
A flight of moments to a heart like mine. 
That feels perfections, and reftgns with pain 
Enjoyments I may never know again. s^ 

O, while mine eye purfues the fading fails. 
Smooth roll, ye waves, and fteady breathe, ye gales, 
And urge with gentle fpeed to Albion*s ftrand 
A houihold fair, amidft the faired land, H 

In every decency of life polite, 
A freight of vktues-^ wafting frosa my fight 1 
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Arfd now farewcl, O early in renown, 

Uluib-iolis, young, in labours for the crown, ig 

Juft, and benign, and vigilant, in power. 

And elegant to grace the vacant hour. 

Relaxing fweet ! Nor are we born to wear* 

The brow ftill bent, and give ug^Jife to care : 3^ 

And thou, mild glory, beaming round his fame, 

Francifca, thou, his firft, his lateft flame ^ 

Parent of bloom ! la pleafing arts reiin*d ! 

Farewel thy hand, and voice, in mufic jobM ; 36/^ 

Thy courtefy, as foothing as thy fong. 

And fmiles ibft-gleaming on the courtly tlirong : 

And thou, Chariffa, haftening to thy prime. 

And Carolina, chiding tardy Time, 40 

Who every tender wi(h of mine divide. 

For whom I ftrung the lyre, once laid aiide. 

Receive, and bear in mind, my fond farewell. 

Thrive on in lite 1 and, thriving on, excel 1 ! 44^. 

Accept this token, Carteret, of good-will. 
The voice of nature, undebes*d by ikill, 
Thefe parting numbers, cadencM by my grief,. 
For thy lov'd fake, and for my own relief, 48^. 

If aught, alas, thy abfence may relieve, 
Now I am left, perhaps, through life to grieve : 
Yet would I hope, yet hope I know not why,. 
(But hopes and wiHies in one balance lie) 52c. 

Thoi%may'ft revifit, with thy wonted fmiles, 
lerna, ifland fet around with ifles : 
May the fame heart, that bids thee now adieu. 
Salute thy fails, and hail thee into view I 56-. 

G D E $• 
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pROM White's and Will's 

* To purling rills 

The love-fick Strephon flies j 

There, full of woe. 

His numbers flow. 
And all in rhyme he dies, 

II. 

The fair coquet. 
With feigpn'd regret^ 

Invites him back to town f 
But, when in tears 
The youth appears, 

She meets him vriih a frown* 

III. 

Full oft the maid 
This prank had play'd, 

'Till angry Strephon fwore. 
And, what is ftrange. 
Though loth to change. 

Would never fee her more. 
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"1 T T H Y we love, and why we hate, 
. ^^ Is not granted us to know x 
Random chance, or wilful fate. 
Guides the ihaft from Cupid's bow. 

II. 

If on me Zelinda frown, 

Madnefs 'tis in me to grieve: 
Since her will is not her own. 

Why ihould I uneafy live ! 

III. 
If I for Zelinda die. 

Deaf to poor Mizella's cries, 
Aik not me the reafon why : 

Seek the riddle in the flues. 

TO SIGNORA CUZZONL 
May 25, 1724. 

J I T T L E Syren of the ftagc, 
-^^ Charmer of an idle age. 
Empty warbler, breathing lyre. 
Wanton gale of fond defire. 
Bane of every manly art, 
Sfireet enfeebler of th« heart! 

0« tM 



U^ A. PHlLtPS'€ POEMS 

O, too pleafing in thy ftrain. 
Hence, to fou them climes- again ^ 
Tuneful mifchief, vocal fpell. 
To this ifland bid farewell ; 
Leave us as we ought to Ite^ 
Xeave the Batons rough and &ee. 

To the M E M o R y of the late 
£ A R L OF H A L I P A 

Ju NE 30, 17 iS. 

^VKT E E P I N G o'er thy fecred uns 

^ ^ Ever ftiall the M ufcs mourn ; 
Badly (hall their numbers ^ow. 
Ever elegant iji woe. 

Thoufands, nqbly born, (hall die^ 
Thoufands in oblivion iie, 
Names, which leave no trace J^ehind, 
Like the clouds before the wind, 
"When tlic dufky ihadows pafs, 
Lightly fleetini; o'er the grafs* 
But, O Halifax^ thy name 
Shall through ages rife in fame : 
Sweet remembrance flialt thou ^tid^ 
:Sweet in every noble nund. 
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To the Hon o u r a b l s 
MISS CARTERET. 

BL O O M of beauty, early flower 
Of the blifsful bridal bower. 
Thou, thy parents pride and care, 
Faireft offspring of the fair, 4. 

Lovely pledge of mutual love, 
Angel feeming from above, 
Was it not thou day by day 
Doft thy very fex betray, % 

Female more and more appear. 
Female, more than angel dear, 
How to fpeak thy face and mien, 
(Soon too dangerous to be feen) j% 

How iliall I, or (hall the Mufe, 
Language of refemblance chufe ? 
Language like Hiy mien and f\ice. 
Full of fweetncfs, full of grace ! %$ 

By the next returning fpring. 
When again the linnets fing. 
When again the lambkins pity, 
Pretty fportlingsfuH of May, ao 

When the meadows next are. Ceen, 
Sweet enamel ! white ami green. 
And the year in frefh attire. 
Welcomes every gay defire, .^4. 

Blooming on ikah thou appear 

JMore i&viting than the yeac^ 

cFaktr 
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Fairer fight than orchard fliows. 

Which befidc a river blows % . iZ 

Yet, another fpring I fee. 

And a brighter bloom in thee : 

And another round of time. 

Circling, (till improves thy prime t -* 31 

And, beneath the vernal iLies, 

Yet a verdure more ihall rife. 

Ere thy beauties, kindling flow* 

In each finifhM feature glow^ 3^ 

Ere, in fmiles and in difdain. 

Thou exert thy maiden reign, 

Abfolute to fave, or kiU, 

Fond beholders, at thy will. 4* 

Then the taper-moulded wafte 
With a fpan of ribbon bracM, 
And the fwell of either breaft. 
And the wide high- vaulted cheft» 44 

And the neck fo white and round, 
Xittle neck with biilliants bound. 
And the ftore of charms which ihine 
Above, in lineaments divine, 4^ 

Crowded in a narrow fpace 
To complete the defperate face, 
Thefe alluring powers, and more, 
"Shall enamoured youths adore ; 5* 

Thefe, and more, in courtly lays. 
Many an aking heart (hall praife. 

Happy thrice, and thrice again, 
JIappie(l he of haj)py men, , 5^ 

"Who, 
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WTio, in courtihip greatly fped. 

Wins the damfel to his bed, • 

Bears the virgin-priTO awky» 

Counting Ufa -one nuptial day! . , . 4* 

For the dark-brown dufk of .liair, 

Shadowing thick? thy forehead fair» 

Down the veiny temples growing, . . 

O'er the (loping flioulders flowing, ^ , ff 

And the finoothly penciled brow. 

Mild to him in cyery Vow, 

And the fringed lid belpw> 

Thin as thinneftWoflbms blow, ft 

And the hazely- lucid eye, 

Whence heart-winning glaijces Ayr ]. . v 

And that chqek of health, o'erfpr^ail 

With foft-bkr^d^^ white and red, 7» 

And the witehipg fmiles whicl^ break. 

Round thofc lips, ^ which fwcetly fpeAk#{ 

And thy gentlenefs of mind. 

Gentle from a. gd« tie kind, .' \ 76 

Thefe endowments, heavenly do^cr 1 • , 

Brought him in the promis^M hour, 

Shall for ever bind him tp thee. 

Shall renew'hira^ll to woo thee. 9^ 



A a Oft 



354 A. PHILIPS^S POEMS, 

On the Death of the Right Honourable 
WILLIAM EARL COWPER. 1723- 

S T R O P H E I. 

XJI 7 AKE the Briti/h'harp again, 
^^ To a fa3 mt^odious ftrain; 
Wake the harp, wliofe every ftring. 
When Halifax refignM Kit breath, 4 

Accused inexorable death ; 
For I9 once more, muft in affli£y:ion Hng, 
One fong of forrow more beftow. 
The burden qf a heart o'ercharg*d with woe : • 

Yet, O my foul, if aught may bring relief. 
Full many, grieving, ftiall applaud thy grief. 
The pious verfe, tliat Cowper d«e8 deplore. 
Whom allthe'boafted powers of verfe cannot reftore. 

ANTISTROPHE L 

Kot to her, his fondeft care. 

Not to his lov*d oiFspring fair. 

Nor his country ever dear. 

From her, from them, from Britain torn s 1^ 

With her, with them, does Britain mourn : 

His name, from every eye, calls forth a tear | 

And, intermingling, fighs with praiie. 

All good men wUb the number of hie days <* 
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Had been to }iiiii twice told, and twice again> 

In that feard book, where all things which pertalA 

To mortal man, whatever tSiingt befidl. 

Are from eternity eonfirm^dy beyond recall t 14. 

E P O D E L 

Where every lofs, and every |;ain. 

Where every grief, and every joy. 

Every plealure, ercry pain» 

Each bitter, and each Tweet alloy, aS 

To us uncertain though they flow. 

Are pre-ordain*d, and £x*d, above. 

Too wretched ftate, did man foreknow 

Theietlls, which n[Uin>cannot remove I, %% 

Vain is wifdom for preventing .. - 

What the wileft live lamenting^ 

S T R O P H E II. 
Hither fent, who knows the day 
When he (hail be call'd away ? 
Various is the term adignM z 

An hour, a day, fome months, or years, 3S 

The breathing foul on earth appears 4 
But, through the fwift fucccffion of mankind. 
Swarm after iwarm ! a bufy race, 
The ftrength of cities, or of couvts the grace, 4.^ 
Or who in camps deliglrf, or who abide 
Diffused o'er lands, or float on oceans wide. 
Of them, though many^iere long-lingering 4y^^9 
And fee their children's children, yet, how few cxtcl I '4.6 
Aaa JVNTK 
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r c.q .-:: . • • 

A NT I ST ft 69 H E n, 

M€re we cotrie, and hence we go^ 

Shadows pafling to ^d Jfro^ 

Seen a while, forgotten"^foo'n : 

But thou, to fair diftrrrAlon bbrn, $6 

Thou, Cowper, beamy ia the mom 

Of life, ftill brightening to the pifech of noon^ \ 

Scarce verging to the fteep detiKne', 

Hence fummonM while thy. v}ft^s ra/liant fhine, 54 

Thou fingled out the fbtteifiti^'of famlc, ■ 

Secure of praife, nor lefs ftcUr^y -from blame^ 

Shalt be remembered with' ft fottd' apiplauiei • . 

So long as Britons own t^ fanme indtylgent Jaws.i / 5! 

E. P O D E II. ' ' 

United in one piiblic ^eW, "^ ' * 

Rejoicing in one freedom^ ail,. - ;. 

Cowpcr's hand apply'd thp feaU 

And Icvel'd the partition-walL if 

The chofen feeds of great eveats 

Are thinly fown, and ilowly rifc.t 

And Time the harveftnfcythc prefentSy 

In feafon, to the good and wiie ; ^ 

Hymning to the harp my ftory» 

Fain would I xecord hit glory. 

S T R O P H E m. 
P<^rin|; forth, with heavy heart. 
Truth unleavenM, pure of art, f§ 

Like 
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the hallowM Bard of yore, 

chaunted in authentic rhymes 

worthies of the good old times, 

ving vice in verfe was varnilh'd o*er, 74 

^'irtuc died without a fong. . . 

lit of fricndlel*s right, to powerful wrong • . 

■ck> behold him in the judgment-feat! 

;, there, approved, in righteoufnefs compleat : 

t awards, how gracious 1 tempering law 

mercy, and reproring with a winning awt. 

ANT I STROPHE III*. 

iiim fpeaking, and you hear 
n tuneful to the e:\r ! %i 

vith thymy language fweet,' 
iiig on the hearer's mind i' 

•aim of wifdom, Ipeech refinM, 
lal gifts 1 — Oh, when the nobles meet, W 

next, thou fea-furroundcd land, 
lobles meet at Brunfwick's high comniand>^ 
n they (hall the charmer's voice defire ! 
n tliofc lips of eloquence require I 50 

mild conviction, which the foul aflaiU 
t alarms, and with a gentle force prevails I- 

E,P, O D P JII. 
:h p?rfuaiion, willing, yields 
beral mind, infree.dom train'dy 94 

im, which, in orimfon'd fields, 
idy toil our fathers jgainM^ 

A a 3 In- 
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Inheritance of long defcent ! , 
The facred pledge, fo deariyprizM 
By that bleUM fpurit we lament : 
Grief-eaiing tays, by grief devised. 
Plaintive numbers, gently flowing. 
Sooth the borrows to turn owing ! 

i 

STROPHE lY. 

Early on his growing heir, 

Stamp what time may not impair. 

As he grows, that coming years. 

Or youthfuf pleaftires, or the vain i 

Gigantic phantom of the bi'ain 

Ambition, breeding monftrous hopes 3nd fears, 

Or worthier cares, to youth tmknown, 

Ennobling manhood, fiow^ of life full-blown, : 

May never wear the bcrom-'itrage faint : 

O, let him prcrre what words but weakly paint, 

The lively lovely femblance of his (ire, 

A model to his Ton ! that ages may admire ! 

ANTISTROPHE IV. 
Every virtpe, every grace, 
Still reaewinjg in the race. 
Once thy father^s pleafing hope» 
Thy widowed mother^s comfort nt«r. 
No fuller blifs does heaven alfow^ 
While we behold yoB wide-fpread azure cope. 
With bumiBg ftars thick- lufter*d o>r. 
Than to enjoy, and to deferre, a ftore 
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ixrM fame^ by blamelefs deeds acquir'd^ 

lenvicd, and by, all defir'd, 

: of men, the tribute of good -will ! 

:his patrimony fair« thcreafeit ilill.. nad 

E P O X> E IV. 

ntd of content remains, 
le yet unfai^homM ikies, 
triumphant, gkdnefs reigns,, 
ifhes ceaTe^ and plcafuresr rife 1311 

ill wi(h $ where bitter tears 
g fiiends are never flied ; 
lighing, none deiire pafsM years* 
or wifti the future fled. ^34^ 

1 meafures, O, relieve me ! 
nembrancfi ! ceafe to grieve me. 

STROPHE V. 
be of juilice wore 

ot,. as heretofore, ^%Z^ 

s magi (Irate was fought 
rly gifts. Of what avail 
;y hoards ? for lifie is frail ; 
ire judgM where favour is not boughtv r^A. 
srewam'd, thou frantic ifle, 
the thirft of gold thy fons beguile ! 
he fpecious ruin thouiandsgros^i^d, 
alas, forewarn*ii, by him bemoan'd. 14^ 
all his like, on earth, be found ? oh, when 
>nce morC; behold th« moft bclov*d of men 1 
A. a 4. ANT I- 



3#9 A. P H I.L I PiS'S PO«MS. 

ANTI STROP HE V. 

Winning afptft ! winning mind 1 

Soul and body aptly joinM J 15* 

Searching thought, engaging wit. 

Enabled to inftru£l, or pleafe. 

Uniting dignity with eafe. 

By nature form'd for every puvptffe ifit, *S4 

Endearing excellence!— 'O, why 

Is fuch perfe6lion born, and bom to die? 

Or do fuch rare cndo^vments ftill furvivse.. 

As plants, removM to milder regions durive^ 15* 

In one eternal fpring ? and we bewail 

The parting foul, new-born to 'life that oannot i^ih 

E P O D E V. 

Where facred friendfhip, plighted love^ 

Parental joys, unmix'd with care, i^a 

Through perpetual time improve? 

Or do the deathlcfs bleffcd (hare 

Sublimer raptures, unrevealM, 

Beyond our weak conception pure ? i<4 

But, while thofe glories. lie conceal'd^ 

The righteous count the promife Aire,, 

Trials to the laft enduring. 

To the laft their "hope fecuriiig. tf^ 
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TO T«T itiCHt noif ot^RAme 
iLIAM PULTENEY, ESC^UIRE. 
May 1, 1713. 

i- 

^H O, much diftinguifli'dy yet is ble&'d ? 

Who, dignifted above the reft, 
DCS, ftill, unenvied live ? 

to the man whofe wealth abounds, 4 . 

to the man whofe fame refounds, 
its heaven fuch favour give, 
the nobic-born, nor to the ftrong^ 
the gay, the beautiful, or young, S 

II. 
>m then, fecure of happinefs,. 
every eye beholding blefs, 
nd every tongue commend ? 
, Pulteney, who, pofleflin^ ftore, 19- 

It folicitous of more^, 
ho, to mankind a friend, 
kies, nor is envied by, the great,, 
n courts, polite in his retieat : iC* 

IIL 
Te unambitious, afi'ive foul, 
lids the welfare of the whole, 
hen public ftorms ariife, 

, in the calm, a thoufand w^yt ^ 20. 

rdiies his. nights and days,, 
ill elegantly wi£^ j- 
L - Whilr 
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While books, etch mortif the lightfome foul invite, 
And friends, with feafon'd mirth, im^ve the night. 
IV. 
In him do men no bl^mifh fee; 
And faftions in his praife agree. 
When moft they vex the (late : 
DiftingutftM favourite of the (ktes, sS 

Belov'd he lives, lamented dies : 
Yet, fhall he not to fate 
Submit entire •, the refcuing Mufe fhalt fave 
His precious name, and win him from the grave, p 
V. 
Too frail is brafs and poliihM ftone ; 
Perpetual fame the Mufe alone 

On merit can beftow : 
Yet, muft the time-enduring fbng, 3^ 

The verfe unrival'd by the throng. 
From Nature*s bounty flow : 
Th" ungifted tribe in metre pafs away, 
Oblivion*s fport, the poets of a day. 40 

VI. 
What laws ihall o'er the Ode prefide i 
In vain would art prefume to guide 

The chariot- wheels of praife. 
When Fancy, driving, ranges free, 44 

Frefli flowers fele^ing, like the bee. 
And regularly ftrays. 
While Nature does, difdaining aids of ikill« 
The mind with thought^ the ears widi numbert^ fill. 

» vn;Ai 
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VII. 

Ai. when the Tbcban hymns divine 
Make proud Olympian vi6locs dune 

In an eternal blaze. 
The varying meafvres, ever new, $z 

Unbeaten tracks of fame purfue. 
While through the glorious maze 
The poet leads his Iveroes to renown. 
And weaves in verfe a never-£adtng crown. 56 

To Mifs Margaket PuLTENET, Daughter o£ 

Daniel Pulteney, Efq; in the Norfery*. 

April 17, 1727. ' 

irvIMPLY damiil, fwectly fmilingi 
•■^ All careffing, none beguiling. 
Bud of beauty, fairly blowing, 
]^vcry charm to Nature owing, 4. 

This and that new thing admiringv 
Much of this and that enquiring. 
Knowledge by degrees attaining. 
Day by day fome virtue gaining, S 

Ten years hence, when I leave chiming^ 
Beardlefs poets, fondly rhyming, 
(Fefcued now, perhaps, in {pelliag,^ 
On thy riper beauties dwelling, n 

Shall accufe each killing featvur 
Of the cruel, charming, creature^ 
Whom I knew conplying, willin|;^ 
Tender^ and averfe from ktUttfg^ n^ 

To 
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To Mifs Charlotte Pvltbnby, 
in her Mother's Anbs. 

May 1, 1724, 

np I M E LY bloffom, infant fair, 
'*• Fondling of a happy pair. 
Every morn, and every night. 
Their folicitous delight, f 

-Sleeping, waking, flill at eafe, 
Pleafing, without fkill to plcafe, 
Liitle gofTip, blithe and hale, 
Tattling many a broken tale, I 

Singing many a-tunclefs fong, 
Lavifh of a heedlefs tongue, 
Simple maiden, void df art. 

Babbling out the very heart, i% 

Yet abandoned to thy will, 
Yet imagining no ill. 
Yet too innocent to bludi. 

Like the linnet in the bufli. 16 

To the mother-linnet's note 
Moduling her (lender throat. 
Chirping forth thy petty joys, 
-Wanton in the change of toys, to 

. Like the linnet grtjai, in May,» ,; , . 
Flitting to each \;ikunny fpr^y't , ' 
Wearied then,,:»iid.gUid ofi^*^ .: .• . ., 
Like the linnet iaj*B-n*ft. . ^ H 

Thii 



This thy prefeiit hdppy lot, 
' This, in time, wMl be forgot $ 
Other pleafures, other cares, 

Ever-bufy time prepares ^ *t 

And thou (halt in thy daug:hter fee, ' 
This pi6iure, once,-rerembled thee. 



TO THE RIGHT HO.NOVRARl^JB 

ROBERT W A L P G L E, E-SQUi R E. 

TT O T A R Y t^ :piiWick «•!>. 
^ Minifter of England?* w«i^ 
Have you leifure for a-faiigy. *' , ' 
Tripping lightly o*er the* ttmgiwii .4 

Swift and i'weetin every. inc^iiili*ei ? . : 
Tell me, W^i|^aiey have you hiiGatfi 
Nothing lofty will I fing, 

Noting of the favourite kiiigv ' ' 

Something, rather, fung witH eafii^. 
Simply elegant to |ilcafe. .. 
Fairy Virgin, Bhtifii;Miife^ 
Some unhearM-of .ftory ckoibs : -.■ i» 

Chufe the glory of thQ,fwaiji^ 
Gifted with a magic ftratn,. 
Swaging grief of eyery. kind^* 
Healing, with averse, the mind i 
To him came a man of power. 

To him, in a cheerlefs kour{ 

When 
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When the (wainj by Druids taugjht^ 

SooB ^ivin'd his irJcfpine though^ 

Soon the maple liarp he ftrunig« 
• -Soon, with filver-accent, fung. 
" Stcercr of a mighty realm, 

** P41ot, waking o'er the helm« 

« B4e(Hng of thy native foil, 

<*. Weary of a thanklefs toil, 

" .Caft repining thought behind, 

** Give thy trouble to^^the wind. 

" Mortal, deftin'd to «xccl, 

** Bear the blanie of doing well, 

** Likethe worthies great of eld, 

« In the lift of Uant enrolled. 

«« What, though titlec thoudecliBC ? 
' << Stillthe more di3r Tirtvet iUiie* 

** Envy, with her ferpent tye, 

^< Mafks each praife that foaxt «& htgh« 

«« To thy lot refign thy wilU 

*' Every good is mixM with tU* 

** See, the white unblemiih'd roie . 

** On a thorny bramble blows « 

** See, the torrent pouring nun 
• ** Poes the limpid fcmntain Ibin? 

*' See, the giver of the <lay 

*' Urgeth on, through clouds, his way : 

*« Nothing is, entirely, blefs'di 

** Envy does thy;Worth atteft, 
« Pleafing vifions, at command, 

«« Anfwer to my voice and hand ; 

" < 
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« Qaick, the bliftfiil fcene prepare, 
' «« 8ootk the patrtoc^f heavy care ; 
** ViHons, cheering to the fight, 
^* Give him eameft of delight. 5a 

«< Wifediipoierof affatrsy 
** View the end of all thy cares ! 
<« Forward caft thy ravifliM eyes, 
" See the gladdening harveft rife : 56 

** Lo, the people reap thy pain ! 
** Thine the labor, theirs the gain. 
** Yonder turn, awile, they view, 
*^ Turn thee to yon fpreading yew, <9 

«< Once the gloomy tfee of fate, 
** dice the plighted Virginia hate i 
** Now, no longer, does it graw, 
** Parent of the warring bow t 64 

" See, beneath the guiltlefs (hade, 
** Peafants ihape the plow and fpade, 
** Refcued, ever, from the fear 
«< Of the whiftling (haft and (jptu, 
** Lo, where plenty comet, with peace! 
** Hear the breadi of murmur ceaiei 
** See, at laft, unclouded days| 
<< Hear, at laft, unenvied praic. j% 

<< Nothing ihall thy GtvA moleft} 
*« Labour is the pric^ of reft. 

« Mortal, deftin"^ to excel, 
« Blefs the toil of doing well f* ^6 

SUPPLI. 
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SUFPLICATLON pcMt-M'ws:e<AItTBilBT 

Dublin, J v wr> 3,1^ 171^ 

J) O W E R o'er every power fugrcrae, 
. ^ Thou the poiet's hallow'd theme, 

From thy mercy-fpat on.higjl, 

Hear my numbe^, he^i*. my cry.. 4 

Breather of all vit^breath, . 
. Arbiter of life aa4^ death* 

Oh, preferve this iwH>«QP9C,. .. 

Yet unconfcioysjofj offence, ' , 8 

Yet in life and vjitue growing. 

Yet no debt to Nature owing;.' 
Thou, who giy*ft,a^gpJjc gra^e , 

To the bloonfiing.. virgin faJce, • '" " " 'n 

Let the fell difeafc not blight 

What thou mad'ft for man^s delight j 

0*cr her features let it pafs 

Like the breeze* 6'rir fpringilij^lgrtft, 16 

Gentle as refirclhniglhow^ ' » "' • . 

Sprinkled over optilihg' Aorweri. ^ ■ • 
•O, let years alolll^dift|ilW^: . .• i . 

Beauties thou w^'pleM^dtb fti^4 . 20 

To the pious pareiftf^gtve. 

That the dailing Ukhma^: Ij^ ? - . 

Turn to bleflings- all their C9f^ . \ 

5ave their fondncfs from defpair. 14 

Mitigatt 



Mitigate the lurking pain* 
Xodg'd within her tender veins-; 
"Soften eveiy tlirob of anguifh, 
Suffer not her ftrength tolangui/h ^ 
Take her to thy caceful keeping. 
And prevent the mother^s weq>ing^ 
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TO MISS G E O R G I A N A, 

YOUNGEST DAUGHTER TO 

LORD CARTERET. 

August lo, 1725. 

LITTLE charm of placid mien. 
Miniature of beauty's queen, 
, Numbering years, a fcanty Nine, 
Stealing hearts without defign, ^' 

Young inveiglcr, fond in wiles, 
Prone to mirth, profufe in fmiles. 
Yet a novice in difdain, 

Pleafure giving without pain, S 

Still cardfing, ftill carefs\l. 
Thou, and aH thy lovers blefs'd, 
.Never teiz'd, and never teizing, 
O, for ever pkas'd and plcafmg 1 la 

Hither, Britifh Muleof mifle. 
Hither all the Grecian Nine, 
With the lovely Graces three. 
And your promis'4 nurl'eling fee : 16 

B b Figure 
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: Figure on Her waxen miad 

Images of. life refin'dj 

Make it, as a gardea gay, 
. Every bud .of thought difplay, ;iO 

Till, improving year by year. 

The whole culture (hall appear, 
' Voice, and rpeech> and a^bion, rifing. 

All to human fcnfe Airprizing. ,14, 

. Is the iilken web fo thin 
. As the texture of her.ikin ? 
r Can the lily and the rofe 
. Such unfully'd hue difclofe? aS 

Are the .violets fo blue 

As her veins e^posM to view ? 
;. Do the ftars, in wintery flcy. 

Twinkle brighter than her eye ? 3» 

. Has the morning lark a throat 
. Sminding fwceter than her note ? 
• Who e'er knew tlie like before thee ? 
- They who knew the Nymph that here diee- • 36 

From thy paftimeand thy toys, 
VFrom thy harmlefs 4;ares and joys^ 
. Cive me now a moment's tixrct 
'- When thou (halt attain thy prinoiC, 40 

. And thy bofom feel'defijoe, 
.. Love the likenefs of thy (in, 
r One ordain'd, through life, to prove 

Still thy glory, ftill thy love. ' 44 

Like thy Sifter, and like thee, 
iJLct thy uuttwK'd daughters be ; 
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Semblance of the fair who bore thcc. 

Trace the pattern fet before thee. 4% 

Where the Lifiy meets the main^ 

Has thy Sifter hear'd my drain : 

Frpm the LifFy to the Thames, 

Minftrel echoes fing their names, 3« 

Wafting to the willing car 

Many a cadence fweet to hear. 

Smooth as gently breathing gales 

O'er the ocean and the vales, j;6 

While <he vefTel calmly glides 

Or tlie level glaflfy tides, ' 

While the fummer flowers are fpring^ng, * 

And thtf new-fiedgM birds are fmging. 



EPIGRAMS AND SHORT POEMS 

ON A COMPANY OF BAD DANCERS TO GOOD MUSIf • 

fOW ill the motion with the mufic fuits ! 
So Orpheus fiddled, and fo danc'd the brutes. 

EPIGRAM. 
Y^ EORGE came to the crown withoul ftriking a blow t 
^^ Ah, quoth the Pretender, would I could do lb ! 

In Answer to the Question, What isTHOuqHT ? 

THE hermit's folace in his cell, 
The fire that warms the poet's brain. 
The lover's heaven, or his hell. 
The roadman's fport, the wife man's pain. 

B b X "^ ^ 
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TO MR. ADDISON ON CATO. 

^ ■ • 

'Tp HE mind to virtue is by vcrfe fubdu'd, 

•*• And the tnie poet is a public good : 

This Britain 'feels, while> by your lines infpir^d. 

Her free-born fons to glorious ^iioughts are firM. 4 

In Rome had you efpousM the vanquifliM caufe, 

Inflam-d her fenate and upheld lier laws, 

Your manly fcenes had liberty rcftor'd. 

And given the juft fuccefs to Cato^s fword» t 

0>r<^aei'ar''s arms your genius had prevailM, 

And the Mufe triumphM where the j>atriat faiPd. 



ON WIT AND WISDOM. 

A TRAGMENT. 

T N fearch of wifdom fair from wit I fly : 
-*- Wit is- a harlot beauteous to the eye, " 
In whofe bewitching arms our early time 
We wafte, and vigour of our youthful prime : 
But when re|e£^ion comes with riper years. 
And manhood with a thoughtful brow appears. 
We caft the miftrefs off to take a wife, 
And> wed to wifdom, lead a happy life. 



The 
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The following Epitaph on the Monument of 
my Kinfwoman wai wciuea at the Re(][ueil of 
her Hufband*. 

WITHIN tlie Burial- Vauk near this Mbrble, lietfc 
the Body of £enelop£^ youngeft Daughter (and. 
Coheir with her Sifter Elizabeth) to Robert 
Philips of Newton-Regis, in. the County of War^ 
wick, Efquire.. She died in her Six and Thirtieth- 
Year, on the 25th Day of January, 1726^ 

Let this Inscriptio;?, 
(Appealing yet to teftimonies manifoliJ)* 
Recall to every furviving witnel's, 
And, for eniample, record to pofterity, 4. 
Her endowments. 
Whether owing to the indulgency of nature,. 
Or to. the afllduous leflbns of education, 
Or to the filent admonitions of reflisftion. 8t 

To her parents, hu(band^ cliildpen. 
In no care, no duty, no afFe6lion, 

Was^ flie wanting, ' 

Receiving, deferving, winning,. ' ^at 

From them refpeftively. 

Equal endearments. 

Ct£ countenance and of difpolitiont, 

Oj^eii, chearful, modeft i 16^ 

B. b 3. 0£ 
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Of behaviour, humble, courteous, eafy ; 
Of fpcech, affable, free, difcreet j 
In civilities, pun£lual, Hncere, and elegant^ 
Prone to offices of kindnels and good will j i< 
To enmity a ftranger ; 
Fonvard, carneft, impatienty 
To fuccour the diftrefs'd^ . 
To comfort the affli^led^ A 

Solicitous for the poor. 
And rich in ftore of alms : 
Whereby fhe became 
Ttie delight, the love, the blefling, of all. i 

In. her houfhold flourifhed • 

Chearfiilnefs, due order, thrift, and plenty. 

In the clofet retired. 

In the temple public. 3 

Morning and evening did flie worfliip f 

By inftnjftion, by example, 

Sedulous to nurture her children in godlinefs : 

So prevalent her love to them, 3 

Vifited with that fore difeafe. 
Which too often kills or blites 
The mother's fondeft hopes. 
That (regardlefs of felf-prefervation) ^ 
In pioufly watching over their lives 
She, catching the mfeftion, loft her own. 
Triumphing, through refignation> 
Over ficknefs, pain, anguifh, agony, ^ 

And (encompafled with tears and lamentations) 
Expiring m the fervour of prayer, 

I 1 
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To the Memory^ ever dear and precious, of his nio({ 
. aifedlionate, moft beloved^ and moft deferving Wife, 
is this Monument raifed by Henry Vernon, 
of Hilton, in the County of Stafford, Efquire : to 
him (he bore fiire Sons aiTd two Daughters, all fur- 
viving, fave Elizabeth ; who dying, in her fecond 
Year, of the Small-Pox, fome iew^Days before^ 
rdletb by her Mother. 



T H E FA B L E^ OF T H U L E, 
U N F I N I S H E IX 

TjA R tiorthward as the Dane extends his fway, • 

•*^ Where the fun glances but a floping ray, . 

Beneath the fliarpeft rigour of the ikies, 

Difdalnful Thule's wintery ifland lies. 4 

Unhappy maid ! thy tale, forgotten long. 

Shall virgins learn from my inftruftive fong. 

And every youth, who lingers in deljpair. 

By thy example warn the cruel fair. f 

In Cyprus, facred to the queen of love, 
(Where (lands her temple, and her myrtle grove,) 
Was Thule born, uncertain how : 'tis faid 
Oflce Venus won Adonis to her bed, la 

And pregnant grew, the birth to chance affign'd 
In woods, and fofterM by the feathered kind. 
With flowers fome (brew the helplefs orphan round. 
With downy mofs fome fpread the carpet ground, 16 
B b 4 Some 
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Some ripenM fruits, fome fragn^nt honey,, bringf. 
An^ ibme fetch water from the running fpring $ 
While others warble from thk bou^s» to cheer 
Their infant- charge, and tune her tender ear. 20 

S«on as the fun forfakes the ovening ikies. 
And hid in ikades the gloomy foi-eft lies, 
The lughtingales-th^r tune^l vigils keep. 
And luli her, with their gentler drains, to deep- 24 

This the prevailing rumour : as (he grew, 
No dubious tokens fpoke the rUmour true. 
l\\ every fcu-ming feature jnight be feen 
Some bright rcfcmblance of the Cyprian queen : aS 
Nor was it haidthe. huAter youth. to trace, 
In all her early palFion of the chajce : 
And when, on fpringing flowers redinM,. (he fung, 
1 he birds iipon the bending branches hung, 3V 

While, warbling, (he exprefs'd their various ftrains. 
And, at a diilance, charm'd the liftening (wains : 
•i^ So fweet her voice refounding through the wood. 
They thought the Nymph fome Syren from the £oodv 

Half human thus by lineage, half divine. 
In forefts did the lonely beauty (bine. 
Like woodland flowers, which paint the defert glades, 
And wafte their fweets in unfrequented fliades. 4.0 
No human face (he faw, and rarely feen 
. By human face : a folitary queen 
She rul'd, and rang'd, her (hady empire round. 
No horn the (ilent huntrefs beais ; no hound, 44 

With noify cry, difturbs her folemn chace. 
Swift, as the boundio^ ftagv Aw wings hcF pace 5 

And, 
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Antf, bend whene'er flie will her ebon bow, 

A fpeedy death arrefts the flying foe. 4.S 

The bow the hunting goddefs firft fupply'd,. 

Ami ivory quiver crofs her ihoulders ty'd.. 

Th' imperious queen of heaven, with jealous eyes, 
Beliolds the blooming virgin from the Ikies, 5* 

At once admires, and dreads her growing charms. 
And fees the god already ip her arms : 
In vain, fhe finds, her bitter tongue reproves 
His broken vow^, and his^ clandeftiue loves i 56 

Jove ftill continues frail, s and all in vaia 
D^es Thule in obfcureft (hades remain. 
While Maja's fon, the thunderer's winged fpy. 
Informs him where the lurking. beauties lie. 60 

What Gatc expedieat then (hall Juno find. 
To calm her fears^ and eafe her boding mind ? 
Delays to jealous minds a torment prove ^ 
And Thule ripens every day for love. 64 

She mounts her car, and (hakes.thefilkeji reins ^ 
The harnejGsM peacocks fpread their painted trains. 
And (mooth their glofly necks againft the fun s. 
The wheels along the level azure run. 68. 

EaiVward the goddefs guides her gaudy, team, 
A»d peirfefts, as (herides,^ her forming fchcme. 

The various orbs now pafs^M, adown the fteep 
Of heaven the chariot whirls, and plunges deep 7» 
In fleecy clouds, which o'er the muLi-land main 
Hang pois'd in air, to blcfs the ifles with rain i 
ilVnd her^ the panting birds repofe a while t 
Nor fo their queen j. (he gains the Cyprian i(le^ 76 
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By fpccdy zephyrs borne in thickned air ; 
Unfeen (he feeks, unfeen /he finds, the fair. 

Now o'er the mountain tops the rifing fun 
Shot purple rays : now Thulc had begun So 

Her morning chace, and printed in the dews 
Her fleeting fteps. The goddefs now purfues. 
Now over-takes her in the full career. 
And flings a javelin at the flying deer. $4. 

AmazM, the virgin huntrefs turns her eyes 5 
When Juno, (now Diana in difguife, ) 
Lfct no vain terrors difcompofe thy mind j 
My fecond vifit, like my flrfl, is kind. SS 

Thy ivory quiver, and thy ebon bow, 
Did not I give ?— Here fudden btufhes glow 
On Thule's cheeks s her bufy eyes furvey 
The drefs, the crcfcent j and her doubts give way. 92 

I own thee, goddefs bright, the nymph replies, 
Goddefs, I own thee, and thy favours prize : 
Ooddefs of woods, and lawns, and level plains, 
Frefh in my mind thine image ftill remains. 96 

Then Juno, beauteous ranger of the grove. 
My darling care, faiir objeft of my love. 
Hither I come, urg'd by no trivial fears, 
T^ guard thy bloom, and wani thy tender years, lo* 
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THE FIRST OLYMPIONIQUE OF PINDAR; 

To HiERO of Syracuse, vidorious in the 
Horsb-Race. 

argument* 

THE Poet praifes Hiero for his juftice, his wiTdoinv • 
anc|^ his /kill in mufic. He likewife celebrates the 
horfe that won the race, and the place where the* 
Olympick Games were performed. From the place 
(namely Peloponnefus) he takes an occafion of di- 
grefling to the known fable of Tantalus and Pelops j . 
whence, returning to Hiero, he fets. forth the felicity 
of the Olympian Viftors. Then he concludes, by^- 
praying to the gods to preferve the glory and dignity 
of Hiero, admonifhing him to moderation of mind^ 
in his high ftation j and, laitly, glories in his own- 
excellency in compofitions of this kind. 

STROPHE I. Meafures x8. 

EACH element to water yields j 
And gold, like blae ing fire by nijght, 
Amidft the (lores of wealth that builds 

The mind aloft, is eminently bright ; 

Bat 
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But if> my foul, with fond deHre 5 

To fifig of games thou- doft afpire,. 

As thou by day canft not defcry, 

Through all the liquid waileof fky^ 

One burniHiM ftar, that like the fun does glove, 

And cherifh. every thing below,. xo 

So, my fweet foul, no toil divine. 

In fong, does KIce th* Olympian fhinet 

Hence do the mighty poets raife 

A hymn, of every tongue the praife, 

The fpn of Saturn to refound, 15 

WImo far,, from every land, they come 

To viiit Hiero's regal dome, ^ 

Whece peace, where plenty, is for ever founds 

ANTl'STROPHE I. Meafiires x8^. 
Lord of ^icilia^s fleecy plains, 

He governs, righteous in his power, to 

And, all excelling white he reigns, 
From every lovely virtue crops the flower 1 
In mufic, bloflbm of delight, 
Divinely fluUM, he cheers the night,^ 
As we are wont, when friends dcfign t$ 

To feail and wanton o'er their wine : 
But from the wall the Doriaa harp take down, 
If Pifa, city of renown. 
And if the fleet viftbrious fteed,. 
The boaft of his unrivalM breed, 30 

Heart- pleafmg raptures did infpire. 
And warm thy breaft with iacred flre^ 

2 When 
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When late, on Alpheus' crouded (hore, 
Forth-fpringing qnick,, each nerve he ftrain*d» 
The warning of the fpur dlfdain'dy J5 

And fwift to viflory hU mafter bore. 

E P O D E I. Meafurcs 16. 
The lovM SyracuCan, the prince of the courfe. 
The king, who delights in the Ipeed of the horfc 1 
Great his gloiy, great his fame, 
Throughout the land where Ljdian Pelops came 4.6 
To plant his men, a chofen race, 
A land the ocean does embrace, 
Pelops, whom Neptune, ruler of the main, 
Was known 'to love, when into life again, 
From the reviving cauldron warm, 4j 

Clotho producM him whole, his ihoulder-bladey 
And its firm brawn, of fhining ivory made : 
But truth, unvamiftiM, oft negle£led lies. 
When fabled tales, invented to furprize. 
In miracles mighty, have power to^harm, -^t 

Where fi^lions, happily combined. 
Deceive and captivate the mind : 

STROPHE II. Meafurcs it. 

. Thus Poefy, harmonious fpell. 

The fource of pleafures ever new. 

With dignity does wonders tell 5 55 

And we, amazM, believe each wonder true* 

Day, after day, brings truth to light, 

Unveird, and manifcft to fights 

I Sttti 
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But, of the blef&'d, tiiofc lips which name 

Foul da»is aloud, fliall fufFef blame. '69 

■-'thee, fon of Tantalus, my faithful ibng 

Shall vindicate from- every wi-ong. 

The glories o^ thy houfe reftore. 

And baffle fal (hoods told before : 
, Now, in his turn, thy fireprepar-d '..{^^ 

A banquet; when the gods appeared 
-At Sipylus, his fweet abode, 
.To grace the due proportioned feaft : 

There, firft, the Uident- bearing feaft : 

There, firft, the trident-bearing gueft 
■ Beheld thy lovely form 5 and now, he glow'd j 70 

ANTISTROPHE II. Meafurcs 18.. 
^A.hd now, his foul fubdued by love. 
Thee in his golden car he bore 
Swift to the lofty towers of Jove, 
"Whofe name the nations all around adore: 
'Thus Ganymede was caught on high, 75 

To ferve the power who rules the iky. 
When thou no longer didft appear. 
And thofe, who fought a pledge, fo dear. 
Without thee to thy widowM mother came. 
Some envious neighbour, to defame So 

. Thy father's feaft, a rumour fpread, 
The rumour through the country fled. 
That thou, to lieighten the repaft. 
Waft into feething water caft. 
Fierce bubbling o'er the raging fire, S5 

Thy limbs without com\>^^\oTv wsVd^ 
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Thy fddden flefh in meiTes fervM, 

To gorge the gods, aiid a voracious fire t 

£ P O D £ II. Meafures i6. 
But, in thought ever pure, ihall I deem it amiiSf 
Vile gluttons to call the partakers of blifs t -.^^ 

Let me then refraiB, and dread : 
A curfe hangs over the blafphemer's head. 
If they, who fupervife and ward 
The heavens, did ever (hew regard 
To mortal man this Tantalus miglif beaft, 95 

Of mortal men that he was honoured mofts 
But he, not able to digeft 
The glut, the furfeit, of immortal joys. 
One heinous forfeit all h^s blifs deftroys } 
For over him the godhead hung, in air, «.oo 

A |>onderous (lone, a dreadful poife of care 1 
From his head to remove it, with terror opprefs^rdj 
In vain he tries, and feeks in vain 
One chearful moment to. regain : 

STROPHE m. Meafum %%. 

A life of woe, beyond relief, 105 

His portion now j ordain*d before 

To torments of a three»-fold grief. 

This fourth was added to connpteat his Aottt 

Since, high prefuraing in his foui. 

He ne6lar and ambroHa ftole, ixo 

To give to men ; by which he knew 

,That,. tailing, he immortal gr«w 1 

iJBut 
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3ut be not man deceivM : the gods reveal 

What moft we labour to conceal : 

Por this the powers, who deathlefs reign, 115 

To earth Psnt down his Ton again. 

To dwell with men, a ftiort-livM race, 

Whofe fudden fate come on apace« 

His flowery age in all its pride. 

When, o'er his chin, a blackening ihade 110 

Of down was caft, a vow be made. 

Deep in his foul, to win the profer*d bride. 

ANTiSTJlOPHE IIL Meafure* li. 
Hippodamia, tsoafted name. 
From her great fire the Pifan proud* 
Alone, by night, the lover xame 115 

Befide the hoary fea, and call'd aloud 
'On him who fways the triple fpear. 
And fills with din the deafened ear j 
When, at 'his feet, the god arofe-: 
Then Pelops, eager to difclofe ^ j^o 

His mighty care, «« O Neptune, if thy min 
«* In 'love did ever pleafure find, 
•* Let not Oenomaiis prevail, # | 

*< And let this brazen javelin faiU J 

" Oh! bear me hence, on wheels of (peed^ • 135 
" To Elis, to the glorious meed : 
" To viftory oh ! whirl me, ftrait : 
•** Since, after ten, and other three, 
" Bold fuiters (lain, yet ftill we fee, 
**' From year to year, the promised <iu|itialt w:uC 140 

EPODE 
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£ P O D £ III. Meaitires i5. 
Of his daughter. No perilous toil can excite 
The daftard in heart, who defpairsof hie might, f 
. Since we all «re bom to die. 
Who, overcaft, would in oblivion lie. 
In unreputed age clecay, 14.5 

And meanly fquander life away, 
Cut off from every praife ? Then let me dare 
This confli£l, in the dufty lids, to (hare 3 
And profper thou my glowing wheels.*' 
"hits Pclops fpoke ; nor was his fervent prayer 1 50 
Dur'd forth in fruitlefs words, to waft in air: 
he deity his whole ambition grants ; 
or ihining car, nor courfers, now he wants : 
I the golden bright chariot new vigour he feels, 
rUf ting in the horfet' feet, 155 

nwearied ever, ever fleet : 

S T R O P H £ IV. Meafures i^. 

enomaiis, he triumphs o*cr 

fry prowefs, and, to fhare his bed, 

I aim 8 the bright maid ; who to him bore 

X princely fotn, to manly virtues bred. 160 

9w, folemnizM with (leaming blood, 

nd pious rites, near Alpheus' flood 

f(hnb*d, he deeps, where th^ altar &zndfi% 

liat draws the vows of diftant lands : 

ikI round his tomb the circling racers flriva : 1^5 

nd round the wheeling chariots, drive* 

C c hi 
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In thy fam*cl courfes, Pelops, rife 

Th' Olympian glories to the flcies, ' 

And fhine afar : there we behold J ^ 

The ftretch of manhood, ftrenuous, bold, lyt 

In fore fatigues, and there the ftrife 

Of winged feet. Thrice happy he. 

Who overcomes ! for he (hall fee 

Unclouded days, and tafte the fweets of lif«, 

ANT I STROPHE IV. Mcafurcs i8. 
Thy boon, 6 vi6lory I thy prize. I75 

The good that, in a day obtained. 
From day to day frelh joy fupplies. 
Is the fupreme of blifs to man ordainM : 
But let me now the rider raife. 

And crown him with ^olian lays, l8f 

The viftor*s due : and I confide. 
Though every welcome gueft were try'd. 
Not one, in all the concourfe, would be found 
For faireft knowledge mote renownM» 
Nor yet a mailer more to twine, 1S5 

In lading hymns, each wreathing line. 
The guardian god, who watchful guides 
Thy fortunes, Hiero, prefides 
O'er all thy cares with anxious power t 
And foon, if he does not deoy X90 

His needful aid, my hopes run high 
To fmg more pleafing in the joyful hour, 

EPODE 
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E P O D E IV. Meafures 16. 

thy chariot, trhimphant when thou flialt appear, 
d iy o*er the courie with a rapid career^ 
icing paths of language fair, 195 

I to Cronion's funny mount repair. 
:n now the Mufe pitepares to raiie, 
r growth, the ftcongeft dart of praife, 
' me to wield. Approved in other things, 
others rife, confpicuotis : only kings, %qq 

;h mounting on the fummit &x. t 
ere bound thy view, wide-fpread, nor vainly try 
ther to ftretch the profpe^ of thine eye ; 

then, thy glorious lot to tread fublime, 
til fteady fteps, the meafurM tra6l of time : tctji 
mine, with the prize«'bearing worthies td mix^ 
Qreece, throughout the learned throogt 
claim 'd unrivard in my fong« . . 
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THE SECOND OL.YMP.IONIQUE. 

To Thbrton of AcJiiGENTUMy vi^rious 
in the Chariot-Race. 

A R G U M B H T. 

He praifes Theron icing of Agrigentmn; on account of 
die vidloiyt bbtained in the* Olypipic Games, with a 

^ariot and four horfes ; likewife for his juftice, hit 
hofpitalityy his fortitude, and the illuftrioufnefs of his 
anceftors; whofe adventures are occasionally men* 
tioned : then he interweaves digreflions to Semele, 
Ino, Peleus, Achilles, and others, and defcribesthe 

.future ftate of the righteous and of the wicked. 
Laftly, he concludes with extolling his omtu fkill in 
panegyricky.and the benevolence and liberality of 
Th»on. 

STROPHE I. Meafuresi^. 
O OVEREIGN hymns, whofe numbers fway 
^ The founding harp, what.god, what hero, fay> 
What man, ihall we refound f 
Is not.Pifa Jove's delight ? 

And did not Hercules, with conqueft crowned, "5 
To him ordain 

Th* Olympiad for an army (Iain, 
Thank-offering of the war ? 
And muft we not, in Theron's right. 
Exert our voice, and fwell our fong ? lo 

Theron, whofe viftorious car 
Four courfcrs wVirV, Acting along. 
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To ftranger-guefts indulgent hoft. 

Of Agrigentum the fupport and boaft» 

Cities born to rule and grace> 1 5 

Fair blofTom of his ancient race, 

ANT I STROP HE I. Meafurcs i«. 
Worthies fore perplex'd in thought. 
Till, wandering far, they found, what long they fought, 
A facred feat, faft by 

Where the ftream does rapid run, 20 

And reigned, of Sicily the guardian eye, . 
When happy days. 

And wealth, and favour, flowM^.and praiie. 
That in-born worth inflames. 

S^aturnian Jove, O! Rhea's fon, a 5 

Who o*er Olympus doft prefide. 
And the pitch of lofty games, 
And Alpheus, of rivers the pride. 
Rejoicing in my fongs, do thou 

Incline thine ear, propitious to my vow, 3# 

Bleffing, with a bounteous hand. 
The rich hereditary land 

E P O D E I. Meafurcs 10. 
Through their late lineage down. No power can aftions 

pad, 
Whether deeds of right or wrong, 
As things not done recall, 35 

Not even Time, the father, who produces all ; 
Yet can Oblivion, waiting long, 

C c 3 Gather- 
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Gathering ftrcngth 

Through the leftgth 

Of proiperous times, forbid thcKe deeds to laft : 40 

Such force has fweet-healing joy 

The feftcring fmart of evils to deftroy, 

STROPHE 11. Meafures 16. 

When felicity is fent i 

Down by the will fupreme with full content : • 

Thy daughters, Cadmus, they 4.5 

Greatly wretched here below, 

Blel'sd evermore, this mighty truth difplay. 

No weight of grief. 

But, wheim'd in pleafures, finds relief, 

.Sunk in the fweet abyfs. 50 

'Thou, Semele, with hair a-flow. 

Thou by thunder doom'd to die. 

Mingling with the gods in blifs, 

Art happy, for ever, on high : 

.Thee Pallas does for ever love, 55 

Tliee chiefly Jupiter, who rules above; 

Thee thy fon holds ever dear, ! 

Thy fon with the ivy-wreath 'd fpcar. 

AN tl STROP HE II. Meafuref i4. , 

Beauteous Ino, we are told. 

With the fea- daughters dwells of Nereus old, 60 ; 

And has, by lot, obtained I 

. Lifting life, beneath the deep, 

A life within no bounds of time reftrainM. 

The hour of death, 
-The day when wc it^ti a>M breath, S5 

That 
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That offspring of the Ain, 

Which bids us from our labours fleep. 

In vain do mortals feek to know. 

Or who dedin'd i« to run 

A life.uDintangkd with woej 70 

For none are able to difclofe 

The feafons of th' uncertain ebbs and flows 

Now of pleafures, now of pains. 

Which hidden fate to men ordains : 

E P O D E II. Meafures 10. 
Thus Providence, that to thy anceftry, long-fanf d. 
Portions out a plcafing (hare 
Of heaven -fprung happinefs, 
Does, ceafmg in another turn of time to blefs^ 
Diftribute fome reverfe of care, 

As from years Sa 

Pail appears, 

Since the predeftin'd fon, at Pytho nam'd. 
Did Laius, blindly meeting, kill. 
And the oracle, of old pronouncM, fulfil t 

STROPHE III. Meafures iC. 
Fell Erinnys, quick to view 1^5 

The deed, his warlike fons in battle flew. 
Each by the other*& rage 1 
But to Polynices (Iain 
Survived 'fherfander, glory of his age, 
For feats of war, 90 

And youthful contefts, honourM far. 
The fcion, kept alive 
To raifc th* Adraftian houfe again 1 

C c 4 From 
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From whence ^nefidamus* heir 

Does his fpreading root derive, 5J 

To branch out a progeny fair 5 

Who, fpringing foremoft in the chace 

Of fame, demands we ihould his triumph grace, 

Tuning lyres to vocal lays. 

Sweet union of melodious praife ; . io( 

ANTI STROPHE III. Mcafures id. 
For not only has he home 

Th' Olympian prize, but, with his brother, worn 
The garland of renown. 
At Pytho and at Ifthmus j where, 
Vi6lorious both, they fharM th* allotted crowo> so^ 
Joint-honour^i^on 
In twelve impetuous courfes, run 
With four unwearied fteeds. 
To vanquifh in the ftrifefevere 
Does all anxiety deftroy t ji 

And to this, if wealth fucceeds 
With virtues enamelM, the joy 
Luxuriant grows 5 fuch affluence 
Does glorious opportunities difpcnfe. 
Giving depth of thought to find 11 

Purfuits which pleafe a noble mind, 

E P O D E III. Meafures la. 
ikfulgent ftar ! to man the pureft beam of light ! 
The pofleflbr of this (tore. 
Far-future things difcerning, knows 
Obdurate wretches, once deceased, to immediate woe 
ConftgnWy too late t\ve\t ^?l\tlv dtijVorc 5 la 
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For below 
Sre they go. 

Sits one in judgment, who pronounces right 
On crimes in< this wide realm of Jove ; i ^5 

Whofe dire decree> no power can e*er remove ; 
STROPHE IV. Meafuresid. 
But the goody alike by night. 
Alike by day, the fun^s unclouded light 
Beholding, ever blefsM, 

Live an unlaborious life, ijtt 

Nor anxious interrupt their hallo w'd reft 
With fpade and plow, 
The earth to vex, or with the- prow 
The briny fea, to eat 

The bread of care in endlefs ftrife; 13 j 

The dread divinities among 
The few unaccuftomM to wrong. 
Who never broke the vow they fworc^ 
A tearlefs age enjoy for ever-more ; 
While the wicked hence depart x^ 

To torments which appall the heart : 

ANTISTROPHE IV. Mcafures 16. 
3ut the fouls who greatly dai-e. 
Thrice tryM in either ftate, to perfevere 
Ffom all injuftice pure. 

Journeying onward in the way 1^5 

Of Jupiter, in virtue ftill fecure. 
Along his road 
Arrive at Satum^s raised abode |, 

WHeM 
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Where foft fea-brcezes breathe 

Round the ifland of the blefsM; where gay 159 

The trees with golden blofibqi^ g^o^l 

Where, their brow* and arm* to wieathe. 

Bright garlands on cveiy fide bdow ^ 

For, fpringing thick in every field. 

The earth does golden flowers fpontaneous yield $ 

And, in every limpid ftream, i$C 

The budding gold is feen to gleam : 

E P O D E IV. Mcafui-es lo. 
Fair heritage I by righteous Rhadamanth's award ; 
Who, coequal, takes his feat 

With Saturn, fire djvine, x6o 

Thy confort, Rhea, who above the reft doth fiiine. 
High thronM, thou matron-goddefs great : 
Thefe among 
(Blifeful throng!) 

Does Peleus and does Cadmus find regard $ 165 

And, through his mother's winning prayer 
fo Jove, Achilles dwells immortal there : 

STROPHE V. Meafuresi6. 
He who He£lor did deftroy. 
The pillar firm, the whole fupport, of Troy, 
And Cycnus gave to die, , I70 

And Aurora's ^thiop fon. 
My arm beneath yet many darts have I, 
AH fwift of flight. 
Within my quiver, founding right 
To every Ikilful ear : 175 

JPIiity cf the multitude^ not one 

Sifcemi 
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Dircems the myftery unexplained. 

lie tranfccndent does appear 

In knowledge, from Naftrt whd gam^d 

His ftore : but the dull-letter'd croud> it9 

In cenfure vehement, in nonfenfe loud^- 

Clamour idly, wanting fkill, 

Like crows, in vain, provoking ftill 

ANTISTROPHE V. Meafures 16. 
The celeftial* bii^ of Jove : 

But, to the mark addrefs thy boW| nor rov^ 1-85 

My ibul : ajid whom do I 
Single out with fond deiire. 
At him to let illuftrious arrows fly ? 
My fix'd intent, 

My aim, on Agrigentum bent, • >90 

A folemn oath I plight, 
i^incere as honeft minds require. 
That through an hundred circling years, 
With recorded worthies bright. 

No rivaling city, appears 195 

To boaft a man more frank to impart 
Kind offices to friends with open heart. 
Or, with hand amidft his ftore. 
Delighting to di {tribute more 

E P O D E V. Meafures 10. 
Than Theron : yet foul calumny, injurious blame, 
Did the men of rancour raife %09 

Againft his fair renown, 
Defamers who by evil a6lions ftrove to drown 
His good| and to conceal his rraife. 
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Can the fand, 205: 

On the ftrandy 

Be number^ o^r? Then, true to Theron*8 faiiie> 

Ifis favours (howering down deligkt' 

On thoufands who is able to recited 

THE FIRST ODE OF ANACREON; 

ON H I S L U T E; 

'Tp H E line of Atreus will I fing 5 
-■' To Cadmus will I tmic the ftring : 
But, as from ftring to ftfing I move. 
My lute will only found of Love. 4. 

The chords I change through every fcrew> 
And model the whole lute anew. 
Once more, in fong, my voice I raife. 
And, Hercules, thy toils- 1 praife : t 

My lute does ftill my voice deny. 
And in the tones of love reply. 

Ye heroes then, at once farewel : 
Loves only echo from my fhcll. « 

THE SECOND ODE. 
ON WOMEN. 

NAT U RE the bull with horns Aipplies, 
The horfe with hoofs ftie fortifies. 
The fleeting foot on hares beftows. 
On lions teeth, two dreadful rows 1 4. 

Grants 
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Grants fifli to fwimy and birds to fly, 
«.^\jid on their ikill bids men rely. 
Women alone defencelefs livc> 
To women what does Nature give ? 4 

Beauty ihe gives inftead of darts, 
beauty, inftead of /hields, imparts^; 
Nor can the. fword, nor fire, oppofe 
The fair, vi6lorious where Ihegoes. :ii 

THE THIRD ODE. 
ON LOVE. 

^^N £ midnight when the bear did ftand 

^^ A- level vMth Bootes' hand. 

And, with their labour fore opprefsMi 

The race* of -men were laid to reft, ,: 

Then^ta my doors, at unawares. 

Came Love, and tried to force the bars. 

Who thus affails my doors, I cryM ? 
Who breaks my (lumbers ? Love reply'd. 
Open : a child alone is here ! 
A little child! —you need not > fear: 
Mere through the moonlefs night I ftray. 
And, drencliM'in rain, haveloft my way* 

Then mov'd to. pity by his plight. 
Too much in hafte my. lamp I light. 
And open : when a child I 4ee, 
'A little child, he feemM to me ; 
Who bore a quiver, and a bow 5 
And wings didto kU (houlders grow. 
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Within the earth I bid him ftand. 
Then chafe and cherilh either hand m 

Between my palms, and wring, with carcp 
The trickling water from his hair. 

Now come, faid he, no longer chill. 
We *11 bend this bow, and try our ikill^ S4 

And prove the ftring, how far its power 
Remains unflackenM by the (hewer. 

He bends his bow, and culls his quiver. 
And pierces, like a breeze, my livers it 

Then leaping, laughing, as he fled. 
Rejoice with me, my hoft, he faid : 
My bow is found* in every part. 
And you ihall rue it at your heart. 32 

-AN HYMN TO VENDS, 
j^rom the G ^ E £ K of Sappho* 



O 



I. 

VENUS, beauty of the ikies. 
To whom a thoufand temples life, 
Gayly falfe in gentle fmiles. 
Full of love-perplexing wiles, 
O, goddefs 1 from my heart removfe 
The wafting cares and pains of love. 

II. 
If ever thou haft kindly heard 
A fong in foft diftrefs prefer'd, 
Propitious to my tuneful vow, 
O, gentle goddefs \ hear me now. 



Defceud, 
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Defcend, thou bright, immortal gucft. 

In all thy radiant charms confefs'd. is 

III. 
Thou once didft leave almighty Jor«» 
And all the golden roofs above i 
The car thy wanton fparrows drew} 
Hovering in air tb«y lightly iew; t^ 

As to my bower they wing'd their way, 
I faw tlicir quivering pinions 'pljiy, 

IV. 
The birds difmifsM (while you remain) 
Bore back their empty car again : ftO 

Then you, with looks divinely >raild^ 
In every heavenly feature fmird. 
And afk'd, what new complaints I made. 
And why I callM you to my aid ? M* 

V, 
What frenzy in my bofom rag'd. 
And by what care to be aflbag'd? 
What gentle youth I would allure,. 
Whom in my artful toils iecure ? ftf 

Who does thy tender heart fubdue. 
Tell me, my Sappho, tell me who ? 

VI. 
Though now he ihuns thy longing arms. 
Hi) foon ihall court thy flighted charms ) 3s 

Though now thy offerings he defpiie. 
He foon to thee (hall facrifice | 
Though now he freeze, he foon ihall buniy 
And be thy vi^im in his turn. %S 

Vn. Cdcf- 
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VIL 

^eleftial vifitaiit, once more 

Thy needful prefence I implore ! 

In pity co^e aadeafemy grief. 

Bring my diftemperM foul relief : 4 

Favour thy fuppliant's hidden fires, 
2And give me all my heart defires. 

A FRAGMENT OF SAPPHO. 

I. 

, n L £ S S * D as the immortal gods is he, 
-■^ The youth who fondly fits by thee, 
. And hears and fees thee all the v^hile 
Softly fpeak, and fweetly fmile. 

II. 
'Twas this deprived my foul of reft. 
And raisM fuch tumults in my breaib; 
For while I gazM, in tranfport tofs'd. 
My breath was gone, my voice was loft* 
; HI- 

My bofom glow'd j the fubtle flame 
Ran quickly through all my vital frame ,j 
O'er my dim eyes a darkne^ hung, 

.My ears with hollow murmurs rung; 
IV. 

"In dewy damps: my limbs were chiird. 
My blood with gentle horrors thrill'd^ 
My feeble pulfe forgot to play, 

^1 fainted, funk, and dy*d away. 
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